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THE 


UTR ANSLATOR's PR EFAC E. 


7 S much as I diſlike the uſual practice of 
: A tranſlators, who think to recommend their 


own by cenſuring the former tranſlations of 
their author, I am obliged to aſſure the 
reader, that, had I not thought thoſe of Don Quixote 
very defective, I had never given myſelf or him the 
trouble of this undertaking. 
| There have been already three of Dow Patrice in in 
| Engliſh. The firſt by Shelton has hitherto paſſed as 
i a” 7 from the original, though many paſſages in 
Cit manifeſtly ſhew it to have been taken from the La- 
lian of Lorenzo a ni. An Inſtance or two will 
be ſufficient. 
| In the ninth Chapter of the third book of the firſt 
part, Sancho's aſs is ſtolen by Gines de Paſſamonte, | 
= while Sancho is aſleep; and preſently after, the author 
Emounts him again in a very remarkable manner, fide- 
ways like a woman, à la mugeriega. This ſtory being 
but imperfectly told, Francigſini took it for a groſs | 
overſight : he therefore alters it, indeed a little unhap- 
Wpily ; for, in defect of the aſs, he is forced to put 
Wancho's wallets and provender upon Roxinante, though 
the wallets were ſtopt before by the inn-keeper, in the 
third chapter of the third book. This blundering 
amendment of the tranſlator is literally followed by 
Shelton. 
Again, in purſuance of this, Francioſini alters ano- 
her paſſage in the eleventh chapter of the ſame book. 
Sancho ſays to his maſter, who had enjoined him ab- 
Wolute ſilence ; F bea aft could ſpeak as they did in the i 
days of Guiſopete (I ppoſe he means Z/op) my caſe 
vould not be quite ſo. bad, fe ; for then I might commune 
ith my aſs, L ' ſay wwhat I pleaſed to him. Here the 
ſtalian makes him lay © Commune with Rozinante" z_ 
nd Shelton follows him, with this addition, Since , L 


- * 8 * 2 deprived me. of 5 af; 
But 


— 


; „ 2. * 


iv The TRANSLATOR's PREFACE. 
But what if Cervantes made this ſeeming ſlip on 
purpoſe for a bait to tempt the minor criticks ; in the 
ſame manner as, in another place, he makes the prin- 
ceſs of Micomicon land at Ofſuna, which is no ſea-port? 
As by that he introduced a fine piece of ſatire on an 
eminent Spaniſb hiſtorian of his time, who had de- 
\ {cribed it as ſuch in his hiſtory ; ſo by this he might 
only take occaſion to reflect on a parallel incident in 
Arioſto, where Brunelo, at the ſiege of Albraca, ſteals 
the horſe from between the legs of Sacripante king of 
_ Circaſſia. It is the very defence he makes for it, in 
the fourth chapter of the ſecond part, where, by the 
way, both the Italian and old Engliſb tranſlators have 
preſerved the excuſe, though by their altering the text 
they had taken away the occaſion of it. 5 
The edition by Fohn Stewens is but a bare attempt 
to correct ſome paſſages of Shelton, and, though the 
grammar be a little mended by the connecting parti- 
cles, the antique ſtile of the old one is entirely broken. 
This is therefore ſo much the worſe by altering the ri- 
diculous of the old diction, without coming nearer to 
the ſenſe or ſpirit of the original. Stevens alſo has 
made the ſame wiſe amendments with his predeceſſors. 
That of Motteux is done by ſeveral hands, and is 
a kind of looſe paraphraſe, rather than a tranſlation ; 
and has quite another caſt, being taken wholly from 
the French, which, by the way, was alſo from the 
Italian. It is full of what is called the Faux brillant, 
and openly carries throughout it a kind of low comic 
or burleſque vein.” Motteuæx is fo injudicious as to va- 
lue his verſion upon this very air of comedy, than 
which nothing can be more foreign to the deſign of 
the Author, whoſe principal and diſtinguiſhing cha- 
racter is, to preſerve the face of gravity, generally W 


conſiſtent through his whole work, ſuited to the ſo- WM 
lemnity of a Spaniard, and 'wherein without doubt is 
placed the true ſpirit of its ridicule, beak _ 

For the three principal points, which à ſtaunch Spa- WM 
niard lays down to his ſon, are ranked in the follow- 9 
ing order; Gravedad, lealdad, ; el temor ge Didi, i. S. 
« In the firſt place'gravity,* in the ſecohd 0%, and 


« m 


— 


ß 2" 0 


ot 0) (3) mw _»y 


The firſt i is, that the genius of knight-errantry having 


The TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. » 


s in the third the fear of Gad. The firſt is to manifeſt 
= itſelf in a punctilious zeal for the ſervice of his mi- 
ſtreſs; the ſecond in an unreſerved ſubmiſſion to his 
prince; and the third in a blind obedience to the 


church. The firſt of theſe makes the chief ſubject aa 


the preſent ſatire. 
Upon the whole, I think it manifeſt this author los 


not been tranſlated into our language in ſuch a man- 


ner as to give any tolerable ſatisfaction; though it is 


7 | evident from the two attempts made by Motteuæ and 
Stewens, and the ſucceſs they met with upon the firſt. 
publication, that there was an univerſal demand for 


ſuch a work. However, in a ſhort time, all thoſe, 


7 who had any tafte of the author, finding themſelves 


diſappointed, choſe rather to have recourſe back again 
to the old one, which, as it was nearer the words, was 
ſo much nearer the ſenſe of the original. 

There are three circumſtances, wherein the acel- 
lencies of this author appear in the ſtrongeſt light. 


been ſo long expired all over Europe, excepting in 
Spain, yet this book has been tranſlated into moſt lan- 
guages, and every where read with univerſal applauſe; 


5 though the humour was long ago ſpent, and the ſatire 


affected none but the Spaniards. Secondly, that, al- 


E | though it requires a good judgment to diſcover all the 


nicer beauties in this writer, yet there remain enough. 


ſufficiently obvious to pleaſe people of all capacities 
{ Whatſoever. The third (which I confine wholly to 


England) is, that, though we have already had ſo 


many tranſlations and editions, all abundantly defec- 


tive, yet the wit and genius of the author has been 


able to ſhine through all diſadvantages, ſo as to make 
every one of them as entertaining as any we have a- 


mong us. 
The ironical is the moſt agreeable, and perhaps the | 


ſtrongeſt of all kinds of ſatire, but at the ſame time 


the moſt difficult to preſerve in a work of length. 
Who is there. but obſerves our author's admirable ta- 
lent at it However it muſt be confeſſed, he has now 
and then broke in upon this ſcheme ;. which I am per- 

A 3 ſuaded 


vi The TrANSLATOR's PREFACE, 
ſuaded he muſt have been forced to in compliance 


with the humour of the age and country he wrote — 
and not from any error of judgment. 
* It is certain, that, upon the firſt appearance of this 


book in publick, great numbers of the Spani/h readers 
underſtood it as a true hiſtory ; nor perhaps 1s the opt- 
nion quite extinguiſhed in that country : for an inti- 
mate friend of mine told me, that, meeting, not long 
ago, in London, with a Spaniard of ſome figure, and 
wanting to learn of him ſome particulars concerning 
Cervantes and Don Quixote, the Spaniard very grave- 
ly aſſured him, that Cervantes was a wag, the whole 
book fiction and meer invention; and that there never 
was ſuch a perſon as Don Quixote. 

We daily ſee people of a groſs and low taſte apt to 
be offended at a ſerious manner of jeſting, either in 
writing or converſation ; and therefore it will not be 


| improper here to take notice of the frequent oazhs, 


the author puts into the mouths of Don Quixote and 


his ſquire, and likewiſe of the pious reflections and 


ejaculations made by both upon very mean and ridi- 
culous occaſions. However unwarrantable this prac- 
tice may be among caſuiſts, it is certainly no fault that 
falls under the cognizance of a critic, neither can 
Cervantes in juſtice be condemned, who appears, in 
ſeveral parts of this very work, to be a man, not only 
of great morality, but true piety. We ſhould rather 
blame the diſpoſition and mode of his country, where 


the authors frequently take the liberty of mingling 


what we call profaneneſs and religion together. But 
above all the old romances, which he ſatirizes, abound 
in this very practice. May I not add, that a good 
writer of humour proceeds hke a maſter-painter, who 
is deſigning pictures by invention? Firſt, he is intent 
upon fixing the general idea of the characters, and, 
when he has carried theſe as far as he is able by the 
mere ſtrength of his genius, he then applies himſelf 
to minuter likeneſſes from nature itſelf, to come nearer 


to the life, and deſcribe the particulars more ſtrongly. 


Thus the very interſperſing thoſe oaths and ejaculati- 
ans contributes much towards giving the work that 
air 
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Quixote and the canon. 
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== kind. ; 


There are ſeveral broad hints of ſatire upon the 


wealth, the power and ſplendor of the clergy, as in- 
EX conſiſtent with the original chriſtian ſcheme ; and he 
has alſo made pretty free with the voluntary penan- 
ces, and heroic whippings, of his own countrymen. 
XZ Such ſtrokes would certainly never have paſſed the 
jealous eyes of the Inquifition, had they not been ſa- 
= gaciouſly balanced by ſeveral humble and dutiful paſ- 


fages in favour of pious donations, foundations, Pur- 


© 7atory, praying to ſaints, and other profitable doc- 
trines of the church. Fe 


In ſome places you meet with ſundry quaint turns, 


and now and then ſome obſolete expreſſions in bombaſt 
7 ſpeeches ; both which vices he endeavours to expoſe 
win thoſe very paſſages, by making his hero imitate 
the ſtile and phraſe uſual in the romances ſo much in 
vogue: and one would wonder how monſieur and 


mademoiſelle Scudery, and the reſt of the Beaux eſprits 


i of the: French academy, could be ſo barren of inven- 


tion, and ſo unthinking, as to copy that very model 


of romance ſet down by Cervantes, wherein their he- 


roes and heroines are exactly deſcribed, and the whole 
fyſtem ridiculed'; particularly in the diſcourſes of Don 


I thought here to have ended this preface: but con 


37 fidering, that this work was calculated to ridicule that 


falſe ſyſtem of honour and gallantry, which prevailed 
even till our author's time; to which there are fre- 
quent alluſions through the whole of this work; I 
have choſen to give ſome account of the riſe, pro- 
greſs, and continuance of it, in this place. | 
As far back as we have any records of the northern 


Fl nations, it appears, that they decided controverſies and 


diſputes by the ſword, Lucian tells us, that whoever 
was vanquiſhed there in. ſingle combat, had his right 
hand cut off, Cæſar, in his ſixth book, ſays, the Ger- 
mans reckoned it gallant and brave to rob and plunder 
their neighbours ; and Tacitus obſerves, they ſeldom 


| ; | terminated. a diſpute: with words, but with wounds and 


A 4 death. 
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King of Sweden, fought with Sivaldus in the liſts; 


vii The TransLATOR's PREFACE. 3 
death. But nothing can better ſhew, how common 


this practice was among the people, than the fatal in- 
ſtance of Quintilius Varus in Velleius Paterculus. Varus 
commanded three Roman legions, with their allies, 
upon the Rhine; Where the enemy taking notice, that 
he was more intent upon deciding cauſes in a judicial 
way, than upon the diſcipline and care of his army, 
took occaſion from thence of forming a deſign to ſur- 
prize and deſtroy him and his army. And this they 
partly effected, by amuſing him every day with = 
{cuffles and quarrels, contrived among themſelves, to 
furniſh Varus with ftore of plaintiffs and defendants ; 


pretending to be extremely ſurprized and pleaſed to 


iee the Romans end thoſe diſputes by the magiſtrate 
and civil pleadings, which the Germans knew no other 
way of determining but by the ſword. | 15 

All over the orb, ſingle combat was allowed up- 
on various grounds. Krantx, the Danißb hiſtorian, 


tells us, how uſual it was to decide cauſes this way; 1 
and that, not only between perſons of equal circum- 


ſtances ; but ſo ſhameful a thing was it deemed to de- 
cline it, that even ſovereigns have accepted a chal- 
lenge from their own rebellious ſubjects.  Aldanus, 


and >} king of Denmark, with Tofjo, who had 
in vain endeavoured to raiſe an inſurrection . againſt 
him. Schioldus (nephew to that Daze, who gave the 
name to Denmark, they ſay, before Romulus] chal- 
lenged his rival Scat, the German, to duel for a young 
lady. The famous pirate Ehen demanded the daugh- 
ter of Unguinus, king of the Goths, in marriage, with 
half his 3 1 for her dowry; and there was no 
avoiding a conceſſion or a combat; but, by good for- 
tune, another bravo had challenged Eöbon, and killed 
him. In the reign of Fronto the third, king of Den- 
mark, one Greppa was accuſed by one Henrici of hav- 
ing violated the queen's majeſty.; and though the 
thing was true, and publick enough, yet Greppa, to 
prove his innocence, challenged the accuſer : Henrick 
was ſlain, and after him his father and brothers, who 
endeavoured to revenge his death. 5 

7 


* 


The TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE, ix 
By degrees their acute legiſlators found out, that - 


in. women, and old or infirm men, were under too great 
hardſhips, and therefore, in equity, allowed them the 


uſe of a champion, to battle it in their ſtead. Ge/- 
= ::i3/ind, king of the Gothe, challenged in his old age 
by the king of Seder, ſent his champion: and EL. 
gon of Norway, having a mind to the daughter of 
Fridleuus, ſent the famous Starcuter, to fight his ri- 
vals; who, notwithſtanding his being ſo redoubted in 
arms, ſlew Olo the Noravegian by treachery. It is re- 
corded, that theſe champions were a ſet of the. vileſt 
fellows in the world, who often yielded themſelves 
vanquiſhed for a bribe ; and then the unhappy princi- 
pal was delivered up into the power of the victor, 
who ſometimes put him to death. But, when the 
treachery was too palpable, the villain loſt his right 
hand, and he and his patron were branded with a note 
of perpetual infamy. Saxo Grammaticus, who wrote 
about the year 1200, ſays, that Fronto above-menti- 
oned decreed, © That all controverſies ſhould be de- 
“ cided by arms, decming it more reputable to con- 
e tend with blows, than with words. Before this: 
the Longobards, of German extraction, who had con- 
tinzed and multiplied ſeveral ages in /taly, began to 
copy after the Italians with a notable mixture of their 
original genius. App. Sigonius, I. 2. ſays, Retari,. 
with the conſent of his nobles and army in Pavia, 
enacted, That if any five years poſſeſſor of any 
ah thing, moveable or immoveable, be taxed by any. 
% man as. wrongfully poſſeſſing, he may juſtify his title 
ce by Duel And whichſoever of the combatants: 
gave ground ſo far, as to ſet his foot beyond the line 
aſſigned them, . loſt his cauſe as vanquiſhed.. In ſome. 
places the rigours were extreme : axes and halters,. 
gallows and gibbets, were prepared without the liſts,. 
and the poor caitiff was hanged or diſmembered,. WhO 
happened to be worſted. | 
By length of time the climate began to ſoften — 
ſavage minds. At firſt, the goods and chattels of the- 
vanquithed belonged to the conqueror: but this prac- 
tice was laid aſide; for no wealthy gentleman could be- 
A 5; lafe- 


1 


EET"; 8 
erer 


„ 


* The TRANSLATOR's PREFACE. 


fafe. The horſe and arms were a great while a per- 5 = 
quiſite: but, in proceſs of time, this alſo was retrench- 


ed to the offenſive weapons the unfortunate had made 


uſe of in the liſts. Theſe the conqueror hung up in | 
ſome church under his own; and, if he liked the ene 


my's device upon his ſhield, he made an exchange. | 
One of the Viſconti family defeated a Saracen of qua- 
lity in the liſts, and that houſe, to this day, bears a 
viper-with a bloody child in its mouth, the Saracen 's 
device. 

In the Longobard Codex, rates were -ſet by law upon 
affronts, as well as aſſaults and batteries, of both 
which I will fet down a ſample. When any perſon 
had beaten another, and made a livid ſpot or wound, 
he was amerced three crowns for the firft, ſix for the 
ſecond, nine for the third, twelve for the fourth beat- 
ing, and all beyond went into the bargain. You ſee 
the penalty for wounding a man: now behold how ſa- 
cred were his honour-and his property, and how guard- 
ed by the wiſdom of the law. Item, fix crowns for 

pulling him by the beard ;. the ſame for taking away a 
pole from his hops, or his vines; the ſame for pluck- 
ing off the hair of his neighbour's horſe's tail; three 
for beating a ſervant-wench, and making her miſcay- 
ry; and juſt the ſame for making a mare caſt her foal, 
or a cow her calf. Again, if you ſtruck a man on the 
head, ſo as to make a fracture, twelve crowns; twen- 
ty-four for the ſecond blow; thirty-fix for the third: 
but if there happened to be any more fractures, the 
patient muſt be quiet; for the ſtatute is expreſs, and in 
very good Latin, Sit contentus. A catalogue is drawn 
up of the members of the human body: ſo much for 
a ſimple tooth, and ſo much for a grinder : the noſe 
was always a tickliſh article, and twenty-four crowns 
was always the loweſt penny: bat, for aſſaſſinating a 
baron or ſquire by treachery, nine hundred crowns ; 
and, to ſhew their zeal for the church, the ſame for 
murdering a biſhop: They allowed 75 duel- in nine · 
teen caſcs; eighteen- of which were to be fought at 
dlunts, with a club and a ſhield ; but the nineteenth 
. was for high treaſon, and to be fought at ſharps ** 
. 


The TRANSLATOR's PREFACE, xj 
the ſword. I forgot to mention, that, in their books 
of rates, to call a man cucko/4 was ' fined at twelve 
XX crowns, and, to offer to prove it, admitted of a com- 
bat in form. 5 | HA „ 
Not only ſingle perſons, but whole towns have 
challenged other towns to battle, by firſt engaging 
XZ ſome great families, then the friends and dependents 
of each, till numbers were embarked. on both fides;. - 
and much blood was ſpilt. When they came to an 
accommodation, the terms were ſometimes pretty hard. 

upon the vanquiſhed: party: That they ſhould low- 
<« er their tower, wall up ſome gate, clothe in black; 
« with the lining black alſo, and not ſhave. their. 
« beards in ten years.” When it grew out of: faſhion: 
to hang or diſmember, . ſtill: the poor vanquiſhed was 
in a wretched caſe, given up to the diſpoſal. of the 
victor. The herald proclaimed him, at the corners of the: 
liſts, guilty, falſe and perjured; he was unarmed back- 
wards; he was to- walk backwards out of. the lifts ;: 
his-armour was thrown piece by piece over the barrier; 
and, thenceforward, no gentleman would keep him 
company. But the uſual way was for the conquerors: 
to ſend the conquered as tokens to their miſtreſſes, to- 
be diſpoſed of as they thought proper. One cavalier,. 
in a pious fit, preſented his priſoner to. St. Peter's; 
where the canons of that cathedral employed him to- 
handle a broom inſtead of a ſpear, and he ſwept their 
church ſeveral years with great applauſe. 
This kind of practice favoured too much of inſo« 
lence, and by degrees, and Italian refinements,. the- 
vanquiſhers became the. pinks of. courteſy. Out of- 
pure gallantry, . they did not require their adverſary to- 
yield, though the ſuperiority was apparent, but only 
to confeſs and. acknowledge his antagoniſt to be as: 
much a gentleman as himſelf. . Now: they began ta» 
reduce the cuſtom of ſingle combat to a Science, and. 
thus it ſpread all over Europe. The cavaliers entered! 
the liſts for injurious words, as well as for injuriaus. ac- 
tions. Then frequent diſputes aroſe about the exprefli- 
on, or.the tone with: which-it was uttered chere they 
gave. one another the: he plentifully, one affirming, 
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the other denying. By theſe military laws, the chal- 
lenged was to have the choice of the weapons, of the 
field, and of the judge; which advantage was often 
fatal to the appellant, by ſome foul play or other; 
whence every man that quarrelled uſed great addreſs 
to make himſelf defendant, to be intitled to the afore- 
ſaid privilege. As caſes were often dubious, the ad- 
vocates applied to the ſtudy of diſtinctions. They 
grew as numerous as the ſtudents of the civil law, and 
as many books were written upon the ſubject. So many 
exceptions were allowed; and fo many treatiſes written 
on both ſides the queſtion, before the quarrel could be 
eftabliſped (as they called it) that there was no likeli- 
hood of any end. The he was grown fo terrible, 
that no prudent perſon would venture to uſe a negative 
particle, leſt it ſhould be conſtrued by the caſuiſts an 
oblique way of giving the lye. A man could not ſay; 
Sir, you are miſinformed, without hazarding a 
duel. People found out qualifying. mediums : © Excuſe 
« me, Sir; Pardon me, Sir;” which in /taly and 
France remain the court modes of Speech to this day. 
Though all gentlemen were under theſe predica- 
ments, yet thoſe, who were dubbed knights, were 
under a more immediate and preciſe obligation: they 
took an oath to be ready at all calls; their arms and. 
armour were always furbiſhing, and: their horſes in 
the ftable; and inſtantly, upon the receipt of a letter, 
or gauntlet, by a trumpet, to horſe and away; for, 
mould any of theſe  cavaliers have made excuſes, or 
ſeemed to decline a combat, their ſpurs were hacked: 
off, and they were degraded. of courſe, as recreant 
knights, and perjured perſons, for behaving contrary: 
to their oath at the girding on their ſwords. If a ca- 
valier was calumniated after his death, his next of kin 
was to take up the quarrel; and if a gentleman hap- 
pened to die after he was challenged, and before the: 
combat, his neareſt relation was bound to appear in the 
liſts, and maintain he did not die for fear. In theſe: 
bleſſed ages, when people were obliged to combat by 
this divine right of ſucceſſion, a ſtrong adroit fellow 
Has extinguiſhed a whole generation, and the merits of 
the cauſe point blank againſt him all the while, 
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LE But, of all obligations, that of vindicating the ho- 
nour of the ladies was the moſt binding: their beauty 
and chaſtity were the two topicks that made heroes 
X ſwarm like waſps in a hot ſummer, each valuing him- 
=E ſelf upon the juſtice of his cauſe, and, in the very act 
of encountering that launce, which perhaps in a mo- 
; ment was puſhed three yards through his body, mutter- 


ing a recommendatory prayer to heaven, and to his 


= miſtreſs ; for they were bound in gallantry to believe 
their future bliſs depended equally upon both. This 
XZ was very groſs, and ſeemed to be a high contempt of 
that abſolution, in articulo mortis, upon which the 
church of Rome lays ſo great a ſtreſs. Wherefore the 
Lateran council anathematized all theſe bravos, to the 
great diſcouragement of chivalry. Some princes grew 
ſqueamiſh, and would not allow of combats à tutto 
tranſito (as the Italians called it) that is, to kill down- 
right, unleſs in extraordinary caſes. But fighting {till 
was ſo univerſally in vogue, that in every country in 
Europe a free field was ſet out, and every petty prince,, 
out of oſtentation of his ſovereignty, though he had 
hardly ten acres of territory, would have his Camps 
Franco, with judges, and all the proper officers fixed, 
that juſtice might not be retarded for want of ſuch a 
judicature (as they called it) at hand. The bed of bo- 
nour was ready made, and death ſtood waiting to put 
out the lights, and draw his fable curtain. Letters- 
patent were drawn up by the elaborate Secretary, re- 
cording all the circumſtances at large, and always with: 
ſome flouriſhes - in favour: of the conqueror: theſe 
were witneſſed by all the cavaliers and men of quality 
preſent. The very ecclefiaſtics were not exempt : for. 
in 1176, Matthew Paris informs us, the pope's legate 
obtained a privilege, © That the clergy thould be nd 
longer compelled to ſingle combat.“ 

Philip the fair of France, in 1306, by his conſlit- 
tions, allowed of deciſions by combat; and becauſe: 
the ladies could not decently engage in cold blood, and. 
cold. iron, they were indulged, out of tenderneſs to 
the ſoft ſex, the Trial ordeal: burning plow-ſhares,, 
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from nine plow-ſhares. If the charge was for witch- 


caped burning. 


„ gician of ſuperior {kill forged a ſword of ſuck 
| were thought ſo ſovereign, as to heal all wounds, and, 


entering the liſts, were obliged to take an-oath, that. 


St. Peter's ſucceſſors took the opportunity of fiſhing 


Theſe injunctions they piouſly took au pied de la lettre; 


with troughs of ſcalding liquor, were placed at une. 

ual diſtances upon the ground: the accuſed was blind. 
olded, and, if ſhe chanced' to tread clear of all theſe 
gins, her innocence was apparent, and heaven favour. | 9 
ed her righteous cauſe : but, if ſhe was ſcalded or 
burnt, god have mercy on her! Edward the confefſor's : 
mother Emma underwent this trial, and came off ſafe 


craft, which uſually happened to women in old age, 
they were thrown into ſome deep pond or river, and, 
if the operators pulled them out before they were 
quite ſuffocated, it was well; but if after they were 
actually drowned, there was ſtill this mercy, they eſ- | 


While theſe cuſtoms were in vogue, ſuperſtition had 
a noble latitude. Saxo Grammaticus, |. 1. & 4. tells. 
us, it was generally believed, that“ ſome men were 
+ invulnerable by magic; ſome armour, by necroman- 
© tic art, of proof and impenetrable, unleſs ſome ma- 


'- "BS 8E 


„ temper, as nothing could reſiſt. Some balſams. 
in conſequence of theſe opinions, the combatants, at 


they had no ſuch thing about them. 
During the prevalency of theſe barbarous cuſtoms, 


8 . 3 "LIE 5 25 8 


ſome utility out of them, by inciting the princes of 
Chriſtendom to undertake to recover the holy ſepulchre 
from the hands of the Saracens; as well as to-eſtabliſh - 
certain military orders. Theſe were a kind of religi- 
ous edged-tools, who were {o-zealous-at:their firſt dub- 
bing, that, not content to- ſtay at home, and ſerve their 
king and country, they armed; and mounted forth. 
with, and, accompanied by a: truſty ſquire, went a- 
bout the world in queſt of adventures. Their oath at 
their inſtallation obliged them “ to redreſs wrongs, 
© relieve widows and orphans, chaſtiſe inſolence, c.“ 


and thoſe cavaliers, who were of. a compaſſionate 
character, ſet up for immediate redreſs of grievances, 


. 
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and ſteered their courſe towards whatever court or city 
was moſt renowned for valiant knights. Thoſe of an 


amorous complexion offered to maintain, that their 
| miſtreſſes were ſuperior in beauty to all the ladies of 


the ſaid court or city. At their arrival, they publiſhed 
Ja cartel or manifeſto declaring their pretenfions. The 


compaſſionate knights inſiſted, that ſuch a damſel ſhould 


have right done her upon an inconſtant or faithleſs. - 
lover; ſuch a widow or orphan have redreſs of a cer- 
TE tain grievance; ſuch an old or infirm perſon have ſa-. 


tisfaction given him. If any of theſe or the like de- 
mands were rejected, a combat enfued: of courſe, and 
the ſtranger knight was to be treated with great diſ- 
tinction *till the queſtion was decided. 

Some gay cavaliers carried the humour farther, and 
took a company of damſels upon palfries about with 
them, to ſtake them againſt their opponent's women. 
Their letters of defiance were uſpally in an extraordi- 
nary ftile. I will tranſcribe a few of the ancient and 
authentic precedents, in their own words, from their 
hiſtorian and advocate, Nauſto the Italian; by which 
ſpecimen you will find our cavaliers of 8 8 were a 
ſet of modeſt gentlemen. , 


CHALLENGE. 


* You may have heard I am one that make 
© tenſion to beautiful damſels; and I am h in. in- 
formed you have one called Perina, ſaid to be won- 
derous handſome: now, if you do not ſend her me 
„ forthwith, or acquaint | me when 1 my ſend for her, 
prepare to fight me.“ 


ANSWER. 


% You are not ſuch a- man, that one of my rank 
| ſhould regard what you pretend to. Perina is mine, 
and handſome: I. will meet you, and bring her with 
me into the liſts: you ſhall ſtake a couple of yours 
againſt her, becauſe they have leſs beauty and worth, 
When I have vanquiſhed you, they ſhall wait upon 

* Perina as long as ſhe pleaſes.” WE 
Auer ber 
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Another CHALLENGE. 


If you do not ſet the Brunetta at liberty, meet 


ec me, and name the day; though this enterprize does 
« not ſo properly belong to me, as to ſome other ca- 


& yalier, who lives nearer, and can be better informed 
4 of the violence.” | 


ANOTHER. 
Not out of envy at your glory, but out of a de- 


© fire to be partaker thereof, do me the favour to fight 
* and you will oblige your humble ſervant. 


The ANS WE R. 
« Pray, Sir, be ſo kind to come and dine with me 


% to-morrow, and at two o clock I will attend you - 


6 to the liſts. 
Another CHALLENGE. 


«. You ſay your cap is red; I ſay it is blue, and will. 

prove, that the ſword by your ſide is lead, and your 
% dagger a wooden one.“ 

The ſeconds were to make exceptions and enter 
proteſts, to examine the arms and armour, and to ſee 
there was no falſe workmanſhip ; for ſmiths had been 


bribed, and made ſome armour more weak, that their 


beſt chapmen might prevail. Ihe ſeconds then never: 
fought, but interpoſed as they ſaw cauſe, till by later 
refinements it grew to be the mode.. 

When. combat became a ſcience, the critics "Wh 
quently differed on which fide the lye was given va- 
lidly. To the end all points might be ſufficiently diſ- 
euſſed, ten days were allowed for accepting the chal- 
lenge ;. twenty to anſwer the adverſary's manifeſto; 


and forty more to agree upon the liſts, the judge, 25 | 


So that, let a man of honour be in never ſo much. 
haſte, ſeventy days were good aud. ſafe within the 
forms. In this interval ſome new ſcruple was often. 
ſtarted, each party endeavouring to put himſelf in the 
place of defendant;. and before theſe difficulties could: 
be remoy ed, one or both of the parties have died: 

peaceably; 
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Peaceably in their beds, To gain time was a main 
ZErtifice, and frequently. practiſed; and, in ſome great 
1 emergencies, a kind of military writ of error was 
admitted, by which the heroes were to begin again. 
It will not be improper to quote one example. 
Peter, king of Arragon, was challenged by Charles, 
king of S:cily, to ſingle combat. The field appointed 
was near Bourdeaux in Gaſcony. Charles appeared with 
the lord of the field and the judge. He waited ſeveral 
hours; then ſcoured the field (as their law enjoined) 
and, upbraiding his adverſary with contumacy, went 
off with the judge. When Charles was gone, Peter 
| appears; ſtays ſome time; ſcours his field, and accuſes 
his competitor as contumacious, for not ſtaying out 
the whole time allotted. 'The caſe was referred to 
council learned in chivalry : they declared Charles not 
guilty of contumacy, becauſe the judge went off with 
him; and another day was appointed. Peter refuſed 
to appear: but pope Martin, who was as infallible as 


ill any of his ſucceſſors, deprived him of the kingdom in 
* „„ | 2 . 
Sometimes the day and hour were agreed upon, but 
er they differed about the field. One named the Piazza 
a = Grande at Milan; the other the Carbonaro at Naples; 
n and each has appeared in ſhining armour, praunced 
* over the liſts, and ſcoured his field, a hundred leagues 
< from his enemy, who was doing the like in his ow. 


country, with equal parade, and equal bravery. 

But, of all the examples of this ſort, I muſt not 
omit a very ſignal one, which is given us by Froiſſart 
the French hiſtorian, and an eye-witneſs, and which I 
ſhall tranſcribe at large. It is of a famous deciſion 
at Paris, in 1387, between two gentlemen, vaſſals of 
the count D' Alenſon, both in employment under him, 
and both favourites; the chevalier John Caronge ap- 
pellant, and James le Gris reſpondent, Jobn, it ſeems, 
was married to a handſome young woman, and hap- 
pened to travel beyond ſea for ſome advantage to his 
fortune. He left his wife among her ſervants at his 
ſeat in the country, where ſhe behaved very prudently. 
Now (ſays our author) it fell out, that the devil entered 

the 
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the body of James le Gris by temptation perverſe and 
diverſe, making him caſt an eye upon the chevalier's 
lady, who refided then at Argenteil. It was ſworn at 
the trial afterwards, that, upon a certain day of ſuch 
a month in ſuch a year, he took a horſe of the count's, 
and rode thither. She and her people made him very 
welcome, as being a companion of her huſband's, and 
belonging to the ſame maſter. After ſome time, ſhe 
ſhewed him the houſe and the furniture; and, ſuſpe&ting 
no harm, no ſervant attended while ſhe did ſo. Then 
James deſired to ſee the dungeon, as the chief thing he 
wanted to ſee. Now the dungeon is one of thoſe ftron; 
ſtone towers, of ancient ornament and defence, be- 
longing to every caſtle, with imall ſpike-holes high in 
the walls, to keep priſoners of war in, in times of 
commotion. Madam Caronge led him the way, As 
ſoon as they were in, he clapped the door after him-: 
ſhe thought the wind had done it, till James fell to 
_ embracing her, and, being a ſtrong man, had his will 
of her. At his taking leave of her, ſhe ſaid to him 
weeping; James, James, you have not done well; 
* but the blame ſhall not lie at my door, but at yours, 
« if my huſband lives to come back.” James mounted 
his flower of courſers (as the term was for a ſine horſe) 
and returned to the count's, where, upon the ſtroke of 
nine o'clock, he was among the reſt at his lordſhip's 
levee, and at four the ſame morning he had been ſeen 
at home. I mark this particular ſo preciſely, becauſe 
ſo much depended upon it afterwards, Madam faid 
not a word of what had paſſed to man or maid, but re- 
| tained in her memory the day and hour“ . When the 
huſband returned from his expedition, his wife received 
him with great demonſtrations of joy. The day paſſed ; 
the night came; Jobn went to bed; but ſhe lingered, 
which he wondered much at. She continued walking 
*. It is pity the hiſtorian does not ſay, what number or whe- 
ther any of her domeſtics ſwore to James le Gris being at Argenteil, 
in that day or at that odd hour, nor which ſervant brought him 


his horſe from the ſtable, nor why ſhe did not make her people 
ſtop him, ſince one would think ſhe had opportunity and power 


enough ſo. to do. 3 
| | DACKWATr 
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backwards and forwards in the chamber, croſſing her- 
ſelf between whiles, till the family was all in bed and 
X aſleep. Then ſhe advanced to the bedſide, and kneel- 
ſuch 8 ing, in the moſt doleful accents, related the whole ad- 


nt's, venture. At firſt he could not believe what ſhe told 
Very him; but ſhe perſiſted ſo vehemently, that it ſtaggered 
and him, and he ſaid, if it proved ſo, he forgave her; 
ſhe but if otherwiſe, he never would cohabit with her 
ting more. However he promiſed to ſummon the chief of 
hen her relations and his own, and demean himſelf upon the 
he occaſion as they ſhould direct. Accordingly, next 
ng morning, he wrote ſeveral circular letters, and ap- 
e- MX pointed them a day. When they were all met, and 
in nin a room together, he called his wife to them, locked 


the door, and bid her tell her own ſtory from point to 
As point. She did ſo, and the reſult of the e 
was, to apprize the count their lord of it, and leave it 
to to him. This the hufband agreed to do: but James 
1 FX (ys the hiſtorian) being prime favourite, the count 
n . kX Adfaid, the tale ſounded like a fiction: however, to ſhew 
3 |& his impartiality, he ordered the parties ſhould be con- 
» XZ fronted, and have a fair and formal hearing face to face. 

Alfter long pleading, all the relations being preſent, the 
4 _* woman perſiſting, the chevalier accuſing ſtrongly, and 


the ſquire as peremptorily denying, James was acquitted, 
and the count concluded the woman muſt have 
dreamed: for it was not judged poſſible for any man 
to ride three and twenty leagues (about ſeventy miles) 
commit ſuch a fact, and ſpend ſo much time as the 
ſeveral circumſtances of her depoſition required, in four 
hours and a half; for that was all the ſpace, in which 
he could not prove himſelf at home. His lordſhip 
therefore ordered, that no more ſhould be ſaid of it. 
But the chevaher, who was a man of mettle, and con- 
ſequently his honour very tender, now the thing was 
publick, would not be ſo put off. He brought the 
caſe before the parliament of Paris : It was depending 
for a year and half, and the parties gave in ſecurities 
to ſtand by the deciſion. That wiſe ſenate at laſt de- 
termined, it ſhould be decided by combat to all ex- 
tremity, on the Monday following the ſentence. Io 
ing, 
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king, happening to be then at Sluys in Flanders, im- 
mediately ſent a courier with orders to adjourn the 
day; for he was reſolved to ſee the iſſue himſelf, 
The dukes of Berry, Burgundy, and Bourbon, the con- | 
ſtable of France, with the chief of the nobility, came 
to town on purpoſe. The liſts were ſet out on the 


place of St. Catharine, and ſcaffolds were erected for 
the numerous ſpectators. The combatants were armed 
at all points cap a pie, as the faſhion was, and had 
each their chair to fit down in, 'till they were to 
enter upon action. The dame was ſeated upon a car, 
covered with black. The huſband roſe from his ſeat, 
went to her, and ſaid: Madam, by your information, 
and in your quarrel, I am here to venture my life, 
and fight Fames le Gris: you know beſt whether my 
cauſe be good and true. Sir, replied ſhe, you may 
depend upon it, and fight ſecurely. Then he took 
her by the hand, and kiſſed her: he croſſed himſelf, 
and entered the liſts. She remained praying, and in 
great perplexity, as well ſhe might; for, if her cavalier 


was worſted, he was to be hanged, and ſhe to be burned 


without mercy ; for ſuch was the ſentence in expreſs | 


terms. But the die was thrown, and they muſt abide 
by the chance. The field and ſun being divided, ac- 
cording to cuſtom and equity, they performed their 


Careers, and their exerciſes of the ſpear on horſe- 


back, and, being both very expert, without any hurt. 
Then they alighted, and fell to work with their 
ſwords. In a little time the chevalier ohn was 
wounded in the thigh, and all his friends in a mortal 
fright for him: but he fought on, and ſo valiantly, that 
at length he brought his adverſary to the ground, run 
his ſword into his body, and killed him upon the ſpot. 
He looked round, and aſked if he had done his duty 


well: It was anſwered, yes, with a general voice; 


and immediately James was delivered to the hangman, 
who dragged him to a hill near Paris, and hanged 
him there. The buſineſs thus concluded, the chevalier 
came, and kneeled before the king, who made him 
riſe, and ordered him a thouſand livres that day, and 
two hundred more yearly for his life, and made him a 


gentleman. 


9 The TRANSLATOR's PREFACE. ** 
im. entleman of his bed- chamber. Then, deſcending to 
the he ſcaffold, he went to his wife, whom he ſaluted, and 


ſelf, they walked together to the cathedral of Notre Dame. . 
con- to make their offerings. So the charge was well 
ame proved, and the hiſtorian durſt make no reflection; 


the for, in thoſe days, no body could queſtion. but ee 
for was guilty, becauſe he was 
ned 8 1 muſt not neglect mentioning, that combat was 
had no where more in faſhion, than here in England. 
Oor hiſtory abounds with inſtances: Our heroes per- 
formed in Tothilfields, where the judges of the com- 
mon- pleas preſided, and pronounced ſentences. But, 
when a cauſe was tried before the king, the lord high 
= conſtable, and the earl marſhal, ſat as judges. 
Infinite were the miſchiefs proceeding from theſe 
XZ falſe and abſurd notions of honour. ' The firſt inſti- 
ZZ tution, though barbarous enough, was ſtill more per- 
verted by miſapplication. Theſe cavaliers, from pro- 
teecting widows and orphans from oppreſſion, proceeded 
to protect their ſervants and dependents from Juſt pro- 
ſecution and puniſhment, 'In-ſhort, throughout all Eu- 
rope this frenzy prevailed; - "till it became both the 2 
zour and the /aw of natiom, and drew to its ſide not 
only the divines, but the legiſlatbrs themſelyes. * 
We have ſeen all the ideas of heroiſm formed upon 
this ſyſtem. Kings themſelves and biſhops were em- 
ployed in writing romances, of the Paladines of 
France, the Palmerins of England, and the night: of 
the round table. The ſingle ſubject of Amadis 7 Ga 
was extended to above twenty volumes. The French, 
not ſo contented, extracted from thence ſpeeches and 
flowers enough to fill two more; and their tranſlator 
de Herberay was eſteemed fo great à maſter of elo- 
quence, as to be called the Cicero of France. There, 
and in Laly and Spain, it over run all books, and 
debauched all taſte; and upon this wiſe model the 
fine gentlemen of each nation formed 8 man- 
ners and their langua "x. 
In the midſt of all «theſe | prejudices, we fee” our 
author undertake to combat this giant of falſe ha- 
abu, and all theſe monſters of falſe wit, No — 


— — I, Os 


* 
. 


A Supplement to the Tranſlator*s Preface, 


did his work appear, but both were cut down at 
once, and for ever. The illuſion of ages was diſ- 
ſipated, the magic diſſolved, and all the enchantment 
vaniſhed like ſmoke. And ſo great and total was 


the change it wrought, that, if ſuch works are now 


ever read, it is only the better to comprehend the 
ſatire, and give light to the beauties of his incom- 
parable Don Quixote. 
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A SUPPLEMENT to the 
TRANSLAT ORS PREFACE®. 


HE curious account here put together of 
the Principles of the ancient Chivalry, as 
it was in Fact, ſeems defective: For the ri- 
dicule of CERY ANTES does not ſo much 


turn upon that, as upon the ideal Chivalry, as it is to 


be found only in the old ROMANCES. And of theſe 
the Tranſlator is filent. A few words, therefore, 


concerning their Origin and Nature may not be unac- | 
ceptable to the Reader: Eſpecially as Monſieur Huet, 


the Biſhop of Avranches, who wrote a formal Treatiſe 
of the Origin of Romances, has ſaid little or nothing 
of them in that ſuperficial Work. For having brought 
down the account of Romances to the later Greeks, 


and entered upon thoſe compoſed by the barbarous 


weſtern Writers, which have now the name of Romances 


almoſt appropriated to them, he puts the change upon 
his Reader, and, inſtead of giving us an account of 


theſe Books of Chivalry, one of the moſt curious and 


intereſting parts of the ſubje& he promiſed to treat of, 
he contents himſelf with a long account of the Poems 
of the Provingial Writers, called likewiſe Romances : 


and ſo, under the equivogue of a common term, drops 


A 


* Communicated by a learned writer, well known in te Literary 
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; . Supplement to the Tranflator's Preface. 
proper ſubject, and entertains us with another that 
al no relation to it more than in the name. 
RX The Spaniards were of all others the fondeſt of theſe 
les, as ſuiting beſt their extravagant turn to gallantry 
a bravery ; which in time grew ſo exceſſive, as to 
ed all the efficacy of this incomparable Satire to 
ing them back to their ſober ſenſes. The French 
fered an eaſier cure from their Doctor RABELATS, 
no enough diſcredited the books of Chivalry, by only 
ing the extravagant Stories of its Giants, &c. as a 
Per for another kind of ſatire againſt the refined Po- 
is of his Countrymen; of which they were as much 
Poſſeſſed as the Spaniards of their Romantick Bravery. 
FRA bravery our SHAKESPEAR makes their Charac- 
Weriſtic, in this deſcription of a Spaniſo Gentleman: 


A Man of compliments, ⁊ubom right and wrong 
Have choſe as Umpire of their mutiny « 
= 7h: Child of fancy, that Armado hight, 
= For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate, 
In high-born words, 2% worth of many a Knight, 
From tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. 
Love's Labour loſt, Act i. Sc. 1. 


Axceſſive complaiſance is here admirably expreſſed in 
he Perſon of one, who was willing to make even right 
nd wrong, Friends; and to perſuade the one to re- 
rede from the uſual ſtubbornneſs of her nature, and wink 
Wt the liberties of her oppoſite, meenly that he might 
Pot incur the imputation of ruſticity and ill-breeding, 
Por keeping up the quarrel. The ſenſe of what fol- 
Wows is to this effect: This Gentleman, ſays the ſpeaker, 
all relate to us the celebrated Stories recorded in the 
pd Romances, and in their very flile. Why he ſays, 
Fm tawny Spain, is becauſe, theſe Romances being 
f Spaniſb Original, the Heroes and the Scene were 
Nenerally of that Country. He ſays, /o/t in the world's 
bare, becauſe the ſubject of has Romances were the 
-rv/ades of the European Chriſtians againſt the Sara- 
Wc; of Aña and Africa, © © 
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A Supplement to the Tranſlator's Preface, 
did his work appear, but both were cut down at 


once, and for ever. The illuſion of ages was diſ. Wl 


ſipated, the magic diſſolved, and all the enchantment 


vaniſhed like ſmoke. And ſo great and total was 


the change it wrought, that, if ſuch works are now 


ever read, it is only the better to comprehend the 
ſatire, and give light to the beauties of his incom- 


parable Don Quixote. 
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A SUPPLEMENT to the 


TRANSLATOR's PREFACE®. 


HE curious account here put together of 
the Principles of the ancient Chivalry, as 
it was in fa#, ſeems defective: For the ri- 
dicule of CERY ANTES does not ſo much 


turn upon that, as upon the ideal Chivalry, as it is to 
be found only in the old ROMANCES. And of theſe 


the Tranſlator is filent. A few words, therefore, 


concerning their Origin and Nature may not be unac- 


ceptable to the Reader: Eſpecially as Monfieur Huet, 


the Biſhop of Auranches, who wrote a formal Treatiſe 
of the Origin of Romances, has ſaid little or nothing 
of them in that ſuperficial Work. For having brought 


down the account of Romances to the later Greeks, 
and entered upon thoſe compoſed by the barbarous 
weſtern Writers, which have now the name of Romances 
almoſt appropriated to them, he puts the change upon 
his Reader, and, inſtead of giving us an account of 


theſe Books of Chivalry, one of the moſt curious and 


intereſting parts of the ſubject he promiſed to treat of, 
he contents himſelf with a long account of the Poems 


of the Provingial Writers, called likewiſe Romances : 


and ſo, under the equivogue of a common term, drops 


* Communi cated by a learned writer, well known in the Literary 
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supplement to the Tranflator's Preface. 
proper ſubject, and entertains us with another that 
no relation to it more than in the name. 


Te Spaniards were of all others the fondeſt of theſe 
les, as ſuiting beſt their extravagant turn to gallantry 


a bravery ; which in time grew ſo exceſſive, as to 


Ned all the efficacy of this incomparable Satire to 
ing them back to their ſober ſenſes. The French 
ered an eaſier cure from their Doctor RABELAK, 
uo enough diſcredited the books of Chivalry, by only 


= ſing the extravagant Stories of its Giants, &c. as a 


Per for another kind of ſatire againſt the refined Po- 

ic, of his Countrymen; of which they were as much 

Poſſeſſed as the Spaniards of their Romantick Bravery. 

=> bravery our SHAKESPEAR makes their Charac- 

eriſtic, in this deſcription of a Spaniſb Gentleman: 

A Man of compliments, ⁊ubom right and wrong 

Have choſe as Umpire of their mutiny - 

This Child of fancy, that Armado hight, 

For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate, 

In high-born words, #he worth of many a Knight, 

From tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. 
| Lowe's Labour loft, Act i. Sc. 1. 


Exceſſive complaiſance is here admirably expreſſed in 
Phe Perſon of one, who was willing to make even right 
Band wrong, Friends; and to perſuade the one to re- 
rede from the uſual ſtubbornneſs of her nature, and wink 
Wt the liberties of her oppoſite, meenly that he might 
Pot incur the imputation of ruſticity and ill- breeding, 
For keeping up the quarrel. The ſenſe of what fal. 
Jows is to this effect: This Gentleman, ſays the ſpeaker, 
all relate to us the celebrated Stories recorded in the 
pd Romances, and in their very flile. Why he ſays, 
em tawny Spain, is becauſe, theſe Romances being 
f Spaniſb Original, the Heroes and the Scene were 
enerally of that Country, He ſays, 4% in the world's 
bate, becauſe the ſubje& of thoſe Romances were the 
42d of the European Chriſtians againſt the Sara- 
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A Supplement to.the Tranſlator*s Preface. 
Indeed, the Wars of the Chriſtians againſt the Pa- 
gans were the general ſubject of the Romances of Chi- 
valry. They all ſeem to have had their ground-work. 
in.two fabulous monkiſh Hiſtorians: The One, who, 
under the name of Turpin Archbiſhop of Rheims, wrote 
the Hiſtory and Atchievements of Charlemagne and his 
twelve Peers, who drove the Saracens out of France. 
and the South parts of Spain: the other, our Geoffry 
of Monmouth. ok 5 F 
IT wo of thoſe Peers, whom the old Romances have 
rendered moſt famous, were Oliver and Rowland. In 
the Spani/s Romance of Bernardo del. Carpio, and in 
that of Ronceſvalles, the feats of Roland are recorded 
under the name of Roldan el encantador; and in that, 
of Palmerin de Oliva, or ſimply Oliva, thoſe of 


Oliver: for Oliva is the ſame in Spaniſh as Oliver is 


in French. The account of their exploits is in the 


higheſt degree monſtrous and extravagant, as appears 


from the judgment paſſed upon them by the Prieſt in 


Don Quixote, when he delivers the Knight's library to 
the ſecular arm of the Houſe-keeper. * Exceptando 
« 2 un Bernardo del Carpio que anda por ay, y a otro 
«. llamado Ronceſvalles; que eſtos en llegando a mis 
«© manos, an de eſtar en las de la ama, y dellas en 
4 las del fuego fin remiſſion alguna”” *. And of Oliver 
he ſays; © efla Oliva ſe haga luego raxas, y ſe queme, 


que aun no queden della las cenizas“ f. The rea- 


ſonableneſs of this ſentence may be partly ſeen from 


one Story in the Bernardo del Carpio, which tells us, 


that the cleft called Roldan, to be ſeen on the ſummit of, 
an high Mountain in the Kingdom of Valencia, near 
the Town of Alicant, was made with a ſingle back - 


ſtroke of that Hero's broad Sword. Hence came the 
Proverbial expreſſion of our plain and ſenſible An- 


| 


} 


ceſtors, Who were much cooler readers of theſe ex-. 
_ travagancies than the Spaniards, of giving one a Row: | 


* 


and for his Oliver, that is, of matching one impoſſible: 


lye with another: as, in French, faire le Rolapd means, 
to ſeoagger. This driving the Saracens out of France, | 


* B. 1. c. 6. p. 25. *& Ibid 
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A Supplement to the Tranſlator*s Preface. 

and Spain, was, as we ſay, the ſubject of the elder 
Romances. - And the firſt that was printed in Spain 
was the famous Amadis de Gaula, of which the In: 
quiſitor Prieſt ſays ; “ ſegun he oydo dezir, eſte 
libro fue el primero de Cavallerias que ſe imprimiò 
«en Eſpana, y todos los demas an tomado principio 
« y origen deſte ; and for which he humorouſly 


| condemns it to the fire, como a Dogmatixador de una ſec- 


ta tan mala. When this ſubje& was well exhauſted, 
the affairs of Europe afforded them another of the ſame 
nature. For, after that the weſtern parts had pretty 
well cleared themſelves of theſe inhoſpitable Gueſts ; 
by the excitements of the Popes, they carried their 
arms againſt them into Greece and A/ia, to ſupport the 
Byzantine Empire, and recover the holy Sepulchre, 
This gave birth to a new tribe of Romances, which 
we may call of the ſecond race or claſs. And as Ama- 
dis de Gaula was at the head of the firſt, ſo, corre- 
ſpondently to the ſubject, Amadis de Grecia was at the 
head of the latter. Hence it is, we find, that Trebi- 
zonde is as celebrated in theſe Romances as Ronceſwalles 
is in the other. It may be worth obſerving, that the 
two famous Italian Epic Poets, ARIOSTO and 
7488 O, have borrowed, from each of theſe Claſſes 
of old Romances, the ſcenes and ſubjects of their ſe- 
veral Stories: Arioſto chooſing the firſt, the Saracens in 
France and Spain; and Taſſo, the latter, the Cruſade 
againſt them in Afia : Arioſto's hero being Orlando or 
the French Roland: for as the Spaniards, by one way of 
tranſpoſing the letters, had made it Roldan, ſo the Na- 
lians, by another, made it Orland, . 

The main ſubject of theſe fooleries, as we have 
faid, had its original in Turpin's famous hiſtory of 
Charlemagne and his tavelve peers. Nor were the 
monſtrous embelliſhments of enchantments, c. the 
invention of the Romancers, but formed upon eaſtern 


| tales, brought thence by travellers from their cruſades 


and pilgrimages; which indeed have a caft peculiar to 
the wild imaginations of the eaſtern people. We have 
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A Supplement to.the Tranſlator*s Preface. 
Indeed, the Wars of the Chriſtians againſt the Pa- 
gans were the general ſubje& of the Romances of Chi- 
valry. They all ſeem to have had their ground-work 
in two fabulous monkiſh Hiftorians : The One, who, 
under the name of Turpin Archbiſhop of Rheims, wrote 
the Hiſtory and Atchievements of Charlemagne and his 
twelve Peers, who drove the Saracens out of France. 
and the South parts of Spain: the other, our Geoffry 
of Monmouth. _ | „ 1 
IT wo of thoſe Peers, whom the old Romances have 
rendered moſt famous, were Oliver and Rowland. In 
the Spaniſo Romance of Bernardo del Carpio, and in 
that of Ronceſvalles, the feats of Roland are recorded 
under the name of Roldan el encantador; and in that. 
of Palmerin de Oliva, or ſimply Oliva, thoſe of 
Oliver: for Oliva is the ſame in Spaniſb as Oliver is 
in French. The account of their exploits is in the 
higheſt degree monſtrous and extravagant, as appears 
from the judgment paſſed upon them by the Prieſt in 
Don Quixote, when he delivers the Knight's library to 
the ſecular arm of the Houſe-keeper. * Exceptando 
« à un Bernardo del Carpio que anda por ay, y a otro | 
4. Ilamado Ronceſvalles; que eſtos en llegando a mis | 
« manos, an de eſtar en las de la ama, y dellas en 
«. Jas del fuego fin remiſſion alguna“ . And of Oliver 
he ſays ; © eſſa Oliva ſe haga luego raxas, y ſe queme, 
1 que aun no queden della las cenizas“ 1. The rea- 
ſonableneſs of this ſentence may be partly ſeen from 
one Story in the Bernardo del Carpio, which tells us, 
that the cleft called Roldan, to be ſeen on the ſummit of, | 
an high Mountain in the Kingdom of Valencia, near 
the Town of Alicant, was made with a ſingle back · 
ſtroke of that Hero's broad Sword. Hence came the. 
Proverbial . expreſſion of our plain and ſenſible An- 
ceſtors, who were much cooler readers of theſe ex: 
travagancies than the Spanzards, of giving one a Row: 
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land for his Oliver, that is, of matching one impoſſible 
lye with another: as, in French, faire le Roland means, 
to ſwagger. This driving the Saracens out of France 
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A Supplement to the Tranſlator*s Preface. 
and Spain, was, as we ſay, the ſubje of the elder 
Romances. And the firſt that was printed in Spain 
was the famous Amadis de Gaula, of which the In: 
quiſitor Prieſt ſays; *© ſegun he oydo dezir, efte - 
libro fuè el primero de Cavallerias que ſe imprimio 
t « en Eſpana, y todos los demis an tomado principio 
re y origen deſte ;“ and for which he humorouſly* 
5 Wi condemns it to the fire, como a Dogmatixador de una fec- 
r tan mala. When this ſubject was well exhauſted, 
e the affairs of Europe afforded them another of the ſame 
In nature. For, after that the weſtern parts had pretty 
in well cleared themſelves of theſe inhoſpitable Gueſts ; 
2d by the excitements of the Popes, they carried their 
at arms againſt them into Greece and A/a, to ſupport the 
of WW Byzantine Empire, and recover the holy Sepulchre. 
is This gave birth to a new tribe of Romances, which 
he we may call of the ſecond race or claſs. And as Ama- 
us dis de Gaula was at the head of the firſt, ſo, corre- 
in ſpondently to the ſubject, Amadis de Grecia was at the 
to head of the latter. Hence it is, we find, that Trebi- 
do Londe is as celebrated in theſe Romances as Ronce/valles 
ro is in the other. It may be worth obſerving, that the 
nis two famous [talian Epic Poets, A RIO STO and 
en 7488 O, have borrowed, from each of theſe Claſſes 
ver of old Romances, the ſcenes and ſubjects of their ſe- 
veral Stories: Arioſto chooſing the firſt, the Saracens in 
France and Spain; and Taſſo, the latter, the Cruſade 
againſt them in Aſia: Arioſto's hero being Orlando or 
the French Roland: for as the Spaniards, by one way of 
tranſpoſing the letters, had made it Roldan, ſo the la- 


e lians, by another, made it Orland. 
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A Supplement to the Tranſlator*s Preface, 


a proof of this in the travels of Sir F. Maundevilas 
whoſe exceſſive ſuperſtition and. credulity, together with 
an impudent .monkifh addition to his genuine work, 


have made his veracity thou 72 much worſe of than it 
peaking of the iſle of Cos, 
in the Archipelago, tells the following ſtory of an en- 
| chanted dragon. And alſo a zonge Man, that wiſte 
not of the Dragoun, went out of a Schipp, and went 
jo thorghe the Iſle, till that he came to the Caſtelle, 
and cam into the Cave; and went ſo longe till that 
e he fond a Chambre, and there he ſaughe a Damy- | 
« ſelle, that kembed hire Hede, and lokede ina My. = 
4 rour; and {che hadde meche Treſoure abouten hire: 
„and he trowed that {che hadde ben a comoun Wo- 
« man, that dwelled there to reſceyve Men to Folye. 
« And he abode, till the Damyſelle ſaughe the ſcha. 
« dewe of him in the Myrour. And ſche turned hire 
« toward him, and aſked hym what he wolde. And 
« he ſeyde, he wolde ben hire Limman or Paramaur, | 
« And ſche aſked him, if that he were a Knyghe. | 


& And he ſayde, nay. And then ſche ſeyde, that he 


„% myghte not ben hire Limman, But ſche bad him 
« gon azen unto his Felowes, and make him Knighte, | 
« and come azen upon the Morwe, and ſche ſcholde 
s come out of her Cave before him; and thanne come 


« and kyſſe hire on the Mowthe and have no drede. 
« For J ſchalle do the no maner harm, alle be it that 
« thou ſee me in lykeneſs of a Dragoun. For thoughe 
4 thou ſee me hideouſe and horrible to loken onne, I 
« do the to wytene that it is made be Enchauntement. 


« For withouten doute, I am none other than thou 
46 ſeeſt now, a Woman; and therefore drede the 


% noughte. And if thou kyſſe me, thou ſchalt have 


4 alle this Treſoure, and be my Lord, and Lord alſo 


« of all that Ifle. And he departed, Qc.“ p. 29, 30. 
Ed. 1725. Here we ſee the very ſpirit of a Romance- 
adventure. This honeſt Traveller believed it all, and 
ſa, it ſeems, did the People of the Iſle. And Jome 


Men ſeyn (ſays he) that is 1 Ne of Lango is xit the 


Deughtre of Vpocras in forme and lykeneſſe of a gret 


Dragoun, that is an dad Fadme in lengthe, as Mex 
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A Supplement to the Tranſlators Preface. 
n : For I have not ſeen hire. And thei of the Iles 


callen hire, Lady of the Land. We are not to think 
then, theſe kind of ſtories, believed by Pilgrims and 


it Travellers, would have leſs credit either with the 


Y- BY Fancy (as Shake/pear in the place quoted above finely 


i his Conjurer Merlin. But ſtill it was the ſame ſuhject, 


vriters or readers of Romances : which humour of 
the times therefore may well account for their birth 
and favourable reception in the world. 

The other monkiſh hiſtorian, who ſupplied the Ro- 
mancers with materials, was our Geoffry.of Men. 
For it is not to be ſuppoſed, that theſe Cluldræn 


calls them, inſinuating that Fazcy hath its iu¹⁰,z as 
well as manhood) ſhould ſtop in "a midſt of ſo extraor- 
dinary a carrier, or confine themſelves within the lifts 
of the terra firma. From Him therefore the 

XZ Romancers took the ſtory of the Britiſb Arthur, and 
the Knights of his round-table, his Wife Guenizter, and 


(eſſential to books of Chivalry) the Wars of Chriſtiaas 
againſt Infidels. And whether it was by blunder or de- 
ſign they changed the Sexers into Saracens. I ſuſpet 
= by deßga: For Chivalry without a Saracen was fo 
very lame and imperfect a thing, that even that wogd. 
en Image, which turned round on an axis, and ſerved 
the Knights to try their ſwords, and break their lances 
upon, was called, by the Lalla and Spaniards, Sara - 
cino and Sarazino ; ſo cloſely were theſe two ideas can 5 
nected. 

In theſe old Romances chere was much religious ſu⸗ 
perſtition mixed with their other extra vagancies 53 48 
appears even from their very names and titles. The 
frſt Romance of Lancelot of the Lake and King Are 


This St. Greaal was the famous relick of the haly 
blood pretended to be collected into a veſſel by J 
of Arimathea. 80 another is called Kyrie E/zi/on of 

Montauban. For in thoſe days Deuteronomy and Para- 
lipomenou were ſuppoſed to be the names of holy Men, 
And as they made Saints of their Knights-errant, ſo 
they made Knights. errant of their tutelary Saints; and 
each nation advanced i — the order af Chiral- 


thur and his Knights, is called the Hiftory of St. Greaal. 
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Supplement to the Tranſtator's Preface. 
ry. Thus every thing in thoſe times being either a 
Saint or a Devil, they never wanted for the narwellous. 


In the old Romance of Lancelot of the Lake, we have 


the doctrine and diſcipline of the Church as formally 
delivered as in Bellarmine himſelf. © La confeſſion 
« (ſays the preacher ) ne vaut rien fi le cceur n'eſt re- 
« pentant; & fi tu es moult & eloigne de l'amour de 
«© noſtre Seigneur, tu ne peus eſtre raccorde fi non par 


© trois choſes: premierement par la confeſſion de 


© bouche; ſecondement par une contrition de cœur; 
4 tjercement par peine de cœur, & par oeuvre d'aumone 
4 & charite. Telle eſt la droite voye d'aimer Dieu. 
e Or va & fi te confeſle en cette maniere & recois la 


“ diſcipline des mains de tes confeſſeurs, car c'eſt le 


<« ſigne de merite. Or mande le roy ſes eveſques, dont 
'« grande partie avoit en oft, & vinrent tous en fa 
« chapelle. Le roy vint devant eux tout nud en 


* pleurant, & tenant ſon plein point de menues verges, 
& {1 les jetta devant eux, & leur dit en ſoupirant, qu il's 
« priſſent de luy vengeance, car je ſuis le plus vil 


« pecheur, c. — Apres prinſt diſcipline & d'eux & 


« moult doucement la. receut.” Hence we find the 
divinity-le&ures of Don Quixote and the penance of 
his Squire, are both of them in the ritual of Chival- | 


ry. Laſtly, we find the Knight-errant, after much 
turmoil to himſelf, and diſturbance to the world, fre- 


- quently ended his courſe, like Charles V. of Spain, in 


a Monaſtery; or turn'd Hermit, and became a Saint 


in good earneſt. And this again will let us into the 


ſpirit of thoſe Dialogues between Sancho and his maſ- 


ter, where it is gravely debated whether he ſhould not 
turn Saint or Archbiſhop. 


There were ſeveral cauſes of this ſtrange jumble of 
nonſenſe and religion. As fir ſti, the nature of the 
ſubject, which was a religious War or Cruſade : 2d, 
'The quality of the firſt Writers, who were religious 


Men: And 3dly, The end in writing many of them, 


which was to carry on a religious purpoſe. We learn 
that Clement V. interdicted Juſs and Torneaments, be- 
cauſe he underſtood they had much hindered the-Cru- 
fade decreed in the Council of Vienna. * Tornea- 
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A Supplement to the Tranſlator's Preface. 
« menta ipſa & Haſtiladia five Juxtas in regnis Fran- 
„ ciæ, Angliæ, & Almanniz, & aliis nonnullis pro- 
« yinciis, in quibus ea conſuevere frequentiùs exerceri, 


* ſpecialiter interdixit.“ Extrav. de Torneamentis C. 
ynic. temp. Ed. I. Religious Men, I conceive, there- 


L fore, might think to forward the deſign. of the Cru- 
ſades by turning the fondneſs for Tilts and Torneaments 
into that channel. Hence we ſee the books of. Knight- 


errantry ſo full of ſolemn Juſts and Torneaments held 


at Trebizonde, Bizance, Tripoly, &c. Which wiſe 
project, I apprehend, it was Cervantes's Intention to 
1 ridicule, where he makes his Knight propoſe it as the 
u. beſt means of ſubduing the Turf, to aſſemble all the 

2 Knights-errant together, by Proclamation®, 


But the chief reaſon, doubtleſs, of this mixture was 


the ſuperſtitious humour of the times, that made Re- 
ligion enter into all their ſports. and amuſements: But 
no where in ſo monſtrous a manner, as in thoſe ancient 
dramatic Repreſentations of our Anceſtors, called the 
ZE MYSTERIES; things much more diſtant from 
the true Drama, than theſe Romances were from the 
Egic, as having another brutal State to paſs thro”, 
called the MORALITIES, before they could 


acquire a reaſonable form. A ſhort account of theſe 


L things will leave nothing wanting to give us an entire 


view of the literary amuſements of our barbarous An- 


4 ceſtors, and will ſhew us at the ſame time the uſe and 


importance of this incomparable Satire, in which are 


| interſperſed ſo many artful precepts for the juſt Come 
tion both of the Epic and Dramatic Poem. 


The firſt form, in which the Drams appeared in 
tle Weſt of Europe, after the. deſtruction of learned 
GREECE and ROME, and that a calm of Dul- 
neſs had finiſhed'upon letters what the rage of barba- 
riſm had begun, was that of the MYSTERIES. 
Theſe were the faſhionable and favourite diverſions of 
all Ranks of people both. in France, Spain, and Eng- 
land. In which laſt place, as we learn by Stow, they 
were.in uſe about the time of Richard the Second. 1 5 


See part 2. l. . e. 1. 
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amongſt them wrote as early as the Fifteenth Century. 


"Fm ny (Jays the boneft chromcler ) fut fait le Jeu de 


Meta, lequel fut preſque mort en la Croix, s'il ne 


in ſome open Field, having the diameter of his in- 
« cloſed Playne, ſome 40 or 50 foot. The Country 
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A Supplement to the Tranflator's Preface. 
Henry the Fourth. As to /taly, by what I can find, il 


the firſt rudiments of their Stage, with regard to the 


matter, were prophane ſubjects, and, with regard to the Bt <* 
Form, a corruption of the ancient Mimcy and Attel- 
lanes: By which means they got ſooner into the right 
ad than their Neighbours ; having had regular plays 


As to theſe Myſteries, they were, as their name 
fpeaks them, a repreſentation of ſoine ſcripture-ſtory, | 
to the life: as may be ſeen from the following paſlage | 
m an old French hiſtory, intitled La Chronique de Metz 
eompoſee par le cure de St. Euchaire; which will give 
the reader no bad idea of the ſurprizing abſurdity of | 
theie monſtrous repreſentations. L'an 1437 le 3 
« la Paſſion de N. S. en la plaine de Veximiel. Et 
fut Dieu un fire appellee Seigneur Nicolle Dom 
« Neufchaſtel, lequel etoit Cure de St. Victour de 


fut ete ſecourus; & convient qu'un autre Preire fut 
* mis en la Croix pour parfaire le Perſonnage du 
« Crucifiment pour ce jour; & le lendemain ledit Cure 
* de St. Victour parfit la Reſurrection, et fit tres 
* hautement ſon perſonage; et dura le dit Jeu—--Et | 
* autre Pretre qui s' appelloit Mre. Jean de Nicey, qui 
© eſtoit Chapelain de Metrange, fut Judas ; lequel 
fut preſque mort en pendant, car le cuer li faillit, 
* & fut bien hativement dependu, & porte en Voye. 
« Et etoit la bouche d' Enfer tres-bien faite; car elle 
« ouvroit & clooit, quand les Diables y vouloient 
* entrer et iſfer; et avoit deux groſs Culs d'Acier, &c.“ 
Another paſſage from one of our own countrymen will 
fupply what is wanting for a thorough knowledge of 
the manner of theſe repreſentations. © The Gaary 
« Miracle (ſays Carew in his Survey of Cornwall) in 
% Engliſh a Miracle-Play, is a kind of interlude com- 
“ piled in Corniſb out of ſome Scripture-hiſtory. For 
« repreſenting it they raiſe an earthen Amphitheatre 
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« People flock from all ſides many miles off, to bo: 
Dm < a 


A Supplement to the Tranſtator's Preface. 
* and ſee it. For they have therein Devils and De- 
« vices, to delight as well the eye as the ear- The 


4 «« Players conne not their parts without book, but are 


«« prompted by one called the Ordinary, who follow- 


2 « eth at their back with the book in his hand, &c. 
&.“ There was always a Proll or Buifoon in 


theſe Myſteries, to make the People mirth with his 


2 ſufferings- or abſurdities: and they could think of no 


better to ſuſtain this part than the DEVIL himſelf. 


N Even in the My/ery of the Paſſion mentioned above, 


it was contrived to make him ridiculous. Which cir- 
cumſtance is hinted at by Shakrſpear (who has frequent 
alluſions to theſe things) in the Taming of the Sbreau, 
where one of the Players aſks for a liitli Vinegar (as a 
property) to make: their Devil roar. For after the ſpunge 
with the Gall and Vinegar had been employed in the 
repreſentation, they uſed to clap it to the noſe of the 
Devil; which making him roar, as if it had been 
holy-water, afforded infinite diverſion to the People. 
So that Vinegar, in the old Farces, was always after- 
wards in uſe to torment their Devil. We have divers 
old Engliſh Proverbs, in which the Devil is repreſent · 
ed as acting or ſuffering ridiculouſly and abſurdly; 


© which all aroſe from the part he bore in theſe Myſteries, 


as in that, for inſtance, of Great cry and little wool, 
as the Devil ſaid when he ſheared his hogs, For the 
ſheep-ſhearing of Nabal being repreſented in the My/- 

tery of David and Abigail, and the Devil always at- 
tending Nabal, was made to imitate it by Hearing a 
Hog. This kind of abſurdity, as it is the propereſt 
to create laughter, was. the ſubject of the ridiculous, 
in the ancient Mimes, as we learn from theſe words of 
St. AUSTIN: Ne faciamus ut Mimi ſolent, et optemus a 


Libero Aquam, a Lymphis Vinum 


Theſe Myfteries,, we ſee, were given in- France 
at firſt, as well as in England, ſub dio, and only 
in the Prowvinces.. Afterwards. we find. them got in- 
to Paris, and a Company eſtabliſhed in the Hôtel de 
Bourgogne to repreſent chem. But good Letten and 
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A Supplement to the Tranſflator's Preface. 


Religion-beginning to make their way in the latter end 


of the reign of FRANCIS the firſt, the ſtupidity 


and prophaneneſs of the Myſteries made the Courtiers WW! 


and Clergy join their intereſt for their abolition. Ac- 
cordingly, in the year 1541, the Procureur-General, 
in the name of the King, preſented a Regueſt againſt 
the Company to the Parliament. The three principal 
branches of his charge againſt them were, that the 
repreſentation of the Old-'Teſtament-Stories inclined the 
People to Judaiſm ; That the New-Teſtament- Stories 


encouraged libertiniſm and infidelity ; and that both of 


them leſſened the Charities to the Poor: It ſeems that 
this proſecution ſucceeded ; for, in 1548, the Parliament 
of Paris confirmed the company in the poſſeſſion of 
the Hotel de Bourgogne, but interdicted the repreſenta- 
tion of the My/feries. But in Spain, we find by Cer- 
Lantes, that they continued much longer; and held 
their own, even after good Comedy came in amongſt 
them: As appears from the excellent Critique of the 
Canon, in the fourth book, where he ſhews how the 
Old Extravagant Romances might be made the foundati- 
on of a regular Epic (which, he ſays, tambien puedes 
_ eſcrivirſe en preſa como en verſo *;) as the Myſtery-Plays, 
of artful Comedy. His words are Pues gue fi venimos 
a las Comedias divinas, que de milagros falſos fingen en 
ellas, que de coſas apocrifas, y mal entendidas, attribu- 
eyendo a un Santo los milagros de otro F ! which made 
them ſo fond of Miracles that they introduced them into 
las Comedias humanas, as he calls them. To return; 
Upon this prohibition, the French poets turned 
themſelves from Religious to Meral Farces. And in 
this We ſoon followed them: The public taſte not ſuf- 
fering any greater alteration at firſt, tho* the /#a/ians 
at this time afforded many juſt compoſitions for better 
Models. 'Theſe Farces they called MORALITIES. 
Pierre Gringora, one of their old Poets, printed one 
of theſe Moralities, intitled La Moralite de Þ Homme 
Obſdine, The Perſons of the Drama are Homme 
Obftine — Pugnition Divine — Simonie— Hypocrifie—and 
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A Supplement to the Tranſlators Prefate. 
Demerites. Communes. The Homme Obſtinò is the Atheiſt 


and comes in blaſpheming, and determined to perſiſt 
in his courſes. Then Pugnition Divine appears, - fit- 


\c 3 ing on a throne in the Air,. and menacing the Atheift 
al, with puniſhment. After this Scene, Simonie, Hypocri- 
inſt e and Demerites-Communes appear, and play their 


parts. In concluſion, Pugnition Divine returns, preach- 
es to them, upbraids them with their Crimes, and, 


the in ſhort, draws them all to repentance, all but the 
ies Hamme Obſtiné, who perſiſts in his impiety, and is de- 
of ſtroyed for an example. To this ſad ſerious ſubject they 
nat added, tho' in a ſeparate repreſentation, a merry 


kind of Farce called SOT TIE, in which there 


nt 
of was an Payſan [the CLOWN] under the name of 
a- bot commun [or F O O L.] But we, who borrowed all 


= theſe delicacies from the French, blended the Moralire- 


”- 
Id KT and Sottié together: So that the Payſan or Sot- com- 
| FX mw, the CLOWN or FOOL, got a place in: 


FT our ſerious Moralities : Whoſe buſineſs we may un- 
derſtand in the frequent alluſions our Shakeſpear makes 


e 

„to them: As in that fine ſpeech in the beginning of 
„the third Act of Meaſure for Meaſure, where we have- 
„this obſcure paſſage, 

; 

3 meerly this art Death's Fool, 

; For bin tho aber? 'ft by thy flight to Hour, 

And yet runn'ft tew'rd him All. 

8 


For, in theſe. Moralities, the Fool of the piece, in 
order to ſhew the inevitable approaches of Death, 
(another. of the. Dramatis Perſone) is made to em- 
ploy all his Stratagems to avoid him; which, as the. 
matter is ordered, bring the Fool, at every turn, in- 
to the very Jaws of his Enemy : 80 that a repreſen- 
tation of theſe Scenes would afford a great deal of 
good mirth and morals mixed together: And from 
ſuch circumſtances, in the genius of theſe our an- 
ceſtors publick diverſions, might ariſe the old Pro- 
verb of being merry and wiſe. . The very ſame thing 
; again. alluded to in theſe lines of Leue 5 Labour 
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But the French, as we ſay, keeping theſe two ſorts of : 


A Supplement to the 7. — s Preface. 


$0 Portent - Iii I would o Ie" his State, 


That he 8 be my Fool, and I his Fate. 
Act iv. Sc. 2. 


Farces diſtinct, they became, in time, the Parents of 
T RAGE D r and COMEDY; while we, by 
rene, them together, begot, in an evil hour, that 
mungrel Species, unknown to Nature and Antiquity, 
called T RAGI-COMEDY. 
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Mos v ExXcELLENT: Eonp, 


A S famous a Writer as Michael de Cervantes: 
Saavedra was, who perpetuated the Memo 
1 of ſo many Spaniards, and had the Art to- 
4 Fake immortal, Men that never liv'd at all; yet hath 
de had no- body to write his own Life in all this Time. 
Fou Lokpshir, being deſirous it ſhou'd: be done, 
vas pleas'd to honour me with your Commands to 
3 Tolles together what Particulats and Notices I cou'd: 
neet with pertaining to the Life and Writings of this- 
Freat Man. Accordingly I ſet about it with that Di- 
gence which became One concern'd in the Execution 
pf ſo honourable a Taſk, and I have found that Cer- 
antes's Actions afford ſo very Little Matter, and his 
Mitings fo very Much, that I was oblig'd, with the 
eawes of the latter, as with a rich Cloathing, to co». 
er the Nakedneſs and Poverty of a Perſon moſt high- 
Jy worthy of better Times. For though the Age he 
Niv'd in, is ſaid to be a Golden One, very certain I 
m, that with reſpect to Him and ſome other well- 
eſerving Perſons, it was an Age of Tron. The En- 
Piers of his Wit and Eloquence: did nothing but mur- 
4 ur at and ſatyrize him. Scholaſticks, incapable of 
aW. him either in Invention or Art, ſlighted him 
s a Writer not Book- learn d. Many Noblemen, 
> vhoſe Names but for him had been buried in Obli- 
: uy laviſh'd and threw away upon Paraſites, Flat- 
; | terers, 


E | 
_ terers, and Buffoons, their whole-Power, Intereſt; ang 
Authority, without beſtowing the leaſt Fayour on the 
Greateſt Wit of his Time. As much as That Age 
abounded with Writers, Few of them have made any | 
Mention of Cervantes, at leaſt in his Praiſe ;, and | 
Thoſe who have prais'd him (which are fewer till) | 
have done it in ſo cold a manner, that as well the $;. 
lence of the Hiſtorians and the Praiſes of the Poets, (h 
Co-temporaries) are certain Tokens either of their 
little Knowledge of him, or great Envy towards him, 
Your Loxpszir has ſo juſt a Taſte of his Works, 
that You have manifeſted Your ſelf the moſt liberal | 
Maintainer and Propagator of his Memory; And it is 
by Your Lornsriye and through Your Means, that 
Cervantes and his Ingenious Gentleman do Now acquire 
their due Eſtimation and their greateſt Value. Once 
ain therefore let the Great Don 2uixote de la Man- 
* ſally forth to the Light, hitherto an unfortunate 
Adventurer, but Now and for ever a moſt Happy One 
under Your Lordſhip's auſpicious Patronage. Long 
live the Memory of the incomparable Writer Mi- 
CHAEL DE CERVANTES SAAVEDRA.. And may Your 
Lokbskir accept of the enſuing Sheets, as a ſure and 
perpetual Token of that ready and glad Obedience 
which I profeſs for Your Lonnshir's Commands, 
which tho' I may not have executed to the Height 
and Extent they deſerve (for I am not ſo conceited, 
or 0 ambitious,. as either to preſume I have done o- 
great a Thing, or hope to Do it) yet at leaſt I ſhall 
remain ſatisfy d with the Glory of approving my ſelf. 


Your LoRDsHI P's 


xz 


Moſt Obſequious Dutiful Servant, 


— 
F. 


D. Greg. Mayins & Siſcir 
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= MicHarL DE CERVANTES SAAVEDRA.. 


2 WRITTEN BY 
{5 Don Gregorio Mayans & Siſcar. 


IcHAEL DI CERVANTES SAAVEDRA,. 
who when living was a valiant Soldier, 
tho' Friendleſs and Unfortunate; and a 
© very eminent Writer, tho” without any 
Patron to favour him; was nevertheleſs, when dead, 
emulouſſy adopted by ſeveral Countries, who laid 
Claim to his Birth. E/quivias calls him hers.. Seville 
denies her that Honour, and aſſumes it to her ſelf. 
Lucena makes the fame Pretenſion. Each alledges her 
Right, and none of them is allow'd it. 
= 1. The Claim of Efquivias is eſpous'd by Don 
= Thomas Tamayo de Vargas, a moſt learned Man; pro- 
bably, becauſe Cervantes beftow'd on that Place the 
= Epithet Rerowrn'd: But the ſame Cervantes explains 
= himſelf by ſaying : On a thouſand Accounts Renown'd :- 
ene for her illuſtrious Families, another for her moſt il- 
= ufrious Wines. Ee 
= 2. Tamayo's great Rival, Don Nicholas Antonio, 
pleads for the City of Sewz//e;. and to prove his Point, 
& advances. two Reaſons or Conjeftures. He ſays that 
= Cervantes, when very young, ſaw Lope de Rueda act 
Plays in Seville; and adds, that the Surnames of Cer- 
vuantes and Saavedra are peculiarly Sevillian Names. 
The firſt Conjecture proves but little. For when I 
my ſelf was a Child, I ſaw a noted Play (and it is 
ve only one I ever ſay) acted at Valencia, and yet T 
MY EE © Was 


elf 


— 
—— 
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was not born there, but at Oliva. Beſides, when 


Cervantes was ſay ing, that (a) Lope de Rueda, a Man 


of an excellent Underftanding, as well as a celebrated 


Player, auas a Native of Seville, it was natural like- 


wiſe to have call'd it his own Country : but neither 
in that Place, nor in any other where he names Se- 
ville, does he once take any notice of his being born 


in that City. The ſecond Conjecture proves yet leſs: 


For if Michael de Cervantes Saavedra had had his Ex- 
traction from the Cerwantes's and Saavedras of Sewille, 
thoſe being Noble Families, he wou'd have mention d 

it ſome where or other ſpeaking ſo often of himſelf as 
he does in his Works; now the moſt that he ſays, 
is, that he was a Gentleman, without adding any Cir- 
cumſtance ſpecifying his Family. Beſides, had he been 
born at Seville, ſurely among the Cervantes and Sa- 

avedra Families there, ſome among them had pre- 

ſerv'd the glorious Memorial of having giv'n to Spain 


ſo illuſtrious a Perſon. A Proof which wou'd have 


been alledg'd by Don Nicholas Antonio as he eſpous'd. 
that Opinion, and was himſelf a Native of Sewi/le. 
3. As for Lucena : the People there have a Tradi- 


tion our. Author was born among Them. When this. 


Tradition is clearly made out, or the Pariſh-Regiter. 
is. produced to confirm. it, we ſhall readily believe it. 

4. Mean while I hold it for a Certainty, that Cer- 
wantes drew his firſt Breath at Madrid, ſince he him- 
ſelf, in His Voyage to Parnaſſus, (b) taking leave of 
that Great Town, (Vor it is no City) thus addreſſes. 


himſelf to it: 


Thin, turnitg to my bumble lowly Cell. 
Farewel, ſaid I; and Thou, Madrid, Farewel;: 
Farewel ye Fountains, Prado, and ye Plains, 
Where Nectar flows, and where Ambroſia rains. 
Adieu, Aſſemblies, . Converſation. ſaveet, 
Where the Forlorn awbile their Cares forget. 


| ( a) In the Prefect to his Eight Comedies, (6) Chas. . 
Alien, 


C 


Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. 3 


Adieu, delightful and Romantic Spot, 

F here, flruck with Light ning from the Thund rer Jet 

Attempting a Scalade on Heaw'n's high Wall, 

abo Earth-impriſor'd Giants curſe their Fall. 
Adicu the Publick Theatres, from whence, 

To take-in Farce, they've baniſht Common Senſe. 

Adieu the bleft St. Philip's ſpacious Walk, 

Where States are aweigh'd, and Neaws is all the Talk: 

How creft-faln or elate the Turkiſh Hound, | 

How the * wing'd Lion wins or loſes Ground, * Venice. 
Adieu, pale Hunger I ro avoid the Fate, 

If here I flay, of Dying at thy Gate, 

This Day, in order to prevent the Blow, 

Out of MY COUNT. RY and my ſelf I go. 


5. Having made thi Obſervation, f turn · d to the 


Minutes which Don Nicholas Antonio took in order to 
form his Bibliotheca, and in the margin thereof I 


found he had added this very Proof of Cerwantes's 


Country; but being deſirous to maintain his old Opi- 
nion, he concludes thus; By the Words MY COUN- 


TRY may be underſioad all Spain. Whoever reads © 


Cervantes's Verſes attentively and without partiality, 
will ſee that this Interpretation of D. Nicholas Antonio 


is ſtrain'd, and even contrary to Cerwantes's Meaning: 


for the firſt ſixteen Lines are a deſcriptive Definition 
of Madrid; the three next Verſes an Apoſtrophe or 


Speech, directed to his Hunger; and the laſt Verſe of 


all, a Return to the Town of.Madrid, where, he had 


before told us, he had an humble bk Cell, out 1 


which he was going on his Journey to Parnaſſus: 


journey, the Deſcription whereof carry'd him as 1 | 


were out of himſelf, by way of Poetical Tranſport; 


Hoi de MI PATRIA, © de mi miſmo ſalgo. 
Out of MY COUNTRY and my ſelf 1 go. 
beſides, in the Lines immediately following, he ſays, 
Then, to the Port, by flow degrees, J came, 
Which to the Carthaginians owes its Name: 
A Port which Eolus's Rage defies, 
impervious ta that EY of the Shies: 
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j 4 The LIFE of 
1 A Port, to whoſe clear Fame all Ports muſt vail 
| The Sea &er waſht, Sun faw,. or Man cou d ſail. 


6. If Cervantes by his Country had meant all Span, 

(a thing very improper, and inconſiſtent with his accu. 

rate way of writing) when he quitted Spain, then he 

ſhou'd have call'd her his Country, and not when he We 

directed his Speech to Madrid and quitted that Town, Wi 

in order to go to Cartagena, eſpecially going as he 

did, by ſlow degrees, to that famous Sea-port, where 

| he was to embark for his Voyage to Parnaſſus in 
Company with Mercury. 

. 7. Be it therefore taken for — that Madrid RK 

was the Place of Michael de Cervantes Saaveara's Na. Wt 

tivity, and likewiſe the Place of his Abode. Apolb s 

II 

{ 
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_ himſelf gives Evidence of this in the Superſcription of 
a pleaſant Letter of his, in theſe Terms. (c To 
Michael de Cervantes Saavedra, in Orchard-flreet, front. 
ing the Palace formerly belonging to the Prince of Mo- 
rocco, in Madrid. Poſtage, half a Real, I mean je- 

| 


_ eventeen Marawedis. And his Habitation ſeems to have 
been none of the beſt, ſince he concludes the W 
= - of his Voyage, thus, 


Then full of Spleen T fought my ola, dark Cell. 


1 Cervantes was born in the Year 1549. as may 
i | rather'd from theſe Words which he wrote on the 
. ö pf Day (a) of July, 1613. It does not ſuit one of 
. my Years to make a Jeff of the other World: For J an 
1 now on the wrong fide of Sixty four. Por la mani, 
4& aforeband in Spaniſh, ) which I take to mean an anti- 
1 cipation of ſome few Days. So that I'm apt to think 
| he was born in July; and when he wrote thoſe Words, 
| he might be ſixty four Years old, and ſome Days. 
1 9. From his moſt tender Years he was very fond of 
Books: Inſomuch that, ſpeaking of himſelf, he ſays, 
(Ee) I am wery apt to take up the leaſt Piece of wwrit- 


« 
— 


(c) Voyage to Parnaſſus, ch. 8. (d) In the Preface t zo; the 
Novels, (e) Part I. cb. g. 
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| Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. 5 


en or printed Paper that lies in my way, tho" it wer, 
. n the middle of the Street. He was a great Lover o 


Wolite Learning, and totally apply'd himſelf to Book® 


5 Pr Entertainment, ſuch as Novels, and Poetry of al 
4 inds, eſpecially Spaniſb and Italian Authors. 
Wc was very converſant in ſuch ſort of Writers, ap- 
. ears from the pleaſant and curious Scrutiny which 


That 


as made of Don 2uixote's Library, (/) his frequent 
Alluſions to fabulous Hiſtories z his moſt accurate Judg- 
ment of ſo many Poets (g); and bis Foyage to Par- 


10. From Spain he went into /taly, either to ſerve 
in Rome Cardinal Aquaviva, to whom he was Cham- 
Lean; (% or elſe to follow the Profeſſion of a 
Soldier, as he did ſome Years, under the victorious 
Banners of that great Commanders, Marco Antonio 


2 
II. 1 was one of thoſe who were engag'd in 
the famous Battle of Lepanto where he loſt his Left- 
hand by the Shot of an Harquebus: ( Or at leaſt 
bis Hand was ſo maim'd thereby, that he loſt the Uſe 


Jof it. (/) He fought as became a yood Chriſtian, and 
Ja gallant Soldier. 
vas not a little proud, (and with good! Reaſon ; ;) ſaying 
: manly Years after. (.) 


Of his Share in this Action he 


7 he liquid Plain, then offering to my View, 
Don John's Heroic Action did renew, 

In whoſe fam'd Vid ry, if I may compare 

My /elf with Others, I tao had a ms 


* Mean as I was 


12. Afterwards, I know not how, nor when, he 
was taken by the Moors, and carry*d to Algiers, From 
{ hence ſome infer that the Nowe/ of the Captive (u] is a 
Relation of Adventures that befel Cervantes himſelf. 


(Cf) Part I. ch. 6. (g ) In ihe foe Chapter. ( 5 See his 
Dedication of Galatea, (1) Bi (k) Pref. to the Novels, 
(1) In bis Voyage to Parnaſſus, cb. 1. (m) Did. * Alluding 


to his being no more than a common Soldier, 


(n) Part I, F D. 
Quixote, cb. 39. 


And 
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Who was then furrounded by the Spaniards, but get- 


of the Novel in: queſtion, This Captive, after the 
Death of the ſaid King Uchali, felt into the Hands 


are call'd de Almacen, that is, who belong to the Pub- 


 Saavedra, and in Proof of this I ſhall relate what the 


ſlight Occaſions, that often the Turks wwou'd own, that 


6 . © "7 
And therefore they further ſay, That he ſerv'd the 
Duke of Alva in Flanders, that he got to be an Enfign WT, . 
under an old experienced Captain of Guadalajara, 
whoſe Name was Diego de Urbina ; that he was after. 
wards himſelf made a Captain of Foot, and was at the 
naval Battle of Lepanto, being embark'd with his Com. 
pany in John Andrea Doria's Galley, out of which he Wk. 
eap'd into the Galley of Uzhali the King of Algier, WK 


ting looſe from them, Cerwvantes's Soldiers were hin. 
der'd from following him, ſo that he remain'd alone 
among his Enemies much wounded, and without the 
teaſt power to make any Reſiſtance; and in ſhort, 
among ſo many victorious Chriſtians, he was the only 
Captive, tho” gloriouſly ſo. All this and much more 
is related by the Captive, who is the principal Subject 


(by bequeſt) of Azanaga, another more cruel King : 
of Algiers, who kept him ſhut up in a Priſon or Houle WW 
which the Turks call Banos, where they keep their 
Chriſtian Slaves, as well thoſe of the King, as thoſe 
who' belong to private Perſons, and alſo thoſe who 


Hck, and are employ'd by the City in Works that 
belong to it. Theſe latter . do very difficultly obtain 
their Liberty ; for having no particular Maſter, but be- 
longing to the Publick, they can find no Body to treat 
with about their Ranſom. One of the Captives, who 
was then at Algiers, I judge to be Michael de Cerwantes 


Captive ſaid of Azanaga's Cruelties: He wou'd hang 
one of the Chriftian Slaves one Day, then impale ano- 
ther, cut off the Ears of a third: and this upon ſuch 


he did it only for the Pleaſure of doing it, and becauſe he 
was naturally an Enemy to Mankind. Only one Spaniſh 
Soldier knew how to deal with him; his Name was 
Saavedra; and becauſe he did ſuch Things as will not 
saſily be forgotten by the Turks, and all to gain his 
- Liber ts, 


| Michael de Cervantes Saatedra, » 
: iberty, his Maſter never gave him a Blow, nor uſed 
un ill either in Word or Deed; and yet we were al- 
5 5 ays afraid that the leaſt of his Pranks wou'd make 
in be impaled; nay, he himſelf was ſometimes afraid 
= it too; and if it were not for fear of taking up tos 
„cb of our Time, I could tell ſuch Paſſages of this 
SOLDIER, as would divert the Company much better 
han the Relation of my Adventures, and cauſe more 
onder in them. Thus far Cervantes, ſpeaking of him- 
„eir by the Mouth of another Captive; by whoſe Teſti- 
mon) it ſhou'd ſeem that he was but a common Soldier, 
© Wand fo * N- himſelf on other Occaſions; (o) and 


e 


„not an Enſign, much leſs a Captain: Titles with which 
J Whe wou'd have certainly honour'd himſelf, at leaſt in 
the Frontiſpiece of his Works, had he enjoy'd either 
et thoſe Polts, Five Years and an half he was a Cap- 


| Wtive, and from thence had learnt to bear Afflictions 
i patiently. He then return'd to Spain (p), and ap- 
8 ply'd himſelf to the writing of Comedies, of which he 
f compos'd ſeveral, all of them well receiv'd by the 
r publick, and ated with great Applauſe, both for the 
ſe Newneſs of the Art and the Decorations of the Stage, 
0 which were wholly owing to the Wit and good Taſte 
of Cervantes. Theſe were The Cuſtoms or Humours of 
a WW Alviers, Numantia, The Sea-fight, and many others; 
in C:rvantes (4) handling the Firſt and Laſt as an Eye- 
- Witneſs. He likewiſe wrote ſeveral Tragedies, which 
at were much extolled. (7) His good Friend Vincent 
0 WE/ine!, the Inventor of a particular Sort of Verſe, 
er from him call'd E/pine/as, thought him worthy of a 
e. Place in his ingenious Temple of Memory, lamenting 
che Misfortune of his Captivity, and celebrating the - 
„beauty of his Poetical Genius, in this Octave: 2 


| Po 5 
be (0) In his Voyage to Parnaſſus, ch. 1. In Preface to Galatea, : 
h In the Approbation of the Second Part of Don Quixote; and "ſome 

| manuſcript Pieces treating of Algiers. (p) Preface to bis Novels. 
is bo) Part I, of Don Quixote, ch. 48. (7) Bid. 
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8 The L'TKE of - 
In wain wert Thau by unrelenting Fate 
Caſt on a moſt inhoſpitable Shore; 
In wain thy adverſe Stars malicious Hate 
Made Thee a Captive to the Miſcreant Moor; 
Thy Mind ftill free, Cervantes; wndepreft 
Thy Wit too ; Both exert a Force Divine: 
_ Phoebus and Pallas till inſpire thy Breaſt, 
And bid Thee with Juperior Luftre ſhine. 


Louis Galvez de Montalus had expreſt himſelf in 1 
che ſame manner before E/pinel, in his Verſes preht 
to Gelatea: 
Whilf Saracens beneath their galling 7 ble 
Thy captive Neck control['d, 
And whilſt Thy Mind, impaſſive to the Strobe, 
| On Faith kept faſter Hold, 
Heaw'n did indeed rejoice ; but Earth forlorne 
In Tears her Loſs confeſt ; 
The Muſes too, when Thau from Them wer? turnt, 
A Widow's Grief expreſt. 
But fince, releaſ from that Barbarian Band, 
O Thou our Souls Defire! 
Thou wifit'ft once again thy native Lang, 
Inviolate and entire, 
Heaw'n owns thy Worth: All Mankind daes rejoice; 
And Spain once more all bear the Muſes Voice. 


The Cloſe of this Sonnet proves that Cervantes, even 
before he was a Captive, was eſteemed one of the moſt 
Eminent Poets of his Time. 

13. But as the Information which comes by Hear- 
ſay, is wont to be none of the trueſt; Cerwantes 


would ſubject himſelf to the rigorous Examen of ſuch 


as ſhou'd be inclin'd to read his Performances. Ac- 
cordingly in the Year 1584 he publiſh'd his Stx Boos 
or GALATEA, which he preſented, as the Firſt- fruits 
of his Wit, to Aſcanio Colonna, at that time Abbot of 
St. Sophia, and ſince Cardinal-Prieſt with the Title of 
the Holy Croſs of Feruſalem. Don Louis de Vargas 
Manrique celebrated this Work of Cervantes in a Com- 
mendatory 


r . . "OY 


Michael de Cervantes Sanvedra, 9 
mendatory Sonnet, which, becauſe it is much beyond 
what is uſually written on ſuch Occaſions, I ſhall here 
ſubjoin: 

7 he Sovereign Gods, when They on Thee beflow'd 

Such various Gifts of Nature and 9 2 . 

Their Greatneſs, Great Cervantes, fully 

In Thee, to whom thoſe Gifts they 1 . 5 

Jove gave to Thee his Thunderbolt, py 5 Pow'r 

Of . ords, to ſplit the hardeſt Rocks in tauain: 

Diana gave to Thee, by Way of Dower, 

In Chaſtity of Style t excel each Swain : 

Hermes the artful T ale with Plot improves, 

And Mars contributes Nerves to make thee Strong: 

Venus and Cupid gawe Thee all their Loves, 

And Phoebus aided the concerted Sang: 

The Nine learn d Siſters did enrich thy Mind, „ 

And All his Shepherds Pan to Thee refign'd. 

14. This Sonnet is both a true and a beautiful De- 
{cription of the Gal AT ERA, a Novel wherein Cerwan- 
tes has manifeſted the Penetration of his Wit in the 
Invention, his Fertility of Fancy in the abundance of 
his beautiful Deſcriptions and entertaining 
his rare Ability in unravelling many ee ind 
ſoluble Knots ; and his Happineſs in chooſi ng pr roper 
Words and Phraſes peculiariy adapted to the 
he introduces, and to the Subject he treats of. But 
| what is more to be commended, is, his handling Love- 

Matters with Modeſty, herein imitating He/iodorus and 
Athenagoras, the former of whom was of Phænicia 
and wrote the Amours of Theagenes and Chariclea, 
| As for the latter, tis uncertain whether ever ſuch a 

Perſon exiſted at all; for if the Conjectures of the 
learned Biſhop Hugtins are true, it was William Phi- 
lander that wrote the Novel of Perfect Lowe, and fa- 
ther'd it on Atbenagoras. Let this be as it will, 
our Cerwantes wrote of Love ſo judiciouſly and philo- 
lophically,"that we have no reaſon to regret the Loſs of 
Ariſtotle 8 Eratic ta, Or the Love Books of his two 
Diſciples Clearchus and Tbeonbraſtus; or of Ari fon of 
Cons, another Peripatetic. But even this Delicacy with 
which Cervantes e e Love, 23 
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10 The LIF E of | 
afraid wou'd be imputed to him as a Fault, and there: 
fore he endeavoured to clear himſelf beforehand; V/ 
I know (ſays he) that in Paſtoral Matters there i; a 
particular Style which ought to be reflrain'd within dy 
Bounds, fince even the Prince of Latin Poefy has bes 
found fault with for ſoaring much higher in ſome f 
his Eclogues than in others: And therefore IT jhall bi 
the leſs concern d, ſhou'd any one condemn me for putting 
Philoſophic Reaſonings into the Mouths of ſome Fn. 
amour d Shepherds and Sheperdeſſes, who ſeldom aim at 
a high Style in their Diſcourſe, or talk of any thing bu 
Country-A fairs. But when it is confidered that nam 
of my Shepherds are only ſo in Diſguiſe, and wear a 
Paſtoral Habit purely to carry on the Defign of the M. 
vel, this Objection will fall to the Ground. But Cer- 
vantes did not find it ſo eaſy a Matter to clear him- 
ſelf of another Objection, which was his interweaving 
into this Novel ſo many Epiſodes, that their Multi. 
plicity confounds the Reader's Imagination, let it be 
ever ſo attentive; for they come ſo thick, that though 
they are work'd in with great Art, yet this very Art 
gives no room to follow the Thread of the Narration, 
which is frequently interrupted with new Incidents, 
He was ſenſible of this, and confeſt as much when he 
introduc'd the Curate Perez (who was a Man of 
Learning, and a Graduate of Siguenza,) and Mr. Ni. 
cholas the Barber, ſaying: But what is that Bok 
(aſk'd the Curate) which is next to the Song- Boot? 
(meaning Maldonado's Cancionero.) It is (reply'd the 
Barber) The GaLAT EA of Michael de Cervantes, 


That Cervantes has been my intimate Acquaintante | 


theſe many Years, cry'd the Curate ; and 1 know he 
| bas been more converſant with Misfortunes than with 
Poetry. His Bock indeed has ſomething in it that ſhews 
a happy Invention. It aims at Something, but concludes 
Nothing. Therefore we muſt flay for the Second Part, 
 ewhich he has promis d us. Perhaps he may. make ui 
amends, and obtain a full Pardon, which is deny'd him 
for the preſent ; till that time keep him cloſe Priſoner 
at your Houſe. The Second Part of this Paſtoral No- 
vel was never publiſh'd, tho' often promis'd by the 


Author. | 
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Author. (s) One Thing I obſerv'd ſome ' Years ago, 
and I here repeat it, fince it naturally falls in with the 
Subject, and that is, the Style of The Galatea is not 
very orderly, but rather confus'd, and in ſome Places 
abounding with affected Oddities. The Words are 
indeed very proper, but the conſtructive Part violent, 
becauſe irregular, and contrary to the uſual way of 
Speaking. Herein the Author imitated the ancient 
Books of Knight-Errantry ; but in his Dedication and 
Preface he preſerves a more natural Diſpoſition of 

Style, and ftill more in the Pieces he publiſh'd after- 
ny wards ; all which are a manifeſt Retraction of his for- 
a mer Error, In The Galatea there are Songs and 
Vo. Verſes in both thoſe kinds of Spar; Poetry, call'd 
er- Arte Menor, and Arte Mayor (t). Thoſe of the firſt 


m- Sort, in The Galatea, are exquiſitely judicious and 
ing equally delightful, replete with moſt delicate Senti- 
li. ments, and the Language inconceivably ſweet. His 
be Compoſitions of the Arte Mayor, in that Piece, are 
17h much inferior; however, there are ſome Verſes in it 


which may vie with the beſt of any Poet whatever. 

15. But this is not the Work from which we are to 
take an Eſtimate of the Greatneſs of Cerwantes's Wit, 
his Miraculous Invention, or the Purity, Sweetneſs, 
and Eaſineſs of his Style. All which are moſt ad- 
mir'd in the Books he wrote of the ingenious Gentle- 
man Don QuixoTE BE La ManCcHa. This was his 
Principal Undertaking ; and an impartial Examen of 
this Work ſhall be the Principal Subject of my Pen in 
theſe my particular Specifications of his Life, which 
I write with great Pleaſure, fince I do it in obedience 
to the Commands of a Great Honourer of the worthy 


(s) In an Oration in praiſe of Don Diego Saavedra Fayardo's 
Works, prefix d to bis Reſpublica Literaria, reprinted in Madrid 
Anno Domini 1736. . Wow | £30 

(t) Coplas de Arte Menor, or Verſes of the leſſer Art, other» 
wiſe calPd Redondillas, are ſhort Verſes in which the in and 
Furth, and the ſecond and third rbyme. Thoſe of the Arte Mayor, 
or the Greater Art, is when each Verſe conſiſts of twelve Sylla- 
bles, or contains two Verſes of the lefſer Redondilla, each of wvbich 
bas fix $ yllables, The Rhyme, in both, alike, 


Vor. I. C- Memory 


12 1E 
Memory of Michael de Cervantes Saavedra, who, if 
he had not already attain'd, as he certainly has, an 
Univerſal Fame, wou'd now have attained it by the 
Favour of fo Illuſtrious a Protector. ( 
156. The reading of bad Books is one of the prin- 
cipal Things corruptive of good Morals, and deftruc- 
tive of the Public Weal. Now if ſo much Miſchief 
ariſes from Books which only give a bare Relation of 
bad Examples, what Effect will not ſuch Books have 
which are feign'd on purpoſe to inſtil into unwary 
Minds a Poiſon condited and conſerv'd with the Sugar 
of a Delicious Style? Such are the Mileſan Fables, ſo 
call'd from the City of Miletus in Tonia (a Province 
addicted to all kinds of Debauchery) where theſe 
Fables were firſt introduc'd; as alſo the Sibarites in 
THaly, from whence the Sibaritic Fables took their 
Name. 'The whole Buſineſs of theſe Fables (I am on- 
ly ſpeaking of the leud ones) was to deſtroy Religion, 
to. beſtialize Human Nature, emaſculate the Mind, 
| Harden Men into Brutes, or ſoften them into Eunuchs, 
and inſtruct them in every thing that was wicked and 
deteſtable, baſe and unworthy. 1 
17. The Hebrews wrote their idle Stories of the 
Cabala, and the Talmud, purely to ſupport the Mad- 
neſs of their Incredulity, by. the credulous Perſuaſion 


of Fictions the moſt ridiculous, extravagant and def- 


piſable that can be imagin'd, and to avoid aſſenting 
to the Truth of the Chriſtian Religion, more viſible 
to the World than the Light of the Sun itſelf; and 
ſach is their Affection and Fondneſs for legendary ly- 
ing Stories, that in Truth itſelf they wou'd not own 
they ſaw the Truth, even to that degree as, without 
any other Reaſon or Foundation but their Love of 
Legends, to deny the Book of Job to be any other 
than a mere Parable. To them the Jnabaprifts join'd 
their Belicf, and audaciouſly aſſerted the. Hiſtory of 

Efther and Judith to be in like manner nothing but 


Parables invented to divert and amuſe the 0 


Thus do they make uſe. of their Fables to confirm 


(*) Mr Lon b CaxTERET. 


their 
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their Sect, and turn their own Inventions to the De- 
ſtruction of the Trueſt and moſt Authentic Hiſtories 
that the World contains, and as ſuch have been pre · 
ſerv'd to us by the proper Depofitaries. 

18, With the fame Intention of deſtroying the 
True Religion, was likewiſe written Mahemet's Alco- 
ran, Which, as hath been obſerv'd by the very learned 
Alexius Vinegas, (x) contains a Ruadripartite Sed, 
evhich the Firſt and chief Part is the Swiniſh or Epi- 
curean Life. The Second, a Fumble of Jewiſh Ceremo- 

nies, void of the Signi fication they bore before the Com- 
ing of Chriſt. The Third, a Texture of the Arian and 
Neſtorian Hereffes. And the Fourth, the Letter of the 
Goſpel diflorted and ill expounded, to anſwer their de- 
prav'd and wild Pretenſions. Of this Stamp are the. 
| Stories of the Cradle and Arrow, firſt broach'd by the 
Moors in their Church of Malignants. 

19. Another Deſign of the miſchievous Mz; 22 | 
Books, is, to render the Readers of them Effeminate, 
by a lively Repreſentation of amorous Encounters, and 
exciting corrupt Ideas by luſcious Imag'ry and Ma- 
chinery. In this ſort of Writings it were much better 

not to cite Examples, and if any be brought 1 in, let it. 
be Apuleius's Aſs, fo that the Example itſelf may put 
the Reader in mind that Indolence, and a ſupine vile 
Diſpoſition, will transform Men into Beaſts. | 

20. As on the one hand, Men's Minds are render d 
efeminate by Books of Knight- -Errantry, fo, on the 
other, ſuch Books tend to make Savages of them, for 
therein are defcrib'd moſt monſtrous Performances of 
certain fictitious Knights, with each of them his Lady, 
for whom he commits a thouſand mad Pranks, even to 
that degree as to Pray to them, invoking them in their 
perilous Adventures with certain Forms of Words, as 
ſo many Advocates and Mediatrixes in their Conflicts 
and Encounters; and for their ſakes they enter upon 
and atchieve Multitudes of extravagant and nonſenſi- 
al Matters. In ſhort, the reading theſe Books ſtirr d 


* 4 
— 


Cc ES, 4 


"2 5 To 


(x) In the Expounding of Momus, ated by Auguſtin de 
Almazan, 
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up many to barbarous Actions thro' an imaginary 
Punctilio of defending Women even for Cauſes abſo- 
lutely diſhonourable. And things were come to that 
paſs, that the very Laws cenſur'd ſuch Doings as unfit to 


be countenanced, and accordingly declare it to be an 


Abuſe: (y) In order to animate themſelves the more, 
ſays the old Collection of Spaniſb Laws, they held it 
a noble thing to call upon the Name of their Miſtreſſes, 
that their Hearts might ſfavell with an increaſe of Cou- 
rage, and their Shame be the greater if they fail'd in 
their Attempts. . 
21. The laſt Sort of pernicious Novels, is, ſuch as, 
under the Pretence of warning People againſt Roguery, 
do really teach it; of which Compoſitions we have 
in Spain ſuch Multitudes of Examples, that it is need- 
leſs to inſtance any in particular. 
22. Of all theſe Books, thoſe that did moſt harm to 

the Publick were ſuch as had Knight-Errantry for their 
Subject. The Cauſes of their Introduction were as 
follows. . 5 | 

23. The Northern Nations poſſeſſing themſelves of 
all Europe, the Inhabitants flung away their Pens and 
laid hold of their Swords, of which they that had the 
longeſt, and were conſequently the ſtrongeſt, were 
molt eſteemed. Barbariſm prov'd to be the moſt po- 
tent, and went out Conqueror; Learning was beat 
down, the Knowledge of Antiquity loſt, and the right 
Taſte annihilated. But, as there is no making ſhift 
well without theſe Things, there ſucceeded in their 


room a falſe Learning and a wrong Taſte. They 


wrote Hiſtories which were fabulous, becauſe they 
had loſt, or knew not how to find out the Memory of 
paſt Occurrences. Some Men, who wou'd needs of a 


ſudden ſet up for Teachers, cou'd but ill inſtruct their 


Readers in what they had never learnt themſelves. 
Such were Theleſinus Helius, an Engliſh Writer, who, 
about the Year 640, when King Arthur reign'd in 
Britain, wrote the Life and Actions of that King in 
a fabulous romantick Way. Herein he was imitated 


0% See the 22d Law, tit. 21, Part, U. 
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by Avalonius, who, in King Vortiper's Reign, about 
the Year 650, wrote the Hiſtory of Britain, inter- 
ſpers'd with Tales of King Arthur and the Round 
Fable. The Hiſtory publith'd by Gi/das, ſurnam'd 
Je Wiſe, a Welſh Monk, is of the ſame Sortment : 
Hie relates the marvellous Exploits of King Arthur, 
Percival and Lancelot, The Book written by French 
| Hunibald, and abridg'd by the Abbot Trithemius, is a 
beap of Lyes and idle childiſh Stories. Another 
Book falſly aſcrib'd to Archbiſhop Turpin, being in 
truth miſdated by above 200 Years, treats of the At- 
| chievements of Charlemagne, full of Fictions, and was 


indeed forg'd in France, not in Spain, as is by a cer- 


tain Perſon averr'd only becauſe he was pleas'd to have 


it ſo. With theſe Books we may couple the fabulous 
Hiſtories falſly father'd on Hancon Forteman, Salcon 
Forteman, Sivard the Sage, John Abgil-lo Son of a 
King of Frizeland, and Adel Adeling a Deſcendant 
from the Kings of the ſame Nation ; all of whom are 


| faid to have been Frizelanders, and to have liv'd in 


the Time of Char/emagne, whoſe Story they wrote. 

24. No leſs fabulous was the Hiſtory of the Origine 
of the Frizelanders, aſcrib'd to Occo Eſcarlenfis, Grand- 
ſon (as ſome feign) to a Siſter of Salcon Forteman's, 
and co-temporary with Orho the Great. Nor ought 
any more Credit to be given to the Hiſtory compos'd 
by Geofry of Monmouth, a Briton, wherein are writ- 
ten The Life and Adventures of King Arthur, and of 
the Wiſe Merlin, notwithſtanding he is ſaid to have 
drawn them from ancient Memoirs. „ 

25. Theſe were the Hiſtories which were in ſuch 
vogue among the Nations that were then leſs rude, 
and leſs ſtupidly dull. There were Men that fooliſh- 
ly buſy'd themſelves in coining and publiſhing ſuch 
extravagant Whims, becauſe there were Men ſtill 
my fooliſh, who read, applauded, and often believ'd 
them. : | | | . | 

26. The Trabadores (a), I mean the Poets, who in 
the time of Louis the Pious began to cultivate the Gaya 

(a) An old Name for Poets, from Trobar in old Spaniſh, to find, 
(Trouver in French) i, e, to find Rhime for Verſes, 

| 3 Ciencia 


2x6 - M ö . 
Ciencia (that is Poetry, as if one ſhou'd ſay The Gay, 
Pleaſant Science) made it their Study to reduce to 
Metre theſe ſame Figments ; and as they always uſed 
to ling them, they became common. 5 
275. In Spain the Uſe of Poetry is much more an- 
cient, I am not treating of the moſt remote Times, 
and therefore ſhall not quote Srrabo: I'm ſpeaking 
only of the common Poeſy, which we call Rhythmical, 
There are no Traces of its ever being known in any 
Part of Europe before the Arabians came into Spain. 
They alone afford a greater Number of Poets and 
Poems than all the Europeans put together. *T'was 
they that firſt inſpir'd this Poetical Itch, or perhaps 
confirm'd it in the Spaniards, who knew how to rhime 
to Perfection, as is related in a long, but not tedious 
Account thereof by Alvaro of Cordewes, (6b) who la- 
mented it as a Grievance a hundred and thirty Years 
after the Loſs of Spain. Whether many, or any, of 
theſe Arabian Poems mention'd by Alvaro, were a 
Species of Nowels, I will not take upon me to ſay; 
but the Exploits of their Babalul, ſo much celebrated 
by them in Proſe and Verſe, were, doubtleſs, of the 
Novel Kind. It is certain that Tradition, to this very 
Day, has preſerv'd in Spain what we call Cuentos de 
Vicjas (Old Wives Tales) fill'd with Inchantments, 
which occaſions ſo many to believe them: And there- 
fore Cerwantet, with his uſual Propriety of Speech, 
calls his Novels, Cuentos (c). Yet Lope de Vega is for 
making a Diſtinction between Cuentos and Nowelas, 
(Tales and Novels), when, writing to Sznora Maria 
Leonarda, he thus expreſſes himſelf : Your Taayſbip 
commands me to write a Novel. This is a Novelty to 
me; for, altho' it is true that in Tus ARCADIA, and 
in Tis PiLoR IM, there is ſomething of this Kind and 
Style, more in uſe among the Italians and French, than 
the Spaniards, yet the Difference is great, and tht 
Manner more humble. In an Age leſs judiciqus. that 
ours, ewen the auiſeſt Men call'd NoveLs by the Name 


(5) See Aldrete Orig. de la Lengua- Caſtellana, Lib. I. cap. 22, 
(c) At the Cloſe of bis Galatea, and the Dedication of his Novels, 
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of CuenTo0s (Tales). Theſe latter auere got by heart, 


and never committed to Writing, that 1 remember. I, 


for my part, am apt to think that if there's any Dif- 
E ference, (which I doubt) it is, that the Cuento, or Tall, 


is the ſhorter of the two. Be that as 'twill, the Cuen- 


| 05 (Tales) are uſually call'd Nowelas ( Nowels, ) and 
ſo vice verſa, and both of them Fables. 'Thoſe who 
profeſs Exactneſs and Propriety in Speech will tell 


you there is a farther Sort of Fables, and theſe they 


| call Fables of Chivalry: For which reaſon Lope de 
Vega, purſuing his Diſcourſe of Spari/s Cuſtoms in 


relation to their Fondneſs for Fiction, immediately 
adds: Becauſe their Fables were reduc d to a hind of 
Books which had the Appearance of Hiftories, and weve 


| call'd in the Caſtillian Tongue CAVALLERIAS, as much 
| as to ſay, Tux ATCHIEVEMENTS OF VALOROUS 


KnicaTs., Herein the Spaniards were moſt ingenious, 
becauſe in the Matter of Invention no Nation in the 
World excells them, as may be ſeen in ſo many Eſplan- 
dianes's, Phebus's, Palmerin's, Liſuarte's, Floranbelo's, 
Pharamondo's, and the celebrated and moſt renowned 
Amadis, Father of all this endleſs Multitude, which 
was written by a Portugueſe Lady. Reading theſe 
laſt Words, I was ſomewhat ſtartled, becauſe at the 
time when the Romance of Amadis was firſt publiſh'd, 


there was not, at leaft that ever. I heard, a Lady in 


the Kingdom of Portugal capable of writing a Book 
of ſo much Invention and Novelty. —- | 

28, The learned and judicious Author of The Dia- 
logue of the Languages, who wrote. in Charles the 
Vth's Time, and beftow'd much Pains and Time in 
examining Amadis de Gaule, never ſpeaks of it as if 
he took it to be the Work of a Woman, but a Man. 
The learned and judicious Archbiſhop of Tarragona, 
Don Antonio Auguſtin, ſpeaking of Amadis de Gauke, 
has theſe Words: (d) 4 Piece which the Portugueſe 
fay was compos d by (e) Vaſco Lobera. And one of 
the Interlocutors preſently adds, This is another Secret 


of a 


() Dialogue II. pag. 42. (e)] Vaſco is the Chriſtian Name 
lan. ” SEO e 
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which few are acquainted with, Manuel de Feria i 
Souſa, in his learned Preface to the Fuente de Aganippe, 
publiſh'd a Sonnet, which ſays that the zfante Don 
Pedro of Portugal, Son to King John the Firſt, wrote 
in praiſe of Vaſco de Lobera, for having written that 
feign'd Story of Amadis de Gaula. I have heretofore 
obſerv'd, that Amadis de Gaula is exactly the Ana- 
gram of La Vida de Gama, (, (The Life of Gama.) 
From whence my Friends the Portugueſe may infer 
many other very likely Conjectures. 

29. Let that Matter be as it may (for Things done 
ſo long ſince can't eaſily be aſcertain'd,) as our oldeſt 
Book of Chivalry is about a hundred Years poſterior 

to thoſe which treat of Triſtran and Lancelot; this 
gave occaſion to the moſt learned Huetius, after John 
Baptifi Giraldo, to ſay, That the Spaniards receiv'd 
from the French the Art of compoſing Novels (g). 
As for what concerns Chivalry, I ſhall make no Diffi- 
culty in believing it. But the ſame Art which the 
Spaniards receiv'd rough and diſorderly, they poliſh'd 
and beautify'd ſo much, that there is the ſame Diffe- 
rence between them as between a Diſbabillè and a Set- 
Dreſs. The Spaniards fell into this Romantick way 

of Writing by the ſame Occaſion as Foreigners did. 
Their Ignorance of true Hiſtories oblig'd them, when 
they were to write any ſuch, to ſtuff them full of 
Lies, eſpecially if they treated of things paſſed any 
conſiderable time before, for they ſeldom had Aſſur- 
ance enough to write any manifeſt Untruths of things 
preſent. But as Time preſent ſoon becomes Time 
paſt, the Liberty of deviſing Fictions, ſo confounded 
Truth with Falſhood, that there was no diſtinguiſhing 
the One from the other. And thus we ſee that the 
fabulous Songs, or to ſpeak more clearly, that Species 


of Spaniſh Poeſy call'd Romances (in my Opinion ſo 


denominated from Roman, a Freuch Word, ſignifying 
| Nowel,) we ſee, I ſay, that theſe Lying Songs. or Ro- 
mances, which at firſt were only made for the Enter- 


(Y Gama, the Surname of a noble Family in n (g) 1» 


Lis Origin of Romances. 
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tainment of the ignorant Rabble, got into ſuch vogue 
afterwards by being learnt by Heart and repeated by 
others, that they eaſily paſs'd for Authentic, and their 
Fictions were interwoven with the General Chronicle of 
Spain, which was compiled by the Royal Authority. 
A moſt pernicious Example, and ſo much follow'd, 

that the Imitation thereof hath brought our Hiſtories | 
to ſo. unhappy a Paſs, that an Hiftorian of ours, and 
one that was eſteem'd among the moſt judicious of his 
Time, has not ſcrupled to ſay, that, Excepting Holy 
Writ now and then quoted in them, there's no knowing 
how to affirm or deny any thing after them. And who 
| ſhou'd this Man be that hath baniſh'd Truth from Hi- 
ſtory, which is the moſt unexceptionable, and almoſt 
only Witneſs of Times paſt ? Let Him declare that 
directly rebuk'd him for it, I mean, the moſt ingeni- 
ous Batchelor Pedro Rhua, Profeſſor of Liberal Learn- 
ing, who thus writes to him: (þ) Tour Lordſhip, by 
Blood a Guevara (i), by Office an Hiftoriographer, by 
Profeſſion a Divine, in Dignity and Worth a Bike. 
but of all theſe the greateſt Renoxon is to love Truths, 
to write Truth, to preach Truth, to live in Truth, od 
to die for the Trath 3. and therefore your Lordſhip will 
bie delighted in hearing the Truth, and in being adviſed 
by Her. He goes on: 1 have written to your Lord 
| ſhip that among other Things in your Works which the 
Readers find fault with, the moſt unbecoming, odious 
and intolerable Thing that a Writer of Authority, as 
your Lordſbip is, can be guilty of, is, your giving us: 
Fables for Hiſtories, and Fictions of your own for other 
People's Narrations ; and citing Authors who ſay no ſuch 
thing, or do not ſay it as you repreſent it, or are ſuch 
as do not exift but in the Clouds, as the Crotoniates 
and Sibarites asd to ſay: Wherein your Lordſhip bofes 
your Authority, and the Reader, if he's unlearn'd, is: 
deceiv'd, and if he is diligent and ftudious, he hoſes his 
Time in * ewhere the. Cocks of Nibas croao, as: 


In | (5). In his Third Letter, (i) Frai Antonio de Guevara, Bi- 


op of Mondonedo; not Don Antonio de Guevara, Prior of Sh. 
Michael de Eſcalada.. | | 
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the Greek Proverb has it. 'This falſe Opinion which 
the Biſhop of Mondonedo held of the Liberty of feign. 
ing Hiſtories, gave him occaſion to think, that ſince 
ſo many others had written whatever they had a 
Fancy to, he might do the ſame; a Licence which he 
ſo boldly gave into, as not only to forge Events and 
Authors, in whoſe Names he confirm'd them, but 
even Laws and Ordinances likewiſe. And alluding to 
this, Rodrigo d Oſma, in the Catalogue of the Biſhops of 
this City (O/ma) which is at the end of his Diſcurſes 
Patrios, ſpeaking of King Alonſo XI. of Leon, ſays: 
He flock'd the City with People, and gave them Laws 
call'd Fueros de Badajoz, which { hold for True and 
Real Laws, not Fickitious ones, like Guevara's. And 


indeed the moſt learned Alarete held the ſame Opi- 


nion of Guevara's Laws, tho' his great Modeſty re- 
ſtrain'd him from ſpeaking his whole Mind: The ſame 
it is (ſays he) with reſpect ( to the Fueros de Bada- 
joz, if they are real, which I will not take upon me 

to determine. As for the Author who has "a them 

down, his Afertions are ſomewhat doubtful, becauſe 
HG the little Dependance aue can have upon the Certain- 
ty of other Things which he relates. By this he plain- 
ly points to the Biſhop of Mondonedo: Of whom Don 
Aztonio Auguſtin ſays much the ſame thing, for which 
I refer to his Dialogues (I) rather than tranſcribe his 
Words here. I have no mind to bring a Slur upon 
the Memory of a Perſon of ſo tender a Conſcience, 
that having been Hiſtoriographer to the Emperor 
Charles Vth, and written his Life to the time of his 
Return from Tunis, order'd by his Laſt Will and Teſta- 
ment that a Year's Salary he had receiv'd ſhould be paid 
back to his Majeſty, ' becauſe during one whole Year he 


bad wrote nothing, conſidering, very rightly, that this 


and the like Salaries, are not given for Services done, but 


to be doye, by diſcharging the Duty incumbent upon 


(4) Book II. of The Origin of the Caſtilian Tongue, ch. 6. 
N Dialogue X. pag. 426. Dial. AI. p. 447 5 
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the Office; a Duty indiſpenſable, becauſe owing to 
the Publick, the Members whereof, that is the Citi- 
nens, both preſent and to come, are in the nature of 
lawful Creditors to whom ſuch Officers are Debtors. 
I have inftanc'd this memorable Example only to ſhew 
the mighty Force of Cuſtom, if once it extends to 
lay down Fiction for Truth, becauſe even in good 
Men, naturally ſober, diſcrete and ſtudious, as was 
| Biſhop Guewara, it will pervert the Judgment, and 
did miſerably pervert that of moſt of the Spaniards 
purely by giving way to the pernicious Pleaſure and 
dangerous Delectation of Books of Chivalry. 3 
30. Men's Minds being thus accuſtomed to that Ad- 
miration which ariſes from extravagant Relations in- 
termixt in Hiſtory, they boldly proceeded to write 
Books entirely fabulous: which indeed wou'd be much 
more tolerable, nay worthy even of Praiſe, if confining © 
their Fictions to Probability, they wou'd preſent the 
Idea of ſome great Heroes, in whom Virtue was ſeen 
rewarded ; and on the other hand Vice chaſtis'd in vile 
and abandon'd Profligates. But let us hear how the 
judicious Author of the Dialogue of the Languages de- 
livers himſelf on this Occaſion : Thoſe who write Lyes, 
ought to write them ſo as to come as near the Truth as 
poſſible; but our Author of Amadis, (who was the firſt 
and beſt Writer of Books of Chivalry) ſometimes thro” 
Careleſneſs, and at other times thro' I know. not what, 
ſays Things ſo palpably falſe, ſo grofly untrue, that it is 
impoſſible for a Man to give the leaft Credit to them. 
To confirm which, he produces ſundry Inſtances. The 
lame Enormity is cenſur'd and exploded by the ſage. 
Ludovicus Vives (+) with ſuch ſubſtantial and weighty 
Arguments as ſhew'd him to be one of the juſteſt as 
well as ſevereſt Criticks of his Time. Erudition (ſays: 
he) 7s not to be expefted from Men who have not ſo much 
as ſeen the Shadow of Erudition. For whenever they 
relate a Story, what Pleaſure can there be in certain 
Tings which they ſo barefacedly and nonſenſically feign f 


n) De Chrittiana Fæmina. Cap. Qui non Hgendi Scriptores, 
qu legendi,, » . Fo 
This 
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This Man, alone, kild twenty together; that Man, 


thirty ;. another, run thro' and thro' in threeſcore places, 
and left for dead, preſently riſes up, and the next day, 
being perfectly cured and recover'd, Challenges a couple of 
Giants, kills them, and goes off loaded with Gold, Sil- 
ver, Silks, and precious Stones, in ſuch abundance as. 
ewou'd fink one Ship, if not two, to carry em. What 
a Madneſs is it to ſuffer ones ſelf to be led away by ſuch. 
Extravagancies? Beſides, there is, nothing ſpoke with, 
Acuteneſs or Wit, unleſs we are to reckon for Wit, words 
Feteht from the moſt ſecret Privacies. and Hiding-holes 
of Venus, which are ſpoken very properly to ſeduce and 
unhinge the Modeſiy of ber they ſay they love, if by Chance 


ſhe ſhews any Reſolution to, withſtand their dttacks, If 


it be for This theſe Books are read; it will be leſs. burt- 
Ful to read ſuch Books as treat of (pardon the Term), 
downright Bawadry. For, after all, what Diſcreetneſs 
can proceed from the Pens of Writers deſlitute of all good. 
Learning and Art? I never heard any Man ſay he found. 
a Pleaſure in ſuch Books, except why thee #4ho never 
touch'd a. good Book in their Lives: I confeſs indeed, te. 
my Shame, I have ſometimes been guilty of reading then, 


but I never. found any Foot ſteps in em either of a good 


Defizn or true Wit. Perſons. therefore who praiſe them, 
ſome of whom I] know, ſhall then find credit with ne, 
wwhen they ſay this after they have read Seneca, Cicero, 
St. Jerom, or the Holy Scripture, and whoſe Morals are. 
as yet untainted. For maſt commonly the Reaſon. of ap- 
' proving ſuch Books ariſes from. beholding in them our own 
Manners, preſented as in a Mirror, and ſo aue rejoice to. 
fee them approv'd of. To conclude ;. altho' the Contents. 
of them. were ever ſo witty and delightful, I wou'd 
never defire a poiſoning Pleaſure, or that my Wife ſhou'd 
be ingenious to play me a treacherous Trick. 
31. In this manner proceeds the judicious Fives, 
who in another place aſſigns (2) for one of, the. Cauſes 
of the Corruption of the Arts, the reading of Books 
of Chivalry : People are fond (ſays he) of reading Books. 
evidently full of Lyes and Trifles, and this thro' a cer- 


(n) De: Cauſis corruptarum Artium, Lib, II. in Ane. 


baia 


4 i SE C 1 225 8 8 N IT: CE EIT Ind I 
TTT N | 


Michael de Cervantes Seavedra. 23 


train Titillation of Stile, as Amadis, and Florian, among 
= the Spaniards ; Lancelot, and the Round Table, among 
Z the French; Orlando Furioſo, among the Italians.: Books: 
= devis'd by idle Men and fluffed with a fort of Falſities, 
which contribute nothing to the Knowledge or a right 
Judgment of Things, or to the Uſes of Life; but only 
8 ſerve to tickle the Concupiſcence, and therefore they are . 
read by Men corrupted by Idleneſs and a vicious Self- 
= complacency: juſt as ſome ſqueamiſh Stamachs which are 
= uſed to be pamper'd up, are ſuſtain'd by certain Comfitures 
, Sugar and Honey, utterly rejecting all ſolid Food. 
= /;wves was not. the only Man that complain'd. of this. 
Evil. Megia, Charles the Vth's Chronologer, and a: 
& diſcreet Hiſtorian of thoſe Times, lamented it in very 
E pathetic Terms, (o) inſomuch that the Inca Garci- 
laſſo, upon his ſole Teſtimony, wou'd never caſt an 
Eye upon ſuch ſtrange and monſtrous Books. Maſter 
| /inegas, With his uſual Judiciouſneſs, ſays: (p) In theſe 
eur Days, to the great Prejudice of modeſt and retir'd 
Maidens, are written diſorderly and licentious Books of, 
Chivalry, which-are no other than the Devil's Sermon: 
Boos with which in Holes and Corners he weds the 
Minds of young Women. Not to mention the Teſtimony 
| of other excellent Authors, a Spaniſb Biſhop of great, 
Learning, and one of the ſoundeſt Divines in the Coun: 
| cilof Trent, Melchior Cano, writes as follows: (). Our 
Age hath ſeen a. Prieſt who cou d not get it out of his 
Head but that every Thing that was printed, muſt needs, 
be True. For, ſaid he, the Miniſters of the Republick. 
won d not-commit ſo great a Wickedneſs,. as not. only to. 
ſuffer Lyes to be publiſh'd, but alſo ta authorize them. 
with the Sanction of Privilege, that they may the more 
\ ſecurely ſpread themſelves into the Peoples Minds. Mow'd, 
by this Argument, he came to believe, that Amadis and, 
weg, Clarian did really perform the Things that are related of. 
uſes. them in their remantic fabulous Hiſtories. What Weight 
oks. WI thi: Man's Argument (tho a fimple Prieſt) may bear 


(o) Imperial & Caſarian Hiſtory, In Conftantine*s Life, cb. 1. 
(p) In the * 1 of Momus. Concluſion 2. (4g) De Locis- 
| heologicts, Lib. II. cap. 6. ä 
tait 5 


againſt: 
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again the Miniflers of a Republick, this is neither a 
proper Place nor Time to diſpute. For my own part, with 
great Grief 1 obſerve it, ( becauſe it is a thing, detri- 
mental and ruinous to the Church) that in the Publica- 
tion of Books, the only Precaution is that they contain m 
Errors againſt the Faith, without minding whether they 
have any thing in them hurtful to Morals, My principal 
Complaint is not about thiſe Novels, which I juft now 
named, tho" written without any Learning or Erudition; 
or ſuch as contribute not a jot, what ſhall I ſay, to our 
well and happy Being, no, nor ſo much as to enable ont 
to form a right Tudgment of Affairs in common Life, 
For what Benefit can accrue to any Body from Stuff and 
Nonſenſe invented by idle uncmploy'd 1 riters, and fought 
| for by vicious and corrupt Readers, &. Words worthy 
to be written in Letters of Gold, by which it plainly 
appears how great a Value Biſhop Cano ſet upon the 
Opinion of Vives, whom be frequently copy'd, tho 

ſometimes he reproach'd him, unjuſtly, for ſecret Rea- 
ſons againſt which, had Yves liv'd, he wou'd have 
vindicated himſelf, (7) But Yives will live in the Me- 
mory of Mankind, and ſome time or other will have a 
Friend, who joining Authority with Learning, will 
redreſs the Injury which was done, and is ſtill tolerated, 
againſt ſo pious a Man. 


32. In the mean time let the above-noticed Com- 


23 ſuffice to form a Judgment of the Miſchief 
done by Books of Knight-Errantry, which fo ſtrongly 
poſſeſs'd the Minds of the generality of Readers, that 
the Complaints, Invectives and Sermons of the moſt 
Judicious, the moſt prudent and molt zealous Men in 
the Nation, were unable to root them out. Nor did 
ſo immortal an Atchievement take place till it pleas'd 
_ Gon that Michael de Cervantes Saavedra ſhou'd write 


(as himſelf tells us () by the Mouth of a Friend 


of his) A Satyr on Books of Knight-Errantry, by pub- 
li/hing the HisToRy or Don QuixoT® DE. La MAx- 


cha: The principal, if not the ſole End, whereef is | 


cr) Vives vas ſuſpected by ſome to be a Proteſtant in bis Heart. 
* 


— — 


In the Preface to bis Firſt Part. 
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go deſtroy the Reputation of Books of © Rnight-Errantry, 
awhich had ſo greatly infatuated the major part of Man- 
hind, eſpecially thoſe of the Spaniſh Nation. Cerwantts 

| conſidering; that one Nail drives out another, and that 

| moſt of thoſe who inclin'd to the reading ſuch Books 

WE were an indolent, idle, thoughtleſs ſort of People, 

WW conſequently not eaſy to be diſſuaded from reading them 

by the Force of Reaſon, which only operates upon con- 

| fiderate Spirits, he judg'd the beſt Remedy to this 
| Evil wou'd be a Book of a like Invention, and of an 

innocent Entertainment, which exceeding all the reft 

in Point of Mirth and Diverſion, might draw in to 

de reading of it People of all kinds, as well Men of 
; WH = deep and ſearching Thought, as the Ignorant and 

Half-witted. For the attaining of which End there 

was no need of a great ſtock of Learning; but only 
to clothe a well-devis'd Story in ſuch pleaſing Terms 


, as to delight every Body. And therefore Cervantes? 
in that moſt ingenious Preface, in which he ſo wittily 
; | fatirizes the Vanity of petty Writers; after a very plea- 
8 fant Confabulation between mſelf and a Friend, makes. 
4 his Friend propoſe the Plan he ought to proceed upon, 
It which is as follows: IF I know any thing of the Matter, 
i your Book has no accafion for any fort of learned Lumber, 
N as Quatations in the Margin, &c. for your Subject, 
. being a Satyr on Knight- Errantry, is fo abſolutely new, 
of that neither Ariſtotle, Sf. Baſil, nor Cicero, ever 
* dream d or heard of it. Theſe fabulous Extravagancies 
4 (of Chivalry) have nothing to do with the impartial 
ff Pundtuality of true Hiflory, nor do 1 find any Buſine/s you 
"* tan have either with Aſtrology, Geometry or Logick, nor 
1d to make Sermons or preach to People by mixing ſac re 
4 Things with profane, a fort of Compound which every 
Wy god Chriftian wou'd avoid being guilty of. NO 
1d but pure Nature is your Buſineſs : Her you muſt conſult, 


and the cloſer you can imitate her, the better will be your 


1 Pidure. You have no need to hunt for Philoſophical 
_ dentence s, Paſſages out of Holy Writ, Poetical Fables, 
i ®b:rorical Orations, or Miracles of Saints. Do but 
| take care to expreſs your ſelf in a plain ealy manner, in 
0 Wi choſen, ſignificant and decent Terms, and to give 
fo: | : | 2 
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an harmonious and eaſy Turn to your Periods. Study t 
explain your Thoughts, and ſet them in the trueſt Light, 
 labouring, as much as poſſible, not to leave em dark ny 
intricate, but clear and intelligible. Let your diverting 
Stor ies be expreſs'd in diverting Terms, to. kindle Mirth 
in the Melanchalick, and heighten it in the Gay. Lt 
Mirth and Humour be your ſuperficial Deſign, tho" laid 
an a ſolid Foundation, to challenge Attention from the lr. 
norant, and Admiration from the T udicious ; to ſecure 
your Work from the Contempt of the graver ſort, and 
deſerve the Praiſes of Men of Senſe; keeping your Hyt 
ill fixt on the principal End of your Proſpect, the Fall 
and Defiruftion of that monſtrous Heap of Romances, 
ewhich, tho abhorr'd by many, hawe fo firangely infa: 
tuated the greater part of Mank.nd. Mind this, and 
your Buſineſs is done. 


z. Cervantes being ſo well inſtructed, let us now . 


ſee, without Favour or Affection, whether he was ca- 
pable of executing the Advice giv'n him. 
34. In three Things conſiſts the Perfection of a 
Book: Good Invention, due Diſpoſition, and a Diction 
proper to the Subject. . 
5. The Invention of our Author is adapted to the 
Character of a Gentleman of no deſpicable Parts, which 
he had improv'd by reading, but at laſt, by too much 


poring upon Books of Knight Errantry, loſt his Senſes: 


and giving into the Phrenzy of imitating thoſe ſtrange | 
and unaccountable Exploits. he had met with in his 
reading, chuſes. for his Squire a poor labouring Man, 
but withal a pleaſant merry-conceited Fellow; & that 
he may not be without a Lady, he ſrames one ta 
himſelf in his Imagination with whom he is platoni- 
cally in love. And with a view of meeting with Ad- 
ventures, he, at firſt Alone, on his Horſe, call'd by } 
him Rocinante, and afterwards in his ſecond and third 
Sally, with his Squire Sancho Panza on his Aſs, call'd | 


Dapple, goes forth a Enight-Erranting. 


30. The Idea therefor e, of Cerwantes; and my Senſa 
of it, 48 far as I can judge, are as follows. Alonſa ; 
Puixada, a Gentleman of Ja Mancha, gave himdelt | 

mantel: 
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Frantry: A Vice very common to People addicted to 
Eaſe and brought up to nothing: Too intenſe an Ap- 
„5 plication to Books of Chivalry dry'd up his Brain, 
and turn'd his Head, as it had done by another fa- 
nous Ruſticator, known by the Name of the Paladin. 
'» WW Which ſignihes, that this vain uſeleſs ſort of Reading 
| unhing'd the Judgment, rendring the Readers raſh and 
fool-hardy, as if they had to deal with Men that were, 
„after all, but Imaginary. Our unfortunate Manchegan 
E believ'd all the Prodigies he had read were really 
true, and the Profeſſion of Knights-Errant ſeem'd to 
him to be abſolutely neceflary to Mankind, in order 
to redreſs Grievances, and, whatever was wrong in 
55 the World, to ſet it right, as he uſed to ſay himſelf. 


* He therefore determin'd to enter into ſo honourable a 
14 Fraternity, and to employ himſelf in Exerciſes ſo ſa- 
lutary to Mankind. A Diſpoſition natural enough to 
* Men who preſume upon their Valour, and are for 
” remedying every thing out of an oftentatious Pride, 

without any proper Call or Obligation thereto. Alonzo 
"A 2uixada took upon him the Title of Dox Quixorx 


ve La MaANcCna, and ſuffer'd himſelf to be dubb'd a 
Knight by an Inn-Keeper. Thoſe who go out-of 
he their Sphere, preſently think themſelves extraordinary _ 
cl Perſons: they are wont to change their Name and Stile, 
ch and if to this any exterior Mark of Honour be added, 
| they think that People read only the Superſcription, 
S. ad that in the political World there are no Lynceus's 
a io look into their Inſide. | 


Ws 37. Dox QuixorTs ſtiled himfelf of the Territory 
* of La Maxcha, and his imaginary Lady he ſtiled 
ta . Dutcixea ver ToBoso, a Town of La Mancha: 
9 The Inhabitants whereof having, tis ſaid, upon ſome 
E ery flight occafion, thrown our Author into Priſon, 
af be, in Return, (not to fay Revenge, becauſe it has 


1a | tended ſo much to the Glory of La Mancha) made 
boch the Knight Errant, and his Lady Manchegans, 
(/. e. Inhabitants of Ja Mancha.) That Cervantes 
MW (ike Newius who wrote two of his Plays in a Jail, 
ſelf The Hariolus & Leontes) compos'd this Hiſtory within 
r- ue Walls of a Priſon, he confeſſes himſelf, ſaying: 
ry : 1 | i) What 
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li) What can my barren and unpolih'd Underflantin 
produce, but what is dull, very impertinent, and extra. 
vagant beyond Imagination? You may ſuppoſe it the Chill 
of Difiurbance, engender" d in ſome diſmal Priſon, in th 
very Seat of Wretchedneſs, and anidſt all manner of In 
CONVENiences. | Doh ee, | 
38. Next let us ſee what Don QU1xoTE does; who 
was now fally'd forth from his Houſe upon a lean 
Horſe, a true Symbol of the Weakneſs of his Enter. 
prize, follow'd in his ſecond and third Sally by Sancao 
Paxz on his Aſs, an Hieroglyphick of his Simplicity, 
39. In Don QuixoTE we are preſented with an 
Heroick Madman, who fancying many Things of what 
he ſees, to be like thoſe he has read of, purſues the 
Deception of his Imagination, and engages himfelf in 
Encounters, to his thinking, glorious 3 but, in others 
Opinion, mad and extravagant : Such as thoſe which 
the old Books of Chivalry relate of their imaginary 
Heroes: To imitate whom, we may eaſily fee how 
great a ſhare of Romance-learning was neceſſary in an 
Author who at every Step was to allude to the At. 
chievements of the endleſs Herd of Knights-Errant. Wl 7? 
Cerwantes's Reading in this ſort of fabulous Hiſtory WW ' 
was without an Equal, as he very frequently makes Wl” 
appear to a Demonſtration. 2 | 
40. Don Quixote, when he is out of his mad Fits, A 
talks very ſenfibly and rationally. What can exceed, Wl - 
what can be more worthy to be read and retained than WW 
the Diſcourſes he makes on the golden or firſt Age of M'# 
the World poetically deſcrib'd? On the Condition of Wſ'” 
Soldiers and Students; on Knights, Gentlemen, and} a 


be 


different Pedigrees; on the Uſe of Poetry; and, to 


4% 


conclude, the Political and Oeconomical Inſtructions | it 
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41. In Sach Panza is repreſented. the Simplicity 


of the Vulgar, Who tho' they know their Errors, yet 
blindly purſue them. But, left Sancho's Simplicity 


ou'd tire the Reader, Cervantes makes it of the 
merry kind, and of a diverting Nature. No body has 
given a better Definition of Sancho Panza, than his 
Maſter Don Quixote has done, when ſpeaking to the 
Dutcheſs, he ſays, (u) Your Grace muſi know that no 
Knight-Errant ever had ſuch an eternal Babbler, ſuch a 
Bundle of Conceit for a Squire as I have. And on 
another Occaſion. () 1 af/are your Grace, that Sancho 
Panza is one of the moſt pleaſant Squires that ever waited 
ma Knight-Errant. Sometimes he comes out with ſuch 
harp Simplicities that one is pleaſantly puzzled, to judge 
whether he be more Knawve or Foal. The V arlet, indeed, 
is full of Roguery enough to be thought a Knave: But 
then he commits ſuch Blunders that he may better be 
thought a Fool. He doubts of every thing, yet believes 
very thing : And when one would think he had entangled 
bim/elf in a piece of downright Folly, beyond recovery, 


he brings himſelf off of a ſudden ſo cleverly, that he is 


aplauded to the Skies. | In Hort, I would not change 
lin for the beſt Squire that wears a Head, tho) T 
night have a City to boot. For a Proof of the Sim- 
plicity and Pleaſantry of Sancho Panxa, the Bray ing 
Adventure may ſuffice. (y) | 
42. Such being the principal Perſonages of this Hiſ- 
tory, it naturally follows (as Cervantes makes another 
ay) (z) That it is the Property of Don Quixote's Adven- 
tures, to create always either Surprize or Merriment : And 
lat Sancho is (a) one of the moſt comical Creatures 
lat can be. And without ſpeaking by the Mouth of 
ther People, Cervantes himſelf ſays at the end of his 
inſt Preface : I <vill not urge the Service I have done. 
u by introducing you into ſo conſiderable and noble a 
bright's Acquaintance, but only beg the Favour of ſame 
ſmall Acknowledgment for recommending you to the Fa- 
Warity of the famous SANCHo PaNnza his Squire, in 


> ins) Part II. ch. 30. (x) Ibid. ch. 32, (Y) Part I. ch. 27. 
Ft II. ch. 44. (4) Bid. cb. 88. _— 


doom, 
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avhom, in my Opinion, you will find united and deſcribi Mh 
all the ſcatter'd Endowments which the volumimu Wa 
Foppery of Books of Knight-Errantry can afford to one La 
his Character. | 5 
43. That the Hiſtory of a Knight -Errant might not WW}, 
ſurfeit the Reader with a tireſom Uniformity and à of 
Return of ſimilar Adventures, which wou'd have been i 
the Caſe, had it treated only of mad or fooliſh Occur. WW, ./ 
rences, Cervantes introduces many Epiſodes, the Inci. Nie 
dents whereof are frequent, new, and probable; the i. 
Reaſonings artful, perſpicuous, and efficacious ; the i: 
Plot deep and myſterious, but the Iſſue eaſy, natural, Wee 
and withal ſo agreeable, that the Mind is left ina 4 
State of Complacency, and all thoſe Paſſions quieted vi 
and made calm again, which, juft before, had, by a 0 
ſingular Artifice, been put into a ſort of Tumult and Wh, 
Anxiety. And that which is moſt admir'd by good WW 
Judges, is, that all theſe Epiſodes, except two, that . 
is to ſay, The Novels of The Captive, and The Cu- WM 
rious Impertinent, are wove into the main Deſign of Wl 4 
the Fable, and, together with it, like a beautiful Piece Wi + 
of Tapeſtry, make one agreeable and moſt delightful WM 4% 
Wok. vey | Ry 4 
44. When an Artiſt is conſummately ſkilful in his WM »: 
Profeſſion, no body knows better than himſelf the Per- ei 
fection of his own Works. This made Cervantes WM P. 
himſelf ſay of his Hiſtory : (5) The Stories and Epi. 
fades, the various Tales and Novels with which it iP. 
intermiæ d, are, in ſome reſpects as entertaining, ai Wh © 
artful, and as authentic as the Hiſtory it ſelf. M 
45. Cervantes, to give the greater Probability, and , 
Plauſibility to his Invention, feigns the Author of it Wl 
to have been (c) Civ Hamer BEN-ENOCELI, an ra ll D 
bian Hiſtoriographer, a Native of La Mancha. He K 
makes him of La Mancha that he may be ſup- Þ 
pos'd to be well acquainted with Don 2uixote's Con- l 
cerns. It is very diverting to ſee how Cerwante; cele- f 
brates Cid Hamet's ſcrupulous Punctuality in relating Wi &) 
even the moſt inconſiderable and trifling Things, 35M " 


0%) Part, I, cb. 28, (e) Bid. cb. 9 
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phen ſpeaking of Sancho Panza, baſtinado'd by the 
Wangefian Carriers, he ſays: (d) So breathing out thirty 
EL amentations, threeſcore Sighs, and a hundred and twen- 
ty Plagues and Poxes on thoſe that had decey d him thi- 
her, he at laſt got upon his Legs. And when he ſays 
of another Carrier, (e) He wwas one of the richeſt Car- 
riert of Arevalo, as the Mooriſh Author of this Hiſtory 
relates, who makes particular mention of him, as bau- 
ing been well acquainted with him, nay, ſome don't 
Jick to ſay he was ſomewhat a-kin to him. However 
it be, it appears that Cid Hamet Ben-engeli was 4 


al, very exact Hiftorian, fince he takes care to give us an 
n 2 Wi Account of Things that ſeem ſo inconfiderable and tri- 
ted vl. A /audable Example which thoſe Hiſtorians 
y a ind follow, who uſually relate Matters fo conciſely, 


that they ſcarce dip into them, or let their Readers have 
ſo much as a Taſte of em, and rather ſeem to have left 
the moſt eſſential Part of the Story in the bottom of the 
E. horn, either thro' Neglect, Malice, or Inorance. 
of A thouſand Bleffings then be given to the curious Au- 
ece Wl thor of Tablante de Ricamonte, and to that other in- 
tl UN d:/atigable Sage who recorded the Atchievements of 
| Count Tornillas, for they hawe deſcrib'd even the moſt 
his UW minute and trifling Circumſtances with a fingular Pre- 


er- ciſeneſ: ! Lucian himſelf has not ſpoke more to the 


tes Purpoſe in his two Books of True Hiftory. T1 
751. 46. In another place, putting in practice this ſame 
Tunctuality in ſpecifying every the moſt minute Parti- 
4. cular belonging to his Subject, Cervantes ſays, by the 
Mouth of Ben engeli p (f) Don Quixote WAS brought into 
and air Room, where Sancho took off his Armour, and then 
f it iN the Knight appear d in a Pair of Cloſe Breeches, and 
ra. Doublet of Shamoy Leather, all beſmear'd with the 
He i Ru! of bis Armour. About bis Neck he wore a plain 
up- Pard, unſtarch'd, after the manner of a Student; about 
on-  *i: Legs /ad- colour'd Spatterdaſhes, and on his Feet a 
ele- Pair of Wax-leather Shoes : He hung his truſty Sword 
ing 0 bis Side in a Belt of Sea-Wolf's Skin; which makes 
a5 ey of Opinion be had been long troubled with a Pain 


(d) Ibid, ch, 15. (=) Bid. ch, 16. (J) Part II. ch. 18. 
5 0 . | * 
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in the Kidneys. Over all this he clapp'd on a li 
Cole of good Ruſſot Cloth: But firſt of all he a 
his Head and Face in five Kettle-Fulls of Water, if mi 
tn fix; for as to the erat Number there is ſome Dif. 
te. * Redundancy fimple and facetious ! Veriſimi. 
litude admirable and unprecedented ! Well therefore 
might Cervantes ſay as he does, (g/ All Perſons that 
love to read Hiſtories of the Nature of this, muſſ ce». 
tail be very much oblig'd to Cid Hamet, the original 
Author, wwho has taken ſuch care in delivering every 
minute Particular, diſtinctiy, entire, without concealing 
the lea Circumſtances that might, if omitted, have ob. 
feur'd the Light and Truth of the Story. He draw 
tively Pictures of the Thoughts, diſcovers the Imagina- 
tions, ſatisfies Curioſity in Secrets, clears Doubts, re- 
folves Arguments, and in foort, makes manifeſt. the leaf 
Atoms of the moſt inquifitive Defire! O moſt fam 
Author! O fortunate Don Quixote! O renowned Dul- 
cinea ! O facetious Sancho Panza ! jointly and ſeveral 
may you live and continue to the lateſt Poſterity, for the 
general Delight and Recreation of Mankind ! 
47. Cervantes makes the Author of this Hiſtory to 
be an Arabian, alluding thereby to what is believ'd 
by many, that the Arabians firſt infected the m—_— 
with the Itch of Romance-making. It is certain Ari ! 
fotle, (Y) Cornutus, and Priſcian (i) take notice of the 
Lybian Fables; Lucian adds (4) that among the 4ra- 
bians there were Men whoſe Buſineſs it was to ex- 
pound Fables. Locman, who in Mahomet's Alcoran's 
ſo highly prais'd, is generally, and with good reaſon, 
believ'd to be -#/2p the famous Fabuliſt. Thomas Er- 
penius was the firſt that tranſlated his Fables into Latin, 
Anno 1625. It is very certain, the Fables of £/op | 
are adapted to the Genius of every Nation. And yet, 
thoſe which are in Gree+ are not the ſame which Æſep 
wrote. Phedrus, who tranſlated them into Latin, | 


* Nimiedad is the Word the Author uſes, which I ſuppoſe be 
coin d bimſelf from the Latin Nimietas, as. that comes from''Nis- | 
mius, too much, He means Redundancy, Over-muchneſs, Ni- 
miety if you will, (g) Part II. cb. 40. ( In Rhetoricis. 
() In Præexercitamentis. () In Macrobiiss  _ _ _ 8 

| : confeſſes ! 
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onfeſſes his interpolating them. (J) J have them in 
haniſb, printed at Seville by John Cronberger, Anno 
533, with Interpolations and ſtrange Additions. No 
onder then the Arabians fitted them to their own 
Taſte. And what greater Fable ean there be than 
Mahomet's Alcoran ? It is written in the manner of a 
ovel, that it might be the eaſier learn'd and the bet- 
er remember d. The Lives of the Patriarchs, Pro- 
hets and Apoſtles, which are handed about in Writ- 
1g among the Mahometans are ſtuff d with Fables. 
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7 Wome of their Philoſophers who took upon 'em to un- 
jy old the myſterious Dreams of the Mahometan Doc- 
ine, have made entire Books in the nature of Novels. 


Of this kind is the Hiſtory of Hayo, the Son of Yocdan, 
o whom ſuch prodigious Fictions and monſtrous Sto- 
ies are related by Avicena. Leo Africanus and Louis 
{| Marmol teſtify, as Eye - witneſſes, that the Arabi - 
ns are ſo fond of Novels, that they celebrate the At- 
hievements of their Bubalul both in Proſe and Verſe, 
u our Europeans have done thoſe of Rinaldo of Mon- 
alban and Orlando Furieſo. And, without going out 
if Spain, thoſe we call Cuentos de Vitzas (Old Wives 
ales) are certain ſhort Novels made up of Enchant- 
nents and horrible Apparitions to frighten Children, 
End are manifeſtly of the Growth of Arabia. 

48. In proof of this we may likewiſe add, that the 
cl Books of Chivalry or Knight-Errantry were wrote 


the 


an n dai at the time when the Arabians dwelt there. 
et id therefore I can't help thinking Lope de Vega for- 
ſon, Go himſelf, when he ſaid: () They us'd to call No- 
Er- vel; by the Name of Cuentos : He goes on: Theſe Cuen- 
tin, WW or Tales, were gotten by Heart, and repeated me- 
5% woriter : And 1 don't remember they were ever com- 
y ot, % 7% Writing. But they were certainly commit- 
Php l to Writing, and Lopè muſt have met with them in 
wie ſame Books: of Chiualry; but did not well re- 


tin, | 


ſe be 
Ni- 


N. 
rieis. 


edt 'em, perhaps becauſe thoſe he had heard re- 
ted, might not be the ſame. Tho' I don't deny 
at there are many ſuch Tales at this day which are 


) Initio Lib, 2. (u) In-tbe Dedication. of bis H Novel, 


eſſen not 


26- e 
not written, but paſs from one idle Perſon to another W-. 
by Tradition only. | | 
49. Well ; we have a Manchegan and Arabian for 
the Author of this Hiſtory written in Arabick. Cer. 
antes to this adds, following the thread of his Fic. 
tion, that he got it tranſlated out of 4rabick into Spa. 
niſo by a Moor that was Maſter of the Spaniſb: In re. 
ference to which, he brings in the Batchelor Samſm 
Carraſco, ſpeaking thus to Don Quiæote: Bleſt may 
the Sage Cid Hamet Ben-engeli be, for enriching the 
World with the Hiftory of our mighty Deeds (n); and 
more than bleſt, that (o) curious Virtuoſo, who took cart 
to have it tranſlated out of the Arabick into our vulgar 
Tongue, for the univerſal Entertainment of Mankind! 

5 o. And in order to let it be known that the 'Tranſ: 
lator likewiſe made his Remarks, Cerwantes, as a 
Voucher for him, adds in a ſort of Parenthefis [The 
Tranſlator of this Hiftory when he came to this fifth 
Chapter ſays, that he holds the ſaid Chapter for Apo- 
cryphal, becauſe Sancho Panza talks in a different ſort 
of Stile, and uſes another Mode of Locution than what 
might be expected from one of his mean Parts; and ut- 
ters ſuch ſubtil Reflexions and Aphoriſms, that he ie 
ſaid Tranſlator thinks it impoſſible for him to know am 
thing of ſuch high Matters: But yet he wou'd not onit 
them, as thinking it his Duty to give his whole Autbor, 
aud not to leave any thing untranſlated that he found 
in the e (p) ] A good Leſſon for ſuch Tranſ- 
lators as do not know that their Buſineſs is like thatY 
of Pourtrait-Painters, who deviate from their Duty, 
if they draw a Picture more perfect than the Original: 
I mean only as to the Subject-matter of the Piece: 
For as to the Stile, every one is to uſe his own Colours, 
and thoſe ought to be ſuited to the intended RepreY 
ſentation. This being ſo, I know not how to excuſe 
Cervantes, Who, in another place, makes his TranſY 
lator deficient in his wonted Exactneſs, by ſaying 
) Here the Author inſerts a long Deſcription of every 
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particular in Don Diego's Houſe, giving us an Inven- 
tory of all the Goods and Chattels, and every Circum- 
flance peculiar , to the Houſe of a rich Country Gentle. 
man: But the Tranſlator preſum d that it wou'd be 
better to omit theſe little Things, and ſuch like inſigni · 
' fcant Matters, being foreign to the main Subject of this 
Hiſtory, which ought to be more grounded on material 
Truth, than cold and inſipid Digrefſions. Suppoſe we 
ſhould ſay, that what is a Reprehenſion of the Tranſ- 
ator, is a tacit Commendation of the Punctuality and 
Exactneſs of Cervantes? Or that he meant thereby to 
reprove the tedious Prolixity of many Writers, who 
digreſs from their main Point and principal Subject, 
and dwell upon Deſcriptions of Palaces and the hke-? 
Both the one and -the other is poſſible. Certain it is, 
that The Nowel of true and perfect Love, aſcrib'd to 
Athenagoras, gives a Diſguſt by the frequent Deſcrip- 
tions of Palaces, built with ſuch ſuper-abundant Art, 
and that Vitruvian too, that it is apparent he who 
made thoſe Deſcriptions cou'd not conceal his being 
an Architect, ſince he draws the Palaces like an Artiſt, 
not a Noveliſt, From whence the very judicious 
Huetius inferr'd, that the Author of the above Novel 
was not Athenagoras, gs was ſuppos'd, but William 
Philander, the noted Explainer and Illuſtrator of Mar- 
em Vitruwius; and that his aim in that Work was to 
flatter the Genius of his great Patron Cardinal Gre- 
girio Armagnac, who was paſſionately fond of Archi- 
tects, and a mighty Favourer of that Profeſſion. Nei- 
| ther was it poſſible for Athenagoras to paint ſo to the 
ite, as he does, the Cuſtom of the Moderns. And 
t was no difficult thing to perſuade Fumeus, the Pub- 
ier of the Nowel, that the original Greet which was 
tew'd him, was genuine; but he ought to have made 
© cloſer Examination of it, that we might not look 
won his Tranſlation to be ſuppoſititious likewiſe. Fu- 
uu, ated a far different Part from thoſe who when 
oe publiſh any Books, which they know to be falſe, 
uke great Ado and exert themſelves to the utmoſt to 
ef ace a Belief of their being genuine, averring that 
ey drew them from very ancient Manuſcripts, written 
Vol. I, —=— in 
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in a hand ſcarcely legible and much defaced by Time 
and the Worms ; and that they were found in this or 
that Library (where no body ever ſaw em) and that 
they acquir'd them by means of a certain Perſon nat 
now living. Theſe, and the like Artifices are what 
deceive your ordinary Readers; and ſo too does Cer. 
«antes, when he would make us believe that the Ay. 
thor of this Work was an Arabian Hiſtoriographer, 
born in La Mancha; and the Tranſlator a Moeriþ 
Rabbi, and the Continuation of the Hiſtory, by great 
| Good-lJuck, found and purchas'd of a young Lad that 
was offering to ſell a Parcel of old written Papers to 
a Groom in a Shop on the * Alcana at Toledo. But 
at the time when Cervantes ſaid this, there was 1 
ſtrong Belief current among the credulous Populace 
that one in Toledo had an univerſal Hiſtory, wherein 
every Body found whatever they ſought for or defir'd, 
The Author of it was ſuppos'd to be a very ſerious 
grave Perſon. And accordingly that Hiſtory which 
treated of all Things, and a great deal more; that is 
more than they deſir'd who aſk'd any thing of hin 
whom they ſuppos'd to be the Treaſurer of the Eccle. 
ſiaſtical Erudition, I ſay, that Hiſtory was a Fable 
pregnant with many Fables, which very properly 
might be call'd in French a Romance, and in good Sj: 
niſh, Cuento de Cuentos, a Tale of Tales: Which were 
ſo well receiv'd that there came out divers Continuati- 
ons of them, no leſs applauded than thoſe of Anadi 
de Gaul, and what is much worle, more read, and 
more credited, and as yet not baniſh'd, the Almighty 
' reſerving the Glory of that for one on whom he ſhou'l 
vouchſafe to beſtow ſuch Efficacy and Ingenuity, not 
only to attack but conquer both the Great-Vulgar and 
the Small of a whole Nation. But this is not a Sub- 
ject proper to this Place: And therefore I ſhall pol: 
pone it till another Occaſion offers. 

51. Laſtly, Cervantes, that he may not be guilty af 
what he reproves in other Writers of Books of Chi 
valry, and remembring the End he had * 

| | Imlell, 


* T, be Exchange. 


Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. 37 


himſelf, of rendring ſuch Fictions ridiculous and con- 
temptible, makes Don Quixote, who like a Mad-man 
was brought home in a Cart, ſhut up as in a Cage, 
ſoon after recover his Senſes, and frankly and Chrif- 
tian-like confeſs that all his Actions had been thoſe of 
r. a Mad-man, and the Effects of a diſtemper'd Brain, 
and that he did them out of a Deſire to imitate the 
1 Knights-Errant, a Species of Mortals purely ima- 
"1/0 Ws oinary. 5 7D 
eat i , 155 By what has been ſaid, the Reader may ſee 
how admirable the Invention of this great Work is. 
o The. Diſpoſition of it is no leſs ſo; ſince the Images of 
the Perſons treated of hold a due Proportion, and each 
| fills the Place that belongs to him. The Incidents are 
ſo artfully knit together, that they call upon one ano- 
ther, and all of them ſuſpend the Attention in ſo de- 


ir'd lightful a manner, that nothing remains to ſatisfy the 
101 Mind but the Event, which is equally delightful, 

hich 53. As for the Stile; wou'd to God the Stile now 
at 16, in uſe on more ſolemn Occaſions, were as good as 
hin our Author's ! In it, we ſee well diſtinguiſh'd and ap- 
cle. propriated the different Kinds of ſpeaking. Cerwan- 
Fable BY :.; only makes uſe of old Words to repreſent old 
perly Things the better. He introduces very few foreign 
Ke. Words, and never without an abſolute N eceſſity. He 
Were Bi bes made it appear that the Spani/h Tongue has no 
my need to go a begging to Strangers for Words to ex- 
na ; plain its meaning. In fine, C:rwartes's Stile in this 
, EY Hicroxy or Don Qu1xoTE is pure, natural, well - 
nn placed, ſweet, and ſo correct, that there are very few 
hou Shaniſbd Writers to compare with him in that reſpect. 
£ or Well ſatisfy'd of this was Cerwantes himſelf, ſince in 
180 his Dedication of the Second Part of Don Quixote to 


the Conde de Lemos, with an inimitable Facetiouſneſs, 
with which he knew how to cover his own Praiſes, he. 
ſays thus to him: When, a few days ago, I ſent 
Fe to vour Excellency my Plays, printed before they 
; | © were acted, if I don't forget, I ſaid, that Don 
© 2uixote had his Spurs on to go and kiſs your Ex- 
« cellency's Hands; and now I can ſay he is not only 
* beſpurr'd, but has actually begun his Journey to 

D 2 | « you, 
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you, and if he reaches you, I fancy I ſhall have 
done your Excellency ſome Service: For. I an 
c mightily preſs'd by divers and ſundry Perſons to 
« ſend him to you, in order to remove that Nauſeouf. 
* neſs and Loathing caus'd by another Don Quixotz, 
% who, under the Name of a Second Part, has dif. 
% guis'd himſelf, and rambles about in a ſtrange man. 
% ner. Now he that has ſhewn himſelf moſt deſirous of 
« ſeeing my Don Quixote, is the great Emperor of 
% China, for about a Month ago, he ſent me a Letter 
jn the Chineſe Tongue by a ſpecial Meſſenger, de. 
« ſiring me, or to ſpeak better, ſupplicating me, to 
'F „ ſend Don Quixote to him; becauſe he was upon 
building and endowing a College for the learning 
and teaching of the Span; Tongue, and that the 
« Book us'd for that Purpoſe, ſhould be the Hiſtory 
4 of Don Quixote. Together with this he writ me 
6 Word that I ſhould be the Head or Rector of the 
* College. I aſk'd the Bearer, if his Majeſty had ſent 
me any Thing towards defray ing my Charges. He 
c made Anſwer, He had no Thought of it. Why 
* then, Ftiend, ſaid I to him, you may e'en retum 
* to your China again the ſame way you came, or 
4 which way you pleaſe and when you pleaſe: For 
'« T am not in a State of Health to undertake ſuch a 
'* long Journey: Beſides, I am not only very weak 
«© in Body but more in Purſe; and ſo I'm the Em- 
'« peror's moſt humble Servant: In ſhort, Emperor 
'« for Emperor, and Monarch for Monarch, to take 
% one with t'other, and ſet the Hare's Head againſt 
ee the Gooſe-Giblets; there is the noble "Conde 4 
% Lemos at Naples, who without any of your Head- 
'« ſhips or ReQor-ſhips of Colleges, ſupports me, pro. 
ec tects me, and ſhews me more Favour than I cou'd 
% wiſh or defire. With this I diſmiſt him, and with 
e this I take my Leave of, &c. 
Madrid, ult. October, 1615. 5 
54. Having thus examin'd the Perfection of this 
Work by Parts; and likewiſe ſeen the good Diſtribu- 
tion, and Coherence of all the Parts one with ano- 
ther; it may be eafily imagin'd how well . 
| | : | P ete 
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plete Performance muſt be receiv'd. But as it came 
abroad in two ſeparate Volumes, and at different 
times, 'tis fit we ſee how they were receiv'd, what 
Cenſures they actually underwent, and what they real- 
ly do deſerve. D . 

55. The firſt Part was publiſh'd at Madrid, printed 
by John de la Cueſta, Anno 1605. in Quarto, dedicat- 
ed to the Duke of Bejar: Upon whoſe Protection 
Cervantes congratulates himſelf .in certain Verſes writ- 


ten by Urganda the Unknown, prefix'd to the Book. 
| - 56. One of the beſt Proofs of the Celebrity of any 


Book, is the quick Sale of it, and the Call that is 
for it, which was ſuch that before Cervantes publiſh'd 
the Second Part, he ſays, by the Canal of Sampſon Car- 
raſeo: (r) I do not in the leaſt doubt but at this Day 
there have already been publiſh'd above Twelve T houſand 
Copies of it. Portugal, Barcelona, and Valencia, where 
they have been printed, can witneſs this, if there were 
occaſion. Tis ſaid, that it is alſo now in the Preſs at 
Antwerp. And I werily believe there's ſcarce a Language 


into which it is not tranſlated, or will be tranſlated. 


It fell out accordingly ; fo that an Account only 
of the ſeveral Tranſlations of it wou'd make no ſmall 
Book it ſelf, In another place he introduces Don 

Quixote, exaggerating” the Number of the printed 
Books of his Hiſtory, thus, (s) I hawe merited the Ho- 
nour of the Preſs in almoſt all the Nations of the World. 
Thirty thouſand Volumes of my Hiſtory hawe been print- 
ed already, and Thirty Thouſand Millions more are like 
to be printed, if Heaven prevent not. In another place 
the Dutcheſs (whoſe Territories, as yet, no Man has 
been able to find out) ſpeaking of the Hiſtory of Don 
Puixote, ſays, It was lately publiſh'd with the univer- 
ſol Applauſe of all Mankind, Much better has the 
Bachelor Sampſon Carraſco deliver'd himſelf concern 
ing this Hiſtory, ſpeaking of it to Don Quixote him- 
ſelf: (e) In it, ſays he, every thing is ſo plain, there's 


| not the leaſt Iota but what any one may underftand. 


Children handle it, Youngſters read it, Men underſtand 
| | D 3 g it, 


(r) Part II, ch, 3. (5) Ihid, ch, 16. (t) Part II. ch, z. 
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it, and old People applaud it. In foort, it is uni verſal. 
ly ſo thumb'd, ſo glean d, ſo fludied, and ſo known, that 
if the People do but ſee a lean Horſe, they preſently cij, 
There goes Rozinante. But none apply themſelves to the 
reading of it more than your Pages: There's ner a 
Nobleman's Anti- chamber where you ſhan't find a Don 
Quixote. No ſooner has one laid it down, but another 
takes it up. One asks for it here, and there tis ſnatth' 
up by another. In a word, tis eſteem'd the moſt pleg- 
fant and leaſt dangerous Diverſion that ever was ſeen, 
as being a Book that does not betray the leaſt indecent 
Expreſſion, nor ſo much as a profane Thought. Much 
reaſon therefore had Sancho Punza to make this Pro. 
Phecy : (2) TI lay you a Wager, quoth Sancho, that 
before we be much older, there will not be an Inn, 4 
 Hedye-Tavern, a 6/ind Victualling-Houſe, nor a Bar- 
ber's- Shop in the Country, but what will have th 
Story of our Lives and Deeds paſted and painted along 
the Walls. Accordingly we have ſeen this come to 
| paſs, and much more; for not only in Taverns, and 
private Houſes are the Books of Don Quixote to be 
found, but in the choiceſt Libraries, whoſe Owners 
are proud of having the firſt Editions of it. The moſt 
eminent Painters, Tapeſtry-makers, Engravers and 
Sculptors are employ'd in repreſenting his Hiſtory, to 
adorn, with its Figures, the Houſes aud Palaces of no- 
ble Lords and great Princes. Cervantes, even in his 
Life-time, obtain'd thę Glory of having his Work re. 
ceive the Royal Approbation. As King Philip III 
was ſtanding in a Balcony of his Palace at Madrid 
and viewing the Country, he obſerv'd a Student on the 
Margin of the River Manzanares reading in a Book, 
and from time to time breaking off and knocking his 
Forehead with the Palms, of his Hands, with extraor- 
dinary Tokens of Pleaſure and Delight, upon which 
the King ſaid to thoſe about him: That Scholar is ti. 
ther mad, or reading the Hiſtory of Don Quixote. 
The King was preſently made acquainted by the 
Courtiers, that That was really the Book he was reac- 


ing: 


(i) Part, II, cb. 71. 
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ing : For Courtiers are very forward to recommend. 
themſelves to their Maſter's Favour, by taking all Op- 
portunities of flattering his Judgment in things of lit- 
tle Concern. But none of them all would ſolicite a 
moderate Penſion for - Cervantes to keep him from 
| ſtarving! And therefore I don't know well how to 

take that Parable of the Emperor of China. It is cer- 

tain, Cervantes, while he liv'd, was very much oblig'd 
to Foreigners, and but very little to Spaniards., The 
| former prais'd and honoured him without Meaſure, 

| The latter not only made no account of him, but de- 

ſpis'd him, nay abus'd him with Satire and Invective 
| both publick and private. Pr 

c7. That this Truth may not be left to the Rea- 
| der's Courteſy to believe as much.or as little of it as 
he pleaſes, let us produce our Vouchers. The Li- 
centiate Marques Torres in the Approbation ſign'd by 
him, and prefix d to the Second Part of the Hiſtory 
of Don Quixote, after a moſt juſt Cenſure of the bad 
Books of his Time, has theſe Words : © Very dif- 
« ferent Sentiments have been entertain'd of Michael 
« de Cervantes's Writings, as well by our own Na- 
„ tion, as Strangers; for the latter croud to ſee, as 
they wou'd a Miracle, the Author of Books which 
« Spain, France, Italy, Germany, and Flanders have 
« receiv'd with general Applauſe, as well on account 
« of their Decorum, Propriety and Decency, as the 
« Sweetneſs and Agreeableneſs of the Language. I 
« do, with truth, hereby certify, that on the 'Twen- 
ty fifth Day of February of this preſent Year 1615, 
« the moſt illuſtrious Lord Bernardo de Sandoval & 
« Roxas, Cardinal, Archbiſhop of Toledo, receiving 
* a viſit paid him by the Embaſſador of France, ſe- 
« veral French Gentlemen who accompany'd the Em- 
«© baflador, no leſs courteous than learned and lovers 
of polite Literature, came to me and other Chap- 
0 lains of my Lord Cardinal, deſiring to know what 
„Books of Wit and Ingenuity were moſt in vogue: 
* And happening to touch upon that which I had be- 
“ fore me to examine, they no ſooner heard the 
« Name of Michael de Cervantes, but they began to 
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« aſk a great many Queſtions, magnify ing the Eſteem 


* which not only France but the neighbouring King. 
% doms had for his Works, Tue GaLaTEaA, which 
« ſome of them had almoſt by heart, Tye Firs 
« PART of this Hiſtory, and Tux Novers. Their 
« Exaggerations and Raptures were ſo great that! 
« offer d to carry them to ſee the Author of thoſe 
„ Pieces. They ſaid, If I wou'd give my ſelf that 
„ 'Frouble, they ſhou'd be infinitely oblig'd to me. 
Then they aſk'd me very minutely concerning his 
Age, his Profeſſion, Quality and Quantity. I found 
4 my ſelf oblig'd to ſay, that he was Old, a Soldier, 
*« a Gentleman, and Poor. To which one of them 
* anſwer'd in thefe very words, Why does not Spain 
* heap Riches upon ſuch a Man? Why is he not 
% maintain'd out of the publick Revenue? Another 
% of the Gentlemen ſtruck in here, and ſaid with a 


« great deal of Sharpneſs, if Neceſſity obliges him to 


* write, I pray God he may never know what it is to 
* be otherwiſe than neceſſitous, to the end that he, 
being poor, may make the World rich with his 
« Works. I fancy ſomebody will cenſure this Cen- 


“ ſure, and fay tis not only a little of the longeſt, but 
&« likewiſe favours of Flattery, but the Truth of what 


I but briefly. relate, ought to remove the Critick's 
& Suſpicions, as it does my own Fears of being thought 


« guilty of Adulation. Beſides, now-a-days no Bo. 


« dy is flatter'd that wants the Wherewithal to oil the 


« Flatterer's Tongue, who expects to be rewarded in 


« earneſt for the Falſities he utters in jeſt.“ 
The Reader will think that he who ſaid all this, 


was the Licentiate Franciſco Marquez Torres; no ſuch | 
Matter: It was Michael Cervantes Saavedra's o. 
ogether Meta- 


ſelf: For that Licentiate's Stile is alt 
phorical, Affected, and Pedantic, witneſs the Con/o/a- 


tory Diſcourſes he wrote to the Duke of Uceda on the | 
Death of his Son: Whereas the Stile of the above Ap- | 
probation is pure, natural, and courtly ; and ſo whol- 
ly like Cervantes, that there's not a word in it di. 
ferent from his way of writing. The Licentiate was 


one of the Cardinal's Chaplains and Maſter of the 
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pages; and (x) Cervantes was greatly favour'd by his 
Eminence: So there's no doubt of their being intimate 
Friends and Acquaintance. _ 

58. This Friendſhip being ſuppos'd, it was not 
much for Cerwantes to take ſuch a liberty. Let there- 
fore the Licentiate Torres be ſatisfy'd with Cerwantes's 
making him a Sharer in the Glory of his Stile: And 
et us ſee what reaſon Cervantes had for ſpeaking, as 
they ſay, by the Mouth of a Gooſe. He had*no other 
Deſign but to ſet forth an Idea of his Work, the 
Eſteem, It and its Author were held in Abroad, and 
the Neglect and Diſregard he met with at Home. 

59. Having given an Account of the Entertainment 
our Author and his Work met with both in Spain and 
in foreign Countries, we will now ſee what End he 
tells us he propos'd to himſelf in writing it: And this he 
inimates to us two ways, poſitively and negatively, by 
teling us, How it is written, and how it is not writ- 
ten: All. which is contain'd in the- above Approbation 
(or Cenſure) of this Second Part equal in every re- 
ſpect to the Firſt, conſidering the Difficulty there is 
in carrying on a Fiction, already fo perfect, as to be 
reckon'd happily finiſh'd and completed. 7 do nat 
ful in it (fays the above Cenſor) any thing unbecoming 
a zealous Chriſtian, or contrary to the Neſpect due to 
moral Virtues and the Excellence of a good Example : 
Rather, much Erudition and uſeful Iuſtruction, for the 
rxtirpating the vain romantic Books of Chivalry, the 
Contagion ewhereof was ſpread beyond all Bounds ; as 
likewiſe for the improving and poliſhing the Spaniſh - 
longue, as not being adulterated with a fulſom fludied + 
Hfetation (fo juſtly abhorred by all Men. of Senſe : ) 
Then, as for what concerns the Correctios of Vice in 
general, the Author is not ſparing of Reproofs and very 
ſharp ones too: But when he deſcends to Particulars,.. 
be is ſo obſervant of the Laws of Chriſtian Reprebenſiou, 
that the very Patient himſelf who is to ſuffer the Ope- 
ration, or take the Phyſict which is to cure his Infirmt- 
lie, will be. delighted rather than diſguſted, with the: 
1 met bad 


(x} See Pref, to Part II. of Don Quixote; a 
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method our Author takes to bring him to.a Deteſlatin 
of the Vice and Diſtempers he labours under. hin 
bade been many, who not knoewing how to temper and mix 
the Utile avith the Dulce, the profitable with the plu. 
fant, have ſeen all their Labour loft and come to nothing, 
for not being able to imitate Diogenes as a Philoſopher, 
and Scholar, they boldly ( not to ſay impudently and blind) 
pretend to imitate him as a Cynick, giving themſebves up h 
. a Licentituſneſs of flandering and being ſcurrilous ; in- 
eventing Caſes which never happen d, to ſhew how capa- 
ble they are by their bitter Rebukes to cure Vice; thi prr- 
haps at the ſame time they point out Paths to folly it 
till then unknown ; and fo become, if not Correctors, at 
leaſt Maſters, of it. They make themſelves odious to Men 
of Underſtanding ; with the Populace they loſe their Cre- 
dit (if they had any) neceſſary for getting their Writings 
admitted among them ; and the Vices æubich they raſh 
and indiſcreetly go about to corre, remain in a far worſt 
Condition than they were in before: For nat all Inpif. 
bumes indiſcriminately are at the ſame time diſpos'd for ad. 
mitting Recipes and Cauteries : Some Conſtitutions requir| 
mild and gentle Medicines, by which a cautious and learn- 
ed Phyſician avill diſcuſs and reſolve the Ailment, which} 
7s often times better than to apply the Steel and Fire to it. 
A Cenſure, certainly worthy of a Man of Cerwante:'y 
{ound Judgment and Moderation of Mind. ' 9 
60. Very different were thoſe made againſt him by! 
his Adverſaries, ſuffering themſelves to be hurry'd a: 
way by the Perverſeneſs of a bad Mind, and an Itch 
of Slander and Abuſe : but yet of ſuch a Sort, that 
he himſelf, againſt whom they were levell'd, took 2 
Pride in relating them. For thus he tells us in His 
Voyage to Parnaſſus. When I was at Valladolid, 4 
Letter wwas brought to my Houſe, charged a Real ( Six- 
. pence ) Carriage: A Niece of mine took it in and paid 
' . the Carriage, which ſhe ſhould nat have done; but /oth 
gave for Excuſe That ſhe had often heard me ſay, In} 
three things one's Money is well laid out: In beſtowngy 
Ans, in paying a geod Phyſician, and in Carriage of Let 
ters, whether they come. from Friends ar Enemies; fo, 
Letters of Friends adviſe us for our Good, and 5 oy 
| much 
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Enemies may ſerve to put us upon our Guard againſt Evil. 
She gave me the Letter, in which vas incloſed a wretch- 
ed Sonnet, <vithout any Spirit or the leaft Tinfure of 
Wit, but full of Abuſe againſt Don Quixote, but that 
ave me no Concern ; what wvext me «vas the Sixpence, 
and from that Day forward I reſolv'd to take in no Let- 
ters, <rithout Carriage paid. ans 
61. More nettled was Cervantes at another Enemy 
of his Don Quixote; for he deſcribed him ſo to the 
Life, that one may eaſily perceive how highly he was 
provoked. All that's known of this Perſon is, that he 
was a Monk; but not what Monk, or of what Or- 
der; and ſo we may e'en give a Copy of his Picture 
here: (y) The Duke and Dutchejs came as far as the 
Door of the Hall to receive him (Don Quixote) and 
avith them a grave Clergyman, one of thoſe that aſſume 
% gevern Great Men's Houſes, and aubo, not being no- 
bly born themſelves, don't know how to inſtruct thoſe that 
are, but evould hawe the Liberality of the Great mea- 
ſured. by the Narroxwneſs of their own Souls, making. 
thole avhom they govern ſtingy, when they pretend to teach 
em Frugality. One of theſe in all litelihood æuas this 
grave Ecclefraftick, avho came with the Duke to receive 
Don Quixote. The Reception of Don Quixote by the 
Monk, and his ſnappiſh ſhocking Carriage towards 
him, will be ſeen at full in the Book it ſelf. And ſo 
leaving the Cenſures which are occult and ſecret, we will 
now Gon of thoſe which were open and barefaced. 
62. The firſt Part of the Hiſtory of Don Quixote 
being publiſh'd, as we ſaid, and ſo well receiv'd, and 
ſo often printed, and reprinted, there was not wanting 
in Spain a Perſon that out of Envy to Cervantes's Re- 
putation, and Covetouſneſs to make a Gain of his 
Books, preſumptuouſly took upon him to write and 
publiſh a Continuation of this inimitable Hiſtory, even 
in the Author's Life-time, and while he was preparing 
his Second Part for the Preſs. The Title he gave his 
Book was this : | Ty 
63. The ſecond Volume of the Ingenious Gentleman Don 
1 Quixote 


(y) Part II. cb. 31. Gentlemen are called Noble in Spain. 
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Quixote de la Mancha, containing his Third Sally; compor'4 
by the Licentiate Alonzo Fernandez de Avellaneda, a 
Native of Tordefillas. Iaſcrib d to the Alcalde (Bayliffj 
Regidores (Aldermen) and Gentlemen of the noble Townof 
Argameſilla, the happy Countryof Don . de la Man- 
cha Knight and Gentleman. With Licenſe; in Tarragona 
gt ibe Printing-Oficeof Philip Roberto, Auo 1614. In vo. 
64. Alonzo Fernandez de Avellaneda was neither the 
true Name of the Author of this Work, nor was he a 
Native of Torde/illas, a noted Town of Old Caſtile; 
but an Arragonian; ſince Cervantes, whom we muſt | 
_ ſuppoſe to be well inform'd, calls him ſo on various 
Occaſions. In one he. calls this Continuation ( z) The 
Hiſtory wuhich the Arragonian /atefy publiyb'd. In ano- 
ther, he ſays of it (a) I is the Second Part of the Hi. 
Fory of Don Quixote; not that which was compos'd by 
Cid Hamet, the Author of the Firſt, but by à certain | 
Arragonian, who prefeſſes himſelf a Native of Torde. | 
fillas. - And tho' Cervantes in another Place calls him 
Autor Tordilleſco ; it was only in Compliance with the 
Fiction of his ſuppos'd Country, and perhaps to ridi. | 
eule him by a witty equivocating Alluſion to the Words 
RNocin Jordillo, (which is Spaniſh for a Flea- bitten Fade | 
of a Horſe) : as if be had ſaid, Huter Arrocinado. Up- 
on the Suppoſition therefore that the Work was writ- | 
ten in Tordeſi/las, and printed in Tarragona, as is de- 
clar'd by the Approbation to the Book, and the Licenſe } 
for printing it: we ſhall eafily underſtand Cerwante:'s | 
Words in the Beginning of his very ingenious Preface } 
to his Second Part, alluding to the Fiction of the Coun- 
try, and the Reality of its being printed in Tarragena. 
He ſays : Ble. me ! Reader, gentle or fimple, whoever | 
you be, how impatiently by this time muſ you expect this | 
Preface, ſuppoſing it to be nothing but revengeful Irueflives 
againſt the Author of the Second Don Quixote: But! 
muſt beg your Pardon; for 1 ſhall fay no more of him than 
every body ſays, That Tordeſillas is the Place where le 
tas Begotten, and Tarragona the Place where he was 
Born; and though it be univerſally ſaid, that evena Warm. | 
*when trod upon will turn again, yet Jm reſolv d. fon * 9 
(2) Part, I. ch, 61, (a) Part I, ch. 70. | 
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i'd croſs the Prowerb.You perhaps now would have me call him 
a Coxcomb, Fool and Madman; but Pm of another mind; 
|) and jo let his Folly be its own Puniſhment. And a little far» 
rof ther: Methinks, Reader, ] hear you blame me for ſpewing - 
in. fo little Reſentment, and ufing him ſo gently ; but pray con- 
ſider, tis not good to bear too hard upon a Man that is fo. 


* over modeſt and ſo much in Afliction : For certainly this 
the Noble Perſon's Afiction muſt be very Grand, fince he dare 
. not appear in the open Field and in the Fate of the Sun, but 
. conceals his Name, and counterfeits his Country, as if be 

| af bad been guilty of High-Treaſon. Theſe Words Noble 
_ Perſon and Grand, are to me myſterious, I confeſs: but, 
The waving that, I am perſuaded, that Cerwantes's Enemy 
10. vas very powerful, ſince an Author and a Soldier, bold 
He. and dextrous both at his Pen and Sword, did not dare to 
TY Bo him. Unleſs upon ſecond Thoughts he was ſo 
i, vile and deſpicable a Fellow, that Cervantes did not 
de. are the World ſhould know his Name, and the Wretch 
in WM thereby become famous tho' for Infamy, 

he i 65. Don Nicolas Antonio was of Opinion this Author 
4; bad not a Genius for continuing ſuch a Work. That's 
ds, WI but a ſmall matter. He had neither a Genius nor Inge- 
14, wuity for ſo difficult an Undertaking. He had no Ge- 
Jp- | nius, for that ſuppoſes Ingenuity or Wit; fince as was. 
vie. aid by the Dutcheſs who-honour'd Don Quixote ſo high- 
de. b. (5) Merry Conceits ate not the Off ping of a dull 
a | Brain: And ſuch was that of the Arragonian Author whoſe 
„Legend is unworthy of any Reader that values either 
a bis Reputation or his Time. For to write with Beau- 
an- , requires bright Parts, and a ſound Judgment, which 
na. bur Arragonian was an utter Stranger to. He could. 
vo rot fo much as invent with any Appearance of Veriſi- 
zi nilitude. Having ventur'd upon continuing the Hi-- 
<0 tory of Don Quixote, he ought to have 1mitated the 
1+ 1 Characters of the Perſons whom Cervantes has feign'd, 
in ad preſerv'd Decorum, which. is the greateſt Perfecti- 
ze or of Art. Laſtly, his Learning is Pedantick, and his. 
as MN ile full of Improprieties, Soleciſms, and Barbariſms,” 
„n I iz, uncouth and unpleaſant: and in. fine,. every. 
1% : ; Way 
roſs. 4 (b ) Part II. cb. 30. 
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way deſerving the Contempt it has met with; for it 
has been put to the vileſt Uſes, and nothing but its be. 
ing ſcarce cou'd make it of any Eftimation. Inſo. 
much that having been reprinted at Madrid in 1614, 
now (viz. in 1732) 118 Years ago, no Man of Senſe 
or Taſte has valu'd it any other than as waſte Paper, 
In 1704. was printed at Paris a Book call'd a Tranſl 
tion of this Work in the French Tongue : But the Diſ. 
_ Poſition and Order is alter'd, many things left out, and 
many more added; and theſe have indeed brought 
ſome little ſhare of Credit to its firſt Author. 
66. He cou'd conceal his Name, but not his Ma. 
lice, nor his Avarice ; having had the Inſolence, in 
his Preface, to expreſs himſelf in theſe Terms : Here 
i continued the Hiſtory of Don Quixote de la Mancha 
abith the ſame Authority with which Michael de Cer- 
vantes Saavedra bega it, together with a Copy of au- 
 thentic Relations, which came to his Hand (T ſay Hand, 
not Hands, fince he himſelf owns he has but one, and | 
ſeeing he ſpeaks ſo much of all other People, aue ha | 
this to ſay of him, that as a Soldier and an old Man for | 
Age, but a Boy for Briſineſs, he has more Tongue than | 
Hands): But I leave him to his Complaints of my taking | 
the Bread out of his Mouth by this Second Part. Not 
to inſiſt upon the Ungrammaticalneſs (in Span) of 
this whole Period, for which a School-boy wou'd be 
ſoundly whip'd : Let us hear another of his Repre- 2 
henſions, and. that is, concerning the inculpable Old- 
age of Cervantes, his Condition, Poverty and Perſe- } 
cutions; and I muſt beg the Reader's Patience in ſuf- } 
fering the ſenſeleſs impertinent Bibble-babble of a ri- 
diculous Pedant, for he cou'd be no other to ſay as he 
does! Michael de Cervantes is already as old as the 
Caſtile of San Cervantes, and ſo pecwiſb with Age that i 
he is offended at every Thing and with every Body, and 
thereby become ſo deſtitute of Friends, that when be 
ewou'd adorn his Books with Commendatory Sonnets, bt 
was forced (as he ſays) to awrite em himſelf and fa- 
ther em on Preſtor John of the Indies, or on the En- 
perar of Trapiſond, becauſe, maybap, be cou'd not find a 
an of any Note in Spain, but wou'd be . 4 
2 4 
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bis taking his Name in his Mouth. God grant that be 
may find an Aſylum in the Church. Let him reſt ſa- 
tig yd with his GALATEA and his COMEDIES in Proſe, 
and not trouble us with any more of his Novets. S.. 
Thomas teaches that Envy is an Uneafineſs at another 
Man's Happineſs. A Doctrine which he took from St. 
| John Damaſcenus. The Offspring of this Vice St. 
Gregory tells us, are Surmiſings, Whiſperings, Detrac- 
tion of ones Neighbour, Rejoycings at his Misfortunes, 
Sorrowings for his Good-fortune: Well therefore is this 
Sin called Invidia a non videndo, quia Invidus non 
poteſt videre bona aliorum: Al/which Effects are as 
Infernal as their Cauſe, and directly contrary to thoſe of 
Chriftian Charity, of which St. Paul ſays, 1 Corinth. 
A xiii, Charitas patiens eſt, benigna eſt, non zmulatur, 
non agit perperam : non inflatur, non eſt ambitioſa, 
congaudet Veritati, &c. But the Diſmalneſs of his Firſt 
Part is imputed to its being writ within the Walls of a 
Priſon: And therefore it cou'd not but be Unpleaſant, 
Cholerick, Impatient, Harſh and Querulous, as People 
in a Priſon are apt to be. | IS 
67. If we ſhou'd aſk this Man what cou'd move him 
to uſe ſach inſulting ſhameleſs Expreſſions; we ſhall 
find throughout his whole Preface no other Cauſe but 
that he and Lope de Vega were cenſur'd in the Hiſtory 
of Don Quixote. His Words are theſe : He avill at 
leaſt allow we have both of us one and the ſame End 
n view, which is io baniſh and deſtroy the pernicious 
Fal, of Knight-Errantry, ſo much ſought for by the 
= lnrant and the Idle. We differ indeed in the Means; 
far the Courſe he has taken is by affronting not me alone, 
but another Perſon who is ſo juſtly celebrated by the moſt 
diſtant Nations, (This is Lope de Vega) and to whom our 
own is ſo highly oblig d for having ſo many Years in the 
moſt Iaudable and abundant manner kept up the Spaniſh 
Stage with ſurpriſing and numberleſs Plays, with all 
the StriFneſs of Art that the People wiſh for or de- 
fre, and with that Innocence and Decency as became 
1 | a. 


* Aquinas I ſuppoſe be means. 
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a Miniſter of the Holy Office. (e) Lopè de Vega wa 
a * Familiar of the Holy Office. 

68. It is very natural for ignorant People, when 
they are reprov'd, to ground the Wrong they imagine 
they ſuffer by being criticis'd, in the Cenſure paſs'd 
on other great Men, to the end that ſuch as are paſ. 
ſtonately fond of theſe latter may be exaſperated againſt 
the Cenſurer. Lope de Vega was in his Time, and even 
at this Time, the Prince of the Spaniſb Drama. To 
cenſure a Writer of his Reputation, is, as it were, a 
Hying Hands on a facred Perſon. _ | 

69. But Lops who knew himfelf to be bat Fleſh 
and Blood any more than other Writers, like a wife 
Man took in good Part the Cenſures paſs'd upon him 
with Truth and a good Intention, and endeavour'd to 
make Advantage of, and improve by, the Knowledge 
of his Errors. In proof of this, let it ſuffice to relate 
the very Thing which gave Occaſion to this ill-judgirg 
Arragonian Author to complain ſo mal- d- propos, and to 
rail ſo much as he does. | | 

70. Los de Vega was found fault with by many for 
compoſing Plays not adjuſted to the Rules of Art. I 
hold it for certain that Cervantes was one of his 
| ſtrongeſt Cenſurers. Lope made it his Buſineſs to excuſe 
kimſelf the beſt he cou'd, which was, by imputing 
many of his Faults and Negligences to his being forc'd 


to humour the People; and ſeeing himſelf hard preſt, 
he ſtuck not to affirm, That the new Circumſtances of 
the Times requir'd a new fort of Comedies: As if 
the Nature of Things were mutable by any Accident 
whatſoever. The Controverſy roſe fo high that the 
Poetic Academy of Madrid order'd Lops de Vega to 
write down and ſet forth what he had to ſay for him- 
ſelf. Upon which he wrote a Diſcoutſe (in Verfe) in- 
tituled, 4 new Art of æuriting Plays for the preſent Tine. 
Being a frank open-hearted ingenuous Man he. _— 3 


+2 
iv 
7 


(c) D. Nic. Antonius in Biblioth. Hiſp.. * Perſons of the 1 
greateft Quality in Spain take it as an Honour to be admitted.40 1613 1 
Title of Familiars to the Ingufſition. 7 
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his Faults, but gilded em over in the beſt manner he 
cou d as follows: a 


— 


Choice Wits of Spain, you a me to write den 
| Tas ART OF MAKING PLAYS TO PLEASE, THE 
Town. 


A Taſte not hard to me, or” leſs to you 

I ho that and all things elſe know how to do. 

But what I'm chiefly charg'd with on My Part, 

I; that' I write em WITHOUT ANY ART. 5g 
It is not that I'm ignorant of Rules; 


r ES. ES. 


1 For thoſe, thank God, I learn'd em in the Schools 

e Before I had, twice five times, een the Sun 

i His Courſe from Aries unto Piſces run. 

0 But, to ſpeak Truth, I found that Spaniſh Plays, 

e Upon the foot they're manag d now-a-days, 

= y vaſtly diff rent from the ancient Plan 

o Laid down by thoſe who firft the Art began: 

o Por now a Set of barb'rous unlearn'd Elves 
Have fo ingroſt the Publick to themſelves 

r Hl 4nd witiated their Taſte, that tis in Vain. 

I MH} For one to wurite in any other Strain, 

is O, think to ſtem the Torrent of the many, 

ſe M8 Unleſs he means to live without a Penny. 


g 1% Town's fo fond of ſenſeleſs ſtupid Farce, 
'd / blind to Art, to Reafon fo averſe, 

ſt, 77 they're reſolv'd to give nor Bread nor Bays 
of To him that hall exhibit reg lar Plays. 
if. I Some Pieces for the Stage Prove writ, tis true, 3 
nt herein, undeviating, I did purſue | 

he be Rules of Art, known to the judging few: 

to But when I ſee, without or Head or Tail © 
n- 8 4well-dre/s'd Inconfiftency prevail, 

n- 47 how both Men and Women run in Crouds 
it. Jo admire a Monſter wrapt in Shining Clouds, 


'd Lell Cuſtom, barb'rous as it is, 

his ll 4nd when 1 am to write a Comic Piece, | c 
el the Precepts up with fia ſtrong Keys. 

te if Terence and Plautus zoo 7 ftrait transfer 


bis 1 ſewhere, and never let em once came near 


1 My 
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My Study, leſt they ſhou'd in Judgment riſe 

And perſecute me with their Critic Cries; 

For Truth is apt in Books to make a Noiſe. 

And thus the Rules I write by were found out 

By thoſe who make their Court to th' Rabble- Rout: 

For as the Vulgar for their Pleaſure pay, 

It is but juſt to pleaſe them their 0Wn Way. 
A little further he ſays: 
Believe me, Sirs, I awas not much inclin'd 
Some of th' aforeſaid Things to bring to mind; 
But you yourſelves had order'd met explain 
The ART OF MAKING COMEDIES IN SPAIN, 
Where, if my Thoughts I freely may impart, 
All that are writ are CONTRARY TO ART, 
The ſame thing he owns a little afterwards: 
But fince fo far from Art we Spaniards ftray, | 
Let learned Men ſay Mum, and go their way. 


And this very Man, who by the moſt learned and 
judicious part of Mankind is eſteem'd the Prince of 
the 8 paniſh Drama (for as for D. Pedro Calderon de la 
Barca he is not to compare with him either for Inven- 
tion or Stile) concludes his ART thus * 


Not one-of all theſe Writers can I call 
More barb'rous than my ſelf, who firſt of all 
Preſum'd to act a moſt advent'rous Part, © 
Daring to lay down Precepts againſt Art; 
Humouring the Mob fo far beyond all Rule, 
As to be call'd by Foreigners a Fool. 

But what can ſcribbling Devils do? Or how 
Can poor Pilgarlick ſhun his Fate, I trow? 

So many Plays were hardly ever writ 
By one Man as by me, take Wit for Wit: 

So large the number that but one Play more, 
Tuft finiſÞ'a, makes four Hundred Eighty Four. 

From which deducting fix, the other part 
Hawe grievouſly offended againſt Art. 

Hob er, I muſt maintain the Plays Te writ 

Becauſe they Me maintain'd, Wit or no Wit. 
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3 
They might have been made better, I confeſs, 
But then Jm ſure they wou'd have pleas'd much lei: 
bince oftentimes what's mere Bombaſi and Rant 
Delights, becauſe it is Extrawvagant. 


71. Here we have Lopé de Vega owning the Charge 
before the Year 1602, for in that Year he printed his 
N:w Art, if an Academical Diſcourſe fo contrary to 
it, may deſerve that Name. Let us now ſee how juft, 
and how moderate Cervantes was in the Cenſure he 
paſs'd on the bad Comic Writers of his Time, not on 
lap“ de Vega, for whom he had a due Reſpect, con- 
tenting himſelf with only reprehending (without 
naming him) the very Thing he publickly confeſt him - 
ſelf Guilty of. This Diſcourſe of Cervantes is in my 
Opinion the happieſt he ever writ; and therefore I am 
confident the Reader will not be difpleas'd if I re- 
peat it here. I take it for granted, Cervantes means 
no body but himſelf by the Canon of Toledo, whoſe 
Perſon he affumes, and in whoſe Name he Addreſſes 
himſelf to the celebrated Curate Pero Perex, in the fol- 
lowing Terms. * (4) © I muſt confeſs, I was once 
*« tempted to write a Book of Knight-Errantry my ſelf, 
«* obſerving all thoſe Rules: and, to ſpeak the truth, 
« I writ above an hundred Pages, which, for a better 
* trial, whether they anſwer'd my Expectation, I com- 
* municated to learned and judicious Men fond of thoſe 
Subjects, as well as to ſome of thoſe ignorant Per- 
" ſons who only are delighted with Extravagancies : 
And they all gave me a ſatisfactory Approbation. 
And yet I made no further Progreſs, as well in re · 
* gard I look'd upon it to be a thing no way agreeable 
„with my Profeſſion, as becauſe I am ſenſible the il- 
* literate are much more numerous than the learn'd: 
And fince it is better to be commended by the ſmall 
number of the Wiſe, than to make Sport for the 


ignorant 


* The Tranſlator of this Life has taken due care to make all 
theſe Quotations conformable to Cervantes's true Senſe, by rectifying 
ſome conſiderable Miftakes and Overſigbts which baue hitherta © 
eſcap'd the Notice not only of himſelf but of all the Tranſlators a 

well as the generality of Readers. (d) Part I. cb. 21, 
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* ignorant Multitude, I will not expoſe my ſelf to the 

© confus'd Judgment of the giddy Vulgar, whoſe prin. 

e cipal Buſineſs it is to read ſuch Books. But the 

« greateſt Motive I had to lay aſide and think no more 

« of finiſhing it, was the Argument that I form'd to 

6 oy tel; deduc'd from the Plays now uſually ated: 
« For, thought I, if Plays now in uſe, as well thoſe 
* which are alcogether of the Poet's Invention, as thoſe | 
* which are grounded upon Hiſtory, be all of them, | 
«© or at leaſt, the greateſt Part, made up of moſt abſurd } 
6 Extravagancies and Incoherences: And yet the Mul. 

« titude ſees them with Satisfaction, approves them 
« and eſteems them for Good, tho they are far from 
« being ſo: And if the Poets who write, and (e) the 
44 Players who act them, ſay they muſt be ſo contriv'd 8 
and no. otherwiſe, becauſe they pleaſe the generality I 
« of the Audience: And if thoſe which are regular 
and according to Art, ſerve only to pleaſe half a} 
« Score judicious Perſons who underſtand them, while 
e the reſt of the Company cannot reach the Contri- 
% vance, nor know any thing of the Matter: wy 

« therefore the Poets and. Actors ſay, they had rathef 
get their Bread by the greater number, than the Ap- Þ 
% plauſe of the leſs: Then may I conclude: the lame 4 
* will be the Succeſs. of this Book: So that: when ! 
have rack'd my Brains to obſerve the Rules, I ſhall 
“ reap no other Advantage, than to be laugh'd at 
for my Pains. I have ſometimes endeavour'd to 
* convince the Actors that they are deceiv'd in their ö 
* Opinion, and they will draw more Company, and 
get better Credit by regular Plays than by thoſe ö 
«© prepoſterous: Repreſentations now in uſe: But they 
are ſo poſitive in their Humour, that no Strength of Þ 
Reaſon, nor ev'n Demonſtration, can divert them 
from their Conceit. I remember I once was talking I 
to one of thoſe obſtinate Fellows: Do you not re- 
% member, ſaid I, that within theſe few Years three 2 
Tragedies were acted in Spain, written by a famous 
% Poet of ours, which were ſo excellent, that ther 1 
| | __ „ 4 


# 


(e) See what Lope de Vega ſays before. 
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the 10 ſurpriz'd, delighted, and rais: d the Admiration of 
in. Wl © all that ſaw them, as well the Ignorant and Ordi- 
the « nary People, E the Criticks and Men of Quality: 


are And the Actors got more by thoſe Three, than by 


to Thirty of the beſt that have been writ ſince? Doubt- 
0: Wl © leſs, Sir, ſaid the Actor, you mean the Tragedies 
of Wl © of IsaBzLLa, PhyLiLis, and ALEXANDRA. The 
oſs Wl © very ſame, I reply'd, and do you judge whether 


em, they obſerved the Rules of the Drama, and whether 
urd WM © by doing fo they loſt any thing of their Eſteem, or 
lul- MY fail'd of pleaſing all forts of People. So that the 
cm Wl © Fault lies not in the Audience's deſiring Abſurdities, 
rom but in thoſe who know not how to give them any 
the Wl © thing elſe. Nor was there any thing prepoſterous 
ivd in ſeveral other Plays, as for Example, IncraT1- 
lity WM © rvpe REVENC'D, NumanTia, Tre Amokovs 
ular Wl © MzRCHARK T, and Tus FavouraBLe Enemy, nor 
If a in ſome others, compos'd by judicious Poets to their 
hile Honour and Credit, and to the Advantage of thoſe 
atri- that acted them. Much more I added, which, in 
= my Opinion, ſomewhat confounded, but no way ſa- 
ther ll © tisfy'd or convinc'd him, ſo as to change his erro- 
Ap- il © neous Opinion. You-have touch'd upon a Subject, 
amt sir, ſaid the Curate, which has awaken'd in me an 
en I old Averſion.I have for the Plays now in uſe, which 
ſhall is not inferior to that I bear to Books of Knight- 
4 at MI Errantry. For whereas Plays, according to the Opi- 
d to nion of Cicero, ought to be Mirrors of human Life, 
their ll © Patterns of good Manners, and the very Repreſen- 
and tative of Truth: Thoſe now acted are Mirrors of 
thoſe ll © Abſurdities, Patterns of Follies, and Images of 


Leudneſs. For inſtance, what can be more abſurd, 


th of q than for the ſame Perſon to be brought on the Stage 
them a Child in Swadling-Bands, in the firſt Scene of the 


* 


king . firſt Act, and to appear in the Second grown a 


t re- ' Man? What can be more ridiculous than to repre- 


three . {ent to us a fighting old Fellow, a cowardly Youth, 


mous “a rhetorical Footman, a politick Page, a churliſh - 


they King, and an unpoliſh'd Princeſs? What ſhall I fay 
riz 94 | | 5 * 0 


IIS, 


— — 
— — 
* 


* 


„% nn A 
„of their regard to the Time in which thoſe Ac. 
6 tions they repreſent, either might or ought to have 
% happen'd, having ſeen a Play, in which the firf 
« Act began in Europe, the ſecond in Alia, and the 
third ended in 4fric&? Probably, if there had been 
another Act, they would have carry'd it into 
« America: And thus it would have been acted in the 
« four Quarters of the World. But if Imagination is } 
<« to be a principal Part of the Drama, how can any 
«+ tolerable Judgment be pleas'd, when repreſenting an | 
« Action that happen'd in the Time of King Pein 
« or Charlemain, they ſhall attribute it to the Emperor 
« Heraclius, and bring him in carrying the Croſs into 
« Feruſalem, and recovering the Holy Sepulchre, like 
« Godfrey of Bouloigne, there being a vaſt diſtance of 
« Time betwixt thoſe Actions. Thus they will clap! 
e together Pieces of true Hiſtory in a Play of their 
« own framing and grounded upon Fiction, mixing 
« in it Relations of things that have happen'd to dif- 
« ferent People and in ſeveral Ages. This they do 
« without any Contrivance that might make it the 
more probable, and with ſuch viſible Miſtakes as 
« are altogether inexcuſable: But the worſt of it is, 
«« thai there are Ideots who look upon this as Perfec-® 
tion, and think every thing elſe to be mere Pe- 
% dantry. But if we look into the pious Plays, what? 
« a multitude of falſe Miracles ſhall we find in them, 
© how many Errors and Contradictions, how often the 
« Miracles wrought by one Saint attributed to another? 
 « Nay, ev'n in the prophane Plays, they preſume to 
« work Miracles upon the bare Imagination and Con- 
« ceit that ſuch a ſupernatural Work, or a Machine, 
« as they call it, will be ornamental, and draw the 
common Sort to ſee the Play. Theſe things are 4 
Reflection upon Truth it ſelf, a depreciating and 
„ leſs'ning of Hiſtory, and a Reproach to all Sani 
« Wits: Becauſe Strangers, who are very exact ih 
« obſerving the Rules of the Drama, look upon us as a 
N | „ jgnorank? 
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| I ſuppoſe the Author means Place, not Time, * Ji to be 
ob ery'd that the Spaniſh P lays bave only three Jornadas or All. ] 
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« ignorant and a barbarous People, when they ſee 
Ae. « the Abſurdities and Extravagancies of our Plays. 
ave Nor would it be any Excuſe to alledge, that the 
tir UN « principal Deſign of all good Governments, in per- 
the , mitting Plays to be publickly ated, is to amuſe the 
cen WF © Commonalty with Tome lawful Recreation, and ſo 
into Wl « (© divert thoſe ill Humours which Idleneſs is apt to 
the breed; and that fince this End is attain'd by an 
n is Wl « fort of Plays, whether good or bad, it is needleſs 


any il © to preſcribe Laws to them, or oblige the Poets or 
g an Actors to compoſe and repreſent ſuch as are ſtrictly 
pin Wl © conformable to the Rules. I anſwer, that this End 
eror | 


« propos'd would be far better and ſooner attain'd b 
„good Plays than by bad ones. He who ſees a Play 
that's regular and anſwerable to the Rules of Poetry, 
« is delighted with the Comic-part, inform'd by the Se- 


into 
like 
e of 


clap , rious, ſurpriz'd at the variety of Accidents, improv'd 

their by the Language, warn'd by the Frauds, inſtructed 

15. by Examples, incens'd againſt Vice, and enamour'd 
1 


* with Virtue.; for a good Play muſt cauſe all thoſe 
„Emotions in the Soul of him that ſees it, tho? he 
* were never ſo inſenſible and unpoliſh'd. And it is 
* abſolutely impoſſible that a Play which has all theſe 
* Qualifications, ſhould not infinitely divert, ſatisfy 
© and pleaſe beyond another that wants them, as moſt 


d 
the 
es as 
it is, 
erfec - 1 


e Pell © of them do which are now uſually acted. Nei- 
what © ther are the Poets who write them in Fault, for 
hens ſome of them are very ſenſible of their Errors, (f) 
en the 


* and extremely capable of performing their Duty. 


ther? © But Plays being now altogether become venal and a 
me co * fort of Merchandize, they ſay and with reaſon (g) 
Con- © that the Actors wou'd not purchaſe them unleſs they 
chiney © were of that Stamp; and therefore the Poet endea- 

wv the © vours to ſuit the Humour of the Actors, who are 
are à % © to pay him for his Labour. For proof of this, let 

2 and any Man obſerve that infinite number of Plays com- 
panill = © pos'd by an exuberant Spaniſh Wit h) ſo full of 
act q | 1 1 © Gaiety 

s as a 


noranb ll (/ Such was Lope de Vega, for one. (g) Lope himſelf, in 
New Art, ſays ſo. (+) The ſame Lope de Vega, who wrote a 
111 to be T:ouſand and Fourſcore Plays. as we are told by John Perez de 
is AN | | R | | by 


A., 
Eh 


Montalyan, 


1 $54 


« Plays, before they were acted, that is, not only 


name em, for fear, perbaps, of a freſh and more rigorous Cenſurt 7 
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« Gaiety and Humour, in ſuch elegant Verſe and 
choice Language, ſo ſententious ; and to conclude, 
« in ſuch a majeſtick Stile, that his Fame is ſpread 
«.thro' the Univerſe : Yet becauſe he ſuited himſelf to 
te the Fancy of the Actors, many of his Pieces have 
cc fan ſhort of their due Perfection (i), tho' ſome 
& have reach'd it. Others write Plays ſo inconſide. 


 « rately, that after they have appear'd on the Stage, 
« the Actors have been forc'd to fly and abſcond, for 
fear of being puniſh'd, as it has often happen'd, for 
* having affronted Kings, and diſhonour'd whole Fa. 


% milies. Theſe, and many other ill Conſequences] 
« which J omit, would ceaſe by appointing an intel. 
« ligent and judicious Perſon at Court to examine all 


c thoſe which are repreſented at Court, but through 
« out all Spain: So that, without his Licence, no 
« Magiſtrate ſhould ſuffer any Play to appear in Pub4 
% lick. Thus Players would be careful to ſend their 


— 


% Plays to Court, and then might act them with Safe. 
« ty, and thoſe who write them be more circumſped, ( 
„in ſtanding in awe of an Examiner that could judge 
«« of their Works. By theſe Means we ſhould be fur 
«© niſh'd with good Plays, and the End they are de 
« ſign'd for would be attain'd, the People diverted 
the Spani/p Wits eſteem'd, the Actors ſecur'd, and 
* the Government ſav'd the trouble of puniſhing them. 
* And if the ſame Perſon, or another, were intruſted ( 
« to examine all new Books of Knight-Errantry, there © 
« is no doubt but ſome might be publiſh'd with all 0 
« that Perfection You, Sir, have mention'd, to then " 
« increaſe of Eloquence in our Language, fo the utter 
« Extirpation of the old Books, which would be borne 
„ down by the new; and for the innocent Paſtime 
« not only of idle Perſons, but of thoſe who have 
„ moſt Employment, for the Bow cannot always f. 
1 
(i) Six of Lopẽ de Vega's Plays were regular and written a L 
| they ſhou'd be, according to Art, This be ſays himſelf, but does noi Lif 


} 
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« ſtand bent, nor can human Frailty ſubſiſt without 
ſome lawful Recreation. * 
72. Can Plato's Dialogues be more ſolid, more pru- 
dential, or more ſatisfactory? Were that Philoſopher's 
Deſires more laudable ; his Intentions better calculated 
for the general Good? Was it poſſible for C:rvantes's 
Cenſure to be more rational, more equitable, more 
ge, modeſt? It is couch'd in ſuch Terms, that Lope de 


{rl was not in the leaſt offended at it; on the con- 


for tary, whenever he had occaſion to ſay any thing of 


pF. Wl Cervantes, he wrote with great Eſtimation of his Parts 


* * 
nees and Perſon. 


nel. 73. But the impertinent Continuator of Don Quixote, 


sa Redreſſer of literary Grievances, wou'd needs take 


only pon him to right the Wrongs, and revenge the Inju- 


ach. es he fancy'd had been offer'd to Lope de Vega; and 


Pub i tion, he thought therewith to ward off the Blows Cer- 
their 0 had given to himſelf, perhaps in ſome of the 


Safe. nrticular Cenſures in the above Diſcourſe, or in the 
pech ) Novel of the Dogs, which may very well be call'd 


udp datira Lucilio- Horatiana, for, in imitation of Lucilius 
for nd Horace, it laſhes very ſeverely, tho" occultly, a 
de. veat number of People: Among whom, peradven- 
erted ure, our Arragonian being one, he made uſe of Slan- 
and er and Invective inſtead of any ſound or even ſuper- 
hem dial Argument to confute Cervantes's Cenſure. But 
"ated Cv van tes did not let this vile Treatment of him go 
there inchaſtiz d: And as for his upbraiding Cerwantes with 


th all odd Age, Maimneſs and (/) an envious Diſpoſition, he 


o them nade this Anſwer: © | >: 

- utter. Put there is ſomething wwhich 1 cannot ſo filently. paſs 
borne! wer. He is pleas'd to upbraid me with my Age; indeed had 
time, it been in the Peauer of Man to ſtop the career of Time, 1 


have would not have ſuſfer d the old Gentleman to have laid his 


ways Fingers on me. Then he ręflectingl y tells me of the Loſs of one 


ſtand “ n Hands: As if that Maim had been got in a ſcanda- 


1 4 ind Braganza, tranſlated ſome Years ago by the Tranſlator of this 
does nol Life, (/) Pref. to Part IL, © 5 U A fe 4.4 | 


Vol. I. =: lous 


"nol © covering himſelf with the Shield of Lope's Reputa- 


(k) Novela de los Perros, a Dialogue between two Dogs, Scipio 
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tous or drurten Quarrel in ſome Tavern, und not uþon 
the moſt memorable ( m ) Occaſion, that either paſt or Pres 
ſent Ages have beheld, and which perhaps Futurity apill 
never parallel. If my Wounds do not redound to my Hy. 
nour in the Thoughts of ſome of thoſe that look upon en, 
they will at leaſt ſecure me the Efteem of thoſe that know 
 boxw they ewere-gotten, A Soldier makes a nobler gurt 
as he lies bleeding in the Bed of Honour, than ſaf: in an 
Inglorious Flight ; and J am ſo far from being aſban def 
the Loſs of my Hand, that were it poſſible to recall thy 
fame Opportunity, I ſhould think my Wound: but a ſmall 
Price for the Glory of ſharing in that prodigious Ain, 
=__ The Scars in a Soldier's Face and Breaftl, are the Star; 
Wie that by a laudable Imitation guide others to the Port iff 
1 Honour and Gry. Beſides, it is not the Hand, but the 
Underſtanding of a Man, that may be ſaid lo curite; and 
thoſe Years that he is pleas'd to quarrel with, ahkuay | 
improve the latter. He likewiſe charges me avith being | 
Enwious, and as if I was an Igroramus he gives me al 
definition of Envy; but I take Heaven to witneſ,, 11 
never was acquainted <vith any Branch of Exvy, beyond} 
a ſacred, generous and ingenious Emulation, whith coull 
never engage me to abuſe a Clergyman, eſpecially if nad. 
the more Reverend by a Poſt in the Tnquifition': And if 
any other Perſon (meaning Lope de Vega) thinks Bini 
_ affronted, as that Tordeſillian Author ſeems to hint, b: 
zs mightily -miſlaken ; for I have a Veneration for bit 
Parts, admire his Works, and have an awful Reſpe 
for the continual und laudable Empliyment in which he 
exerciſes his ' Talents, © | | 
74. That Michael de Cervantes Saawedra did not 
envy Lope de Vega, is viſible in the Praiſe he beſtow d 
on him before and after the Difcourſe he made con- 
cerning Plays, wherein by the Mouth of the Canon 
of Toledo he cenſured him ſo moderately. In the ſiæth 


3 


Book of his Galatea he makes Calliope herſelf 77 7 
Experience fhews, that Learning loves as well Þ 
With doxuny Youth, as bearded Age to dawell: 

Ne Mortal will conteſt a Trath fo.clar,  Þ 

"The moment that be V EGA's name, ball haar. of | 


. 


(m) Battle of Lepauto. 


| Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. Gx 


After wards, in his J oyage 1 Parnaſſus, he mentians 


"I Lo] Vega from another Cloud diſmounts ; 
Vl Vega, whom Spain her beſt of Writers courts. 
Jo Whether in Proſe or Verſe ; he wwrites ſo well, 


No,one can equal him, much Jeſs excel. 3 

85 And even after the Cenſure of the Arragonian, in 
ut BY jc Continuation of the ſame Hiſtory of Don Quixote, 
1" beaking of Angelica, he lays, (n) 4 famous AndalufianPogt 
(Louis Barahona de Soto) wept for her, and celebrated 


*r ber TEARS in Verſe; and another eminent and choice Pact 

12 Caſtile (Lope de Vega) made her BrauTyY his Theme. 

oa ein another Place (e) he makes an hongurable Al- 

on to Lope de Yega's Arcadia. The Cenſure there- 

iT fore which Cerwantes made of him, did not ſpring | 

is fince he praiſed hi ch as could b 1 
7 from Envy, ince he praiſed him as much as.cou be, 1 

Re . without any meaſure, but that of his Great and 

ng Extenſive Knowledge, ſince his Cenſure was perfectly 


juſt and right : Whereas that which the Torde/fllian 
Continuator made of Cervantes, was the Offspring of 
townright Detraction. 3 
75. In a different Manner from Fernandez de Avel- 
lineda, did Lopé de Vega ſpeak of Michael de Cerwantes 
laavedra, when, after his being cenſured, and even 
iter his Cenſurer's Death, (%) he celebrated his Glo- 
nous Maim, thus: „ 
* When the renowned Eagles matchleſs Son, 
That Thunderbolt of War, 
Oer Alia's King immartal_ Laurels wan, 
In Neptune's Watry Carr, FE 
Cervantes Hand auas awaunded, but bis Head, 
Eſcaping Fortune s Spite, 
By bis rich Verſe turn'd every Ball of Lead 
Into a Diamond bright : © os 
A Wit like His gives each refulgent Line 1725 
A Brilliancy that will fe eve Pins: K 
76. Cerwantes likewiſe - chaſtiſed the Cove, 


„ . bergen by defiing and geh un io kee 


(n) Part II. cb. 1. (0) Part II. cb. 58. (p) Laurel de 
Apollo Selva 8. * Don John, of Auſtria. the Emperor Charles Vth's 
Natural Son, General of the Holy League againſt the:Þurk, © 


T. 
and recommending the Reader to tell him, (5) that u. 
Joer bis Threatning to take the Bread out of my Mou, 


Kall only Anſwer him with a Piece of an old Sony, 
God proſper long our noble King, our Lives and Safe. 


ties all and ſo Peace be with you. Long live the 
Great Conde de Lemos, whoſe Humanity, and celebrat: 
ed Liberality ſuſtain me under the moſt ſevere Blnus if 
Fortune] And may the eminent Charity of the Cardinal 


of Toledo, make an eternal Monument to his Fany, U 


fancy Cervantes having met with ſome Conſolation in 
the Humanity of that Prelate, made his Detractor ſay] 
as I have related before, That he had taken Refuge i 
the Church) But Cervantes goes on: Had I never jub 


liſp'd a Word, and were as many Books publifh'd again 


me, as there are Letters in Minco REvulco's Prem 
yet the Bounty of theſe two Princes that have take 


charge of me without any Soliciting Adulation, were juf1 
ficient in my favour; and 1 think my ſelf richer and 
greater in their Efleem than I awould of any Profitabli 
Honour that can be purchas'd at the ordinary Rate off 
Advancement. The indigent Man may attain their Ja 
our, but the Vicious cannot. Poverty may partly eclit/f 
4 Gentleman, but cannot totally obſcure him; and thi 
glimmerings of Ingenuity that peep thro" the Chinks of 4 
narrow Fortune, have already gain d the Efteem of thi 
truly noble and generous Spirits. And now I have dn 


with him. » 


77. Poſſibly ſome will miſs Cerwantes's Anſwer tu 
what his foul-mouth'd Satyriſt advanc'd, of his being 
Jo deſtitute of Friends, that if he had a mind to adorl 
his Books with commendatory Verſes, he wou'd nol 
be able to find one Perſon of Note in all Spain, thi 
would not be offended at making uſe of his Name 


To which, tis true, Cervantes made no Anſwer, 


cauſe he had as yet nothing to add to what he ha 
ſaid by the Mouth of that Friend of his, introduc'd 18 
his Preface, as Cerwantes's Counſellor, ſatyriſing tu 
Cuſtom of the Writers of that Time, with ſo much 
Wit in the following Manner: (7) The firf# mY A 

N | „ a OO 


(49) Pref. te 2d. Part of D. Quixote. Cr) Pref. to If. Pol 


of D. Quixete. ng. 4 


8 


= 
8 
< 
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* EM ure, to Sancho Panza, Don Quixote s Squire; of 
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left, is your avant of commendatory Copies from Perſons 
Figure and Quality; there is nothing ſooner help t; 


i; but taking a little Pains in writing them yourſelf, 


nd clapping whoſe Name you pleaſe to them, you may. 
uther them upon Preſter John of the Indies, or on the 
Emperor of Trapiſonde, whom I know to be moſt cele- 
trated Poets: But ſuppoſe they were not, and that ſame 
reſuming Pedantic Criticks might ſnarl, and deny this 
mtorious Truth; <why let them, tis no matter; and tho 
they ſhould conuict you of Forgery, you are in no danger 
of loſing the Hand with which you wrote them. There 
was at that time a ridiculous Cuſtom in Spain to pre- 
ugage the Reader's Mind by a Heap of Commenda- 
tory Verſes, moſt of them coin'd by the Authors them- 
ſelves, as it now-a-days happens in many of your Lite- 
nry Clubs and Aſſemblies, who profeſs Criticiſm with 
lle Seriouſneſs of application, truſting too much to 
the Judgment of other People who are ſometimes Ig- 
wrant, and oftentimes Prejudiced., Lope de Vega con- 
demns this Practice, when he ſays, (s) Apollo, by an 
dict, ordered among other Things 

That no Encomiums of an Afs | 

Beneath pretended CensvuRss: paſs, 

In hopes that under ſuch Diſguiſe 

The World may credit give to Lies, 

Which yet none read without a Laugh _ 

But thoſe that don't know Corn from Chaſe. 

78. Cervantes, by way of ſatyrizing ſuch People, 

ud at the ſame time to gratify his defire of Praiſe, pre- 
hes to his Don Quixote ſome Poetical Compoſitions 
inder the Names, not of Great Lords, (for in the 
(ommonwealth of Learning there are no Greater 
lords, than thoſe that have Learning) but of Urganda 
e Unknown, addreſs'd to Don Quixote de la Mancha's . 
book : of Amadis de Gaul; Don Belianis of Greece; 
Orlando Furioſo; the Knight of the Sun; and of So- 


( iſdan to Don Quixote himſelf : of the Lady Oriana to 


Dulcinea del Toboſo: of Gandalin, Amadis de Gaul's 


E 3 the 


(s) Laurel de Apollo Selva 9. 


64 F 
the pleaſant Poet Entreverads to Sant ho Panxa, al 
Rox inante; and laſtly a Dialogue between Babara 
and Rozinante; intimating by this, that his Bock o 
Don Quixote dt la Mancha was better than all the 
Books of Knight-Errantry put together; ſinte Dy 
Prixote de la Maitcha'ſarpaſs'd the celebrated Anil 
4 Gaul, a Book, which by common Report, and by 
what Cervantes ſays, (t) was the Firft Book of Kitgh: 
Errantry that ever was printed in Spain, and the My: 
cl all the reft ——tbt firſt Teacher aud Auth of jj 

ptrnicious & Sect 3—— rather, ſays the other, I bat 
been told "tis the beſt: Book that bas been abritten in that 
Kind. 8 ; | 
79. Don Quixote, in like Manner, excelled the 6 

nowned Don Belianis of Greece, fince he (cry'd the Ci. 


rate, ſpeaking of Don Belianis as he was ſerutinizing 8 
our Knight's Library) irh bis Setcend, Third, au 
Fourth Parts, had need of a Doſe of Rhubarb 0 pu 
his exceſſfue Choler e Beſides, his Caſtle of Fame foul ; 


be derioliſÞ'd, and a Heap of other Rubbiſh remov d. 
80. Nor are the Outrages of Orlando Furiſo to 
compare with the agreeable Madneſſes ob Db» Daixit] 
de la Mancha, tho? the Style and Expreſſion of Arioll, 
Author of that Romance, is indeed pure, grand and 
ſublime, which makes the Curate ſay, He did not like 
any of the Tranſlations of him, nay, he wou'd burn 
'em; but if, adds he, I find him in his own! native 
Tongue, III treat him with all the Reſpect im- 
ginable | | 57 
81. As for the Knirbr of the Sun, in whoſe name 
likewife Cervantes made a Commendatory Copy of 
Verſes; the Barber, Mr. Nicholas, word often fay,1 
hae out did all the other Knights, except' perhaps 4%. 
dn di Gaul. The ſaid Romance was intitufed: d 
Mirror of Princes and Knights, in tber Books, con. 
taining the Immortal Divas of the Knight of tht' Sin, 
and his Brother Roſicler, tht Sous of the Great Imp 
Trebacio, with the high Adventuros ant moſt ffuprs- 
abus Amour of the extremely excellent” ariel * | 
: dani) 


** „„ rng , WH y * 


* 


(t) Part 1. cb. 6. 
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oe inces and Kutghts.: By Diego Ortunez Calahorra, of 
the: City f Nagera. This. Mirror came out in two 
ſolumes in Folio, containing the firſt and ſecond Part, 
at Zaragoxa, Anno 1581. Its true Author was Pedro; 
la Sierra. Afterwards Marco Martinez of Aicalà con- 
tinu'd thoſe Fables with this Title: The Third. Part. 
of the Mirror of Princes. and Knights, the, Atchieus- 
ments and great. Actions of the Children and Grand- 
children of the Emperor Trebacio. Printed at Alcalai 
nm 1589. And: Feliciano de Silva, afterwards, writ 
the Fourth, Part of the Knight of. the Sun. Theſe Ti- 
les being known, the Reader will better underſtand 
the Verſes of the Knight of: the Sun to Don Quixote de 
la Mancha; and will likewiſe be enabled to apply the 
Criticiſm which the Curate made when the Barber, 
taking down another. Book, cry'd: Here's the Mirror 


replyed. the Curate,, There you. will find. the Lord Ri- 
naldo of Montalban, with his Friends and Companions, 


the Tweiwe Peers of France, and that Faithful Higto- 
rian Turpin. Truly. 1 muſt needs ſay, I am only far 


vention; ont of. which the Chriſtian Poet Arioſto aſa 
burrow'd his Subject. Cervantes. in (u) another Place 
makes a great jeſt, of Feliciano de Silva's Style. 

82. As Dan Quiæate bore. away the Bell from all 
other Knights-Errant,, ſo likewiſe. did Du/cinea. del 


nid by the broken Verſes. of Urganda the Un- 
known, and, the Sonnet of Lady Oriana to Dulcinga 


lkewiſe alludes to; the ridiculous Madneſs. of writing 
Verſes as from Women, with intent that they might 
be thought Poeteſſes, and that the; Authors were: fa- 
voured by them, 


{#1 Part I, ch, „ 


lantly, beaatiful, Princeſs. Claridiana, and other High 


of Knig hthoad. Ob! have the hongur to know. him, 
all of them greater Ihiewves than Cacus; together with, 


| condemning them. to perpetual Baniſbment, at leaft becauſe 
their Story contains. ſomething of the Famous Boiardo!s 


Toboſo do. the ſame by the Ladies. And this is fig- 


dl Toboſa, both which Ladies take up a great deal of 
Paper in the Hiſtory, of, Amadis de Gaul. Beſides, this 


E 4 33. Gas- 


aui ttantùm pellis et oſſa fuit, his Mafter yet thought 


Book with Commendatory Verſes, Cervantes had no 


a COT *. 
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83. Gandalin's Verſes to Sancho Panxa, declare thy 
never was a Squire born into the World, equal ts con 
| Sancho Panza, And the ſame Compliment is paſyq Hiri 
on Rozinante by the Poet Entreverads's Verſes, ang uin 
the Dialogue between Babieca and Rozinante, fn io 
(* ) the” his Horſe's Bones fluck out like the Corners of in | 
4 Spaniſh Real, and he was a worſe Fade than Gonela' 


that neither Alexander's Bucephalus, nor the Cid's Ba: inc 
bieca could be compar'd with bim. 
84. As for the Arragonian's reflecting upon Ce. 
vantes's want of Friends to grace the beginning of his Wir: 


occaſion to anſwer that Objection; ſince, of the very 
Thing which the other ſaid he wanted, Cervantes had 
before, as I ſaid, made fo great a Jeft, not only in 
his Preface to Don Quixote, but in that to his No- 
vels likewiſe. For, ſpeaking of that cuſtomary Abuſe, 
and of the Friend into whoſe Head he had put that Wn 
moſt diſcrete Advice which was practiſed ſo dex- WW" 
_ trouſly and happily by him, after he had deſcrib't Wi" 
| himſelf, both inwardly and outwardly, 7. e. both Bo. 
dy and Mind, he added: Aud if this Friend cou d re- 
collect nothing more to ſay of me, I wou'd myſelf have 
coin d two dozen of Teſtimonials, and whiſpered em u Wi; 
him, in order to ſpread my Name and raiſe the Repu- 
tation of my Wit ; for, to think ſuch Elogiums ſpeak 
real Truth, is doaunrig ht Folly, for there's no depending 
upon ſuch Charaferiflicks either pro or con. In Hort, 
fince that Opportunity is paſt, and I am left in blanco, 
and without any Cutt or Effigie, 1 muſt een make the 
beſt uſe I can of my Tongue, which tho* naturally ſlow, 
Hall not be ſo in ſpeaking Truth, which may be under- 
Hood ev'n by making Signs only. And then he goes on 
and gives his own Sentiments of his Novels, wrTHOUT } 
SPEAKING BY THE MOUTH OF 4 Goos, as the Pro- 
verb before quoted has it. EA 
Bg. As for this Seandalous Fellow's ſaying that Cer- | 
wantes wrote his Fir? Part of Don Quixote, in a Pri- 
ſon, and that That might make it ſo dull, and _ 
(x) Part I. ch, 1. 


* 


» ; 
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ect: Cervantes did not think fit to give any Anſwer _ 
concerning his being impriſon'd : Perhaps to avoid 
ring Offence to the Miniſters of Juſtice ; for cer- 
ainly his Impriſonment muſt not have been Ignomi- 
nious, ſince Cervantes himſelf voluntarily mentions it 
in his Preface to the Firſt Part of Don Quixote. As 
or his Negligence and Incorrectneſſes, I don't deny 
hut Cervantes had ſome, which I have obſerv'd ; but 
tnce the Arragonian did not ſpecify em, there was no 
reaſon Cervantes, by ſatisfying Him, ſhould let him 
ran away with the Glory of a juſt and rational Cen- 
ure. And therefore the Confeſſion of his own Over- 
ſights, or the Defence of thoſe the Criticks of that 
Aze charg'd as ſuch, is reſerv'd for a fitter Opportu- 
nity : and the Cenſure of other Things, which might 
have been eaſily alter'd, is forborn out of the Re- 
ſpect that is due to the Memory of ſo great a Man. 
86. The Thing which Cervantes bore hardeſt upon 
in his Aggreſſor, was his Impudence, for ſuch was, 
and a very great one too, the continuing a Work of 
pure Invention, of another Man's, and while the Au- 
thor was living too, which makes him ſay to his 
Reader, IF ever you ſhould happen to fall into his Com- 
pany, pray tell bim from me that I bave not the leaſt 
Varrel in the World with bim: For J am not igno- 
rant of the Temptations of Satan; and of all his Imps, 
the ſcribbling Devil is the moſt Irrefiftible. When that 
Demon 7s got into a Man's Head, he falls to Writing 
ard Publiſhing, which gets him as much Fame as Mo- 
wy, and as much Money as Fame. But if he won't: 
believe what you ſay, and you be diſpos'd to be Merry, 
ey tell him this Story. Then Cervantes proceeds and 
xls a Tale, and then another, with that ſatyrical 
Grace, that nothing can be more beautiful. 
87. Cervantes being of Opinion that the Arrago- 
r0- an's Impudence deſerv'd greater Chaſtiſement ; in 
TJ der to render him more ridiculous, in various Parts 
„-e che Body of the Work he has a Fling at him, and 
ri- WT "rmingles divers Reproofs of that unpardonable 
r- Lontinuation, which it is fit ſhou'd be here read 
Ty J * Lg together 


on ----- Tr EFB 
tobether that others may not fall into the like 
Temptation. 35 VVV 
88. In the LIXth Chapter of the Second Part, fuy. 
pofing ſome Travellers to be reading in an Inn the 
Arragonian's Continuation, or Second Part of Du 
e he introduces one Signor Don John, ſaying: 
Bear Don Jeronimo, I beſeech you, till Supper s briugh 
Dr, let us read ano hen Chapter of cb Second Par of 
Dori Quixote. No ſooner had Don Quixote heard hin- 
Fl, named (he being in the next Room, which ws 
divided from that wherein the Travellers were by n 
lender Partition) but uf the Champion flarted, and l. 
fled with artentive Ears to what was ſaid of lin, 
aud thei heard that Doti Jeronimo anſber: Wh 
' wvould you haws us read Nonſenſe, Signor Don John! 
 MWethinks any one that has read the Firſt Part of Dot 
Quixote, Sold take but little Delight is reading thi 
Second. That may be, reply'd Don John; hotutuer, it 
niayn't be amiſs to read it; for there's no og bad, 
As uot to have ſomething that is good in it, What diſ- 
pleaſes the moſt in this Part, is, that it repreſents Dol 
Quixote 10 longer in love with Dulcinea del Toboſo. 
Upon theſe Words, Don Quixote, burning with Aigtt 
and Tndighation, cry'd out: Whoevtr ſays that Doi 
Quixote de la Mancha has forgot, or can forget Dul4 
cinea del Toboſo, I will make him knn with tyial 
Artis, that he deviates avbolly from the Truth; for the 


Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, cannot by forgotten, wr 


can Don Quixote be guilty of Forgetfulneſs. Canflaii 
is bis Motto; and to preſerve his Fidelity will Plau. 
faire, and without the Iraft Conſtraint, is his Profeſſian.| 


Who's that anſwers us? cries one of thiſe in the nit 
Nom. Who . fhould it be, quoth Sancho, but Donl 


Quixote de la Mancha his niwn elf, the ſam that 
«vill make good all he has ſaid, and all that he bus u 


fy, take my Mord for it; for a good Papmaſter ne 
gradges to give Seturity. Sancho had i ſooner md 
that Aufwtr, but in came the tæuo Gentlemen (for t 


* 


Arms about Don Quixote's Neck, jour Pert: 


1 
Hizli, 


Afear'd to be m leſs) aid one of then thronwiny Hl 


Michael de Cervantes Seavedra. 69 


It Knight, ſaid he, does not Belye 2 Reputation, nor can 
your Reputation fail to raiſe a Reſpect for your Preſence. 
k You are certainly the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, 

in the North-Star, and Luminary of Chivalry-errant in 


„ 4-pite of bim that has attempted to aſurp your Name, 
n annibilate your Atchievements, as the Author of 
WW FP Book, which I here deliver inta your Hand, has 
y jiſum'd to do. With that be took the Book from his 
4 friend, and gave it to Don Quixote. The Knight took 
, and without ſaying a Word, began to turn over the 
ya Loves 3 and then returning it awhile after ; In 25 
I have een, ſaid be, I have found three: Things 
= 7% Author, that deſerve Raprobenſion. Firſt, I find 
7 Wau wich fame Wards in his Preface. In the ſecond 
Place, his Language is Arragonian, for ſometimes le 
writes without Articles: And the third Thing 1 
= [7 obſerv d, which betrays moſi' his Ignorance, is, 
„ ont of the wuay in one of the principal Parts of 
% ti Hifory - For (y) here he ſays, that the Wife of 
il. V Sire Sancho Panza, is call d Mary Gutierrez, 
Tm” %% 1b not true; for her Name is Tereſa. Panza; 
of; d be that errs in fo confiderable a Paſſage, may. well 
1 be ſuſpected to hade committed many groſs Errors through 
be whole Hiftory. A pretiy impudent Fillow, is this 
ſane Hiſtory- auriter; cry'd Sancho! Sure He knozws 
nuch what belongs to our Concern, to call my Wife Te- 
rela Panza, Mary Gutierrez! Pray take the Book again, 
an't like your Warſhip, and ſee whether he ſays any 
Thing of me, and ſee. if he has not chang'd my Names 
too. Sure by what you hawe ſaid, hang Man, ſaid 
Don Jeronimo, van Hauld be Sancho Panza, Syguire ta 
li:nor Don Quixote? I am, guath Sancho, and I am 
jroud of the Office. Well, ſaid the Gentleman, to tall 
yu Truth, the laſt Author does not treat you jo Ciwvilly 
a: you ſeem tn deſerve. He repreſents you as @ Gluttan, 
nd a Fool, withaut the leaſt grain of Wit ar Humour, 
ud very different. from the Sancho we have in the 
hf Part of your Maſter's Hiſtory. Heaw'n forgive 1 1 


(+) In. ch, 8. and many more, 


„„ day 
quoth Sancho; he might hawe left me where 1 war, L 
without offering to meddle with me. E Very Man's Not 


"wort make a Shoeing Horn. Let's leave the World as qu 
it is. St. Peter is very well at Rome. Preſently the Wil 


two Gentlemen invited Don Quixote te ſup with then % 
in their Chamber; for they knew there was nothing tn Wl c: 
be got in the Inn fit for his Entertainment. Don WWW « 
Quixote who was always very complaiſant, (x) could Wl |: 
not deny their Requeſt, and went with them. So Sancho E 
remain d Tord and Maſter, with his Fleſh-pot before fl 
him, and placed himſelf at the upper End of the Tab, þ 
with the Inn-Reeper for his Meſs-mate ; for he was w t 
less a Lower of Cow-heel than the Squire. While Don 
Quixote was at Supper with the Gentlemen, Don John 

ask'd him, when he heard of the Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo? Whether Se were married? Whether ſbe hat 

any Children, or were wvith Child or no? Or whether, 

continuing fill in her Maiden flate, and prefervins her 
Honour and Reputation unſtain'd, ſhe had a grateful} 
Senſe of the Lowe and Conſtancy of Signor Don Quixote? 
Dulcinea 7s fill a Virgin, anſwered Don Quixote, and 
my Amorous Thoughts more fix'd than ever ;, Our (or. 
reſpondence after the old Rate not frequent, but ber 
Beauty transform'd into the homely appearance of a Fe. 
male Ruſtich. And with that he told the Gentlemen | 
the awhole Story of her being inchanted, what had be. 
Fal'n him in the Cave of Monteſinos, and the Mean: | 
that the Sage Merlin had preſcrib'd to free her from} 
her Inchantment, which was Sancho's Penance of thritY 
thouſand three hundred Laſhes. The Gentlemen were ex- 
tremely pleas'd to hear from Don Quixote*s own Mouth i 
the flrange Paſſages of his Hiſtory, equally <ondzring 
at the nature of his Extrawvagancies, and his Eloquent'Y 
manner of relating them. One Minute they lookt upon 
him to be in his Senſes, and the next they thought he had 
hoft them all; ſo that they could not reſolve what degret 
to affign him between Madneſs and found Fudgment. I 
By this time Sancho having eat his Supper, and left bit 
' ; 1 Landlurd. 


th 4 


] The Arragonian does not deſcribe him fe. 


Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. 71 

Landlord, mow'd to the Room where his Mafler vas 
with the two Strangers, and as he bolted in, Hang me, 

quth he, Gentlemen, if He that made the Book your” 
Worſhips have ſeen, could have a mind that He and F 
ſfbould ever take a loving Cup together : I awwih, as he. 
alli me Greedy-Gut, he does not ſet me out for a Drunk- 
ard too. "Nay, faid Don Jeronimo, he does not uſe you 
letter as to that Point; tho I cannot well remember his 
Expreſſions. Only this I know, they are ſcandalous and 
falſe, as I perceive by the Phyſiognomy of ſober Sancho 
here preſent. Take my Word for't, Gentlemen, quoth 
the Squire, the Sancho and the Don Quixote in your 
Book, I don't know wwho they be, but they are not the 
ſame Men as thoſe in Cid Hamet Ben-engeli's Hiftory, 
for we two are they, juſt ſuch as Ben engeli makes us; 
my Maſter Valiant, Difcrete, and in love; and I 2 
plain, merry-conctited Fellow, but neither a Glutton, 
wr a Drunkard. T1 believe you, faid Don John, and 
I could wiſh, were ſuch a Thing poſſible, that all other 
Writers whatſoever were forbidden to record the Deeds 
if the great Don Quixote, except Cid Hamet, his firſt 
Author; (a) as Alexander did forbid all other Painters 
to draw his Picture, except Apelles. Let any one draw 

nine, if he pleaſes, ſaid Don Quixote; but let him not 
abuſe the Original ; for when Patience is loaded with 
Injuries, many Times it finks under its Burden (HU. No 
Injury, reply'd Don John, can be offer'd to Signor Don 
Quixote but what he is able ts revenge, or at leafs 
ward off with the Shield of his Patience, which," in my 
oinion, is Great and Strong, In fuch Diſcourſe they 
ſpent a good part of the Night; and tho Don John en- 

deavoured to perſuade Don Quixote to read more of the 
Book, to ſee how the Author had handled his Subject, 
be could by no Means prevail with him, the Knight 
giving bim ta underſtand, he had enough of it, and as. 
much as if he had read it throughout, concluding it to be 
all of a Piece, and nonſenſe all over; and that he 
would not encourage the Seribbler's Vanity ſo far as to. 

EE, 55 


(a) See Part J. cb. 9. of Don Quixote. (+) A tacit threat- 
ung againſt the Arragonian writer, 7” ; 


* 2 wo 4 


"= ͤĩ N 


lat him think that he. lud read it, fpould it even come v, 
his. Ears that. the Book bad fal'n into his Handi; aue 
knowing ve ought to avoid defiling our Imagination 
and with the niceſt Care, oar E e. with vile and ob. 
ſcene Matters (c). They: aſd him, which V ay he Was. 
trawelling.? He told them he was going for Saragoſa, 
to malte one at the Tournaments held in that Gity once 4 
Teur, for the Prize of Armour. Don John acquain. 
ed. him, that the pretended Second Part of his 5 


was, had. been at Saragoſa at a publich Running at the 
| Ring, the Deſcription of which was. wretched, and ds 
fefive in the Contrivance, mean and low in the Styl. 


and. Eæpreſſion, miſerably. poor in Devices, pooreſt of all | 
in Learning, but rich in Folly: and Nonſenſe. For that | 


Reaſon, ſaid Don Quixote, [ will not fet a Foot in Sa- 
ragoſa, and ſo the World fhall ſee what a ntorious 


Lys this new Hiſtorian is guiily of, and all Mankind | 
Shall perceive 1 am not the Don Quixote he ſhraks of. 


| You will do very well, faid Don Jeronimo ; befars, 
there is another Tournament at Barcelona, where you may 


fegnalize your Valour. I dejign to do fo, reply d Don | 


Quixote; and ſo, Gentlemen, give me leave to bid yu 


good Night, and permit me to go ta Bed, (for lis 


Tims; ] and pray place me in the number of your beft 


Friends, and moſt Faithful Servants: and Me too, quith | 
Sancho, for may hap you may fiud me good for ſomething. | 
 Hawing taken leave of one another, Don Quixote and | 
Sancho retired io their Chamber, leaving the two | 
Strangers in admiration, ta think what a Medhy the | 


Knight had made of good. Senſe and Exiravagance ; but 


fully ſatisfied however, that theſe two Perſons were the | 
true Don Quixote and Sancho, and nat theſe cbiruded | 

the Pablick by the Arragonian Author, Admira | 
ble Criticiſm! One of the Precepts of Fable is to | 
follow common Fame, or to deviſe Things ſo as to 
hang together. Cervantes. had figur'd Don Qui vote, as 
a Knight-Errant, Valiant, Diſcrete, and Amorous; | 


and 


(e) Such as the Arragonian's Book abounds with in many of the ö 


Chapters, (d) In the a1th hy © 


2 Hin 
gave an Actount (d) how Don Quixote, . W 
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nd this was his well known Character when the ſo 
call'd Fernandes de Avellaneda took upon him to car- 
ry on his Hiſtory; whereas He deſeribes Don Qui ore, 
x2 Coward, an Ideet, and not Enamour'd. Don 
9uixote's Lady, as the Dutcheſs ſaid, was a fun d 
Perſon (e), a Lady merely Notionul, (in ſhort a Mad- 
man's Lady) wvhom Don Quixote had engender d and 
brought forth by the Strength and Heat of his Fancy, 
and there endoww'd with all the Charms and good Quali- 
feations,, which hy wvas pleas'd to aſcribe to her; 
beautiful without Blemiſh, reſerv'd without Pride, 
amorour with Modeſty, agreeable for her courteous Tem- 

fer, and courteous, as an Effect of her genorous Educa- 
fion ; and, in ſhort, of an illuſtrious Parentage. Fer- 
nandes de Awellaneda paints her in a quite different: 
Manner. Cervantes repreſented Sancho Panxa as a 
plain, ſimple, merry-conceited Fellow, but neither a: 
Gormandizer nor a Drunkard : Fernandes de Awella- 
da, fimple indeed, but a Fellow of no humour, ra- 
ther a mere Greedy-gut and an arrant Sot: and there- 
in, neither follows common report, nor invents his 
Tale with Uniformity. Well therefore might Altiſi- 
tra ſay, ſpeaking of a Viſion ſhe had (for Women 
are apt to have Viſions) () That ſhe ſaw certain 
Devils playing at Tennis with 113 in- 
ſtead of Tennis- balls making uſe of Books ſtuff d with 
Wind and Flocks, and ſo ſlightly made that the Ball 
wou'd not bear a ſecond Blow, but at every Stroke 
they were oblig'd to change Books, ſome of em New, 
ſme Old, which ſhe thought very Strange: They 
% d up a new Book fairly bound, and gave it ſuch a 
ſmart Strobe, that the very Guts flew out of it, and 
all the Leaves were ſcatter d about. Then cry'd one of 
the Devils to another, look, look, what: Book is that? 
'Tis the ſecond Part of the hiftory of Non Quixote, 
ſaid the other, not that which was compos'd by Cid 
Hamet, the Author of the Firft, but by à certain Ar- 
rgonian, who profefſſes himſelf a Native of Forde» 
lillas, Away with it, cry'd the firft Devil, down with 


it, 


(e) Part II. eb. za. (J) Part II. cb. 70. 


„75 PF 
it, plunge #. 70 the loweſt Pit of Hell, where I may 
newer ſee it more. Why, is it ſuch Stuff ſaid the other? 
Such intolerable fluff, cry'd the firſt Devil, that if ] 
and all the Devils in Hell. ſhou'd ſet our Heads together 


to make it worſe,. it were paſt our Skill, To which a J 


little afterwards Don Quixote reply'd : That very 
Hiſtory is toſs'd about juſt at the ſame Rate, never reſt. 
ing in @ Place, for every Body has a Kick at it. From 
which Words we may: infer, that as ſoon. as it was 


publiſh'd, it began to be deſpiſed. And as Cervantes, | 


. feigns that the Devils play'd at Tennis with flaming 
Rackets; ſome from thence have taken occafion, and 


juſtly as they thought, to advance an aſſertion, (g) 
that the Friends of Cervantes burn'd the Books of the 
paultry Continuator : which is, a gratis Dictun; for | 
Cervantes had no Friends that wou'd favour him, {6 


much at their ownyExpence., | 


89. Whatever may have been the Caſe in that re. 


ſpect, 'twill not be amiſs to hear Sancho and Den. | 
Duixote's Thoughts of that Book: (+) Tl Jay you a | 
Wager, quoth Sancho, that before we be much older, | 
there will not be an Inn, a Hedge-Tawern, a blind | 


Victualling-· Houſe, nor a Barber's-Shop in the Country, 
but what will have the Story of our Lives and Deeds 


paſted and painted along the Walls. But I cou'd wiſh. | 


abith all my Heart though, that they may be done by a 


Better Hand than the bungling Son of a Whore that 
| drew theſe. Thou art in the Right, Sancho, ſaid | 
Don Quixote; for the Fellow that did theſe, puts ne 
in mind of Orbaneja, a Painter of Uveda, who, as be 
fat at Work, being ask'd what he was about ? Made | 
anſwer, any thing that comes uppermoſt : And if he 
chanc'd to draw a Cock, he underwrit, This is a Cack,. | 
left People ſhould take it for a Fox. Tuſt ſuch a one | 
evas he that painted, or that wrote ( for they are much | 
the ſame) the Hiſtory of this new Don Quixote, bat 
has lately peep d out, and ventur'd to go a ſtrolling; | 
for his Painting or Writing is all at random, —_— q 
| | ; t hing I 


(g) See the Preface of the re-impreſſion of the ſelf-call” 4 Fer- | 


nandez de Ave laneda, (+) Part II. ch, 71, 


— 


ſme Years ago, and pretended to give anſwer extem- 
pore to any manner of Dueftions. Some Body asR'd. 
lim what was the meaning of Deum de Deo? Where- 
on the Gentleman anſwer'd very pertly in Spaniſh, 


De donde de diere, that is, Hab nab at a Venture. 


go. The ſame Don Quixote, diſcourſing on another 
Occaſion with Don Alvaro Tarfe (who in the Arrago- 
nan's Hiſtory fills a great many Pages) holds this 
Dialogue with him: (i) “ Pray, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote 
to Senor Don Alvaro, be pleas'd to tell me one 


„Thing; Am I any thing like that Don Quixote of. 


„yours? The fartheſt. from it in the World, Sir, 
„ reply'd the other. And had he, ſaid our Knight, 
one Sancho Panza for his Squire? Yes, ſaid Don 
« 4lvaro, but I was the moſt deceiv'd in him that 


* cou'd be; for by common Report that ſame Squire 
* was a Comical, witty Fellow, but I found him a 
" yery great Blockhead. I thought no leſs, quoth 
* dancho, for every Man is not capable of ſaying co-, 


* mical Things; and that Sancho you talk of muſt be 


ſome paultry Raggamuffin, ſome guttling Mumper, 
Hor pilfering Crack-rope, I warrant him. For tis 
« I am the true Sancho Panza ; tis I am the merry- 


* conceited Squire, that have always a Tinker's 


* Budget full of Wit and Waggery, that will make 
„Gravity grin in ſpite of its Teeth. If you won't. 


* believe me, do but try me; keep my Company but 


„for a Twelvemonth, or ſo, you'll find what a 


" ſhower of Jokes and notable things drop from me 


„every Foot. Adad! I ſet every Body a laughing, 


many times, and yet I wiſh I may be hang'd, if I de- 


" fipn'd it in the leaſt, And then for the true Don. 
Nuixote de Ia Mancha, here you have him before, 
"you, The ſtanch, the famous, the valiant, the 
" wiſe, the loving Don Quixote de la Mancha, the 
* Righter of Wrongs, the Puniſher of Wickedneſs, 


" the Father to the Fatherleſs, the Bully-rock of 


& Widows, 


(i) Part II. cb. 72. 


by 
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thing that comes uppermoſt, ] fancy he's alſo not much 
unlike one Mauleon, a certain Poet, who was at Court 


26 fo LES. 
« Widows, the Maintainer of Damſels and Maiden; 


«© he whoſe only Dear and Sweet-heart is the Peerleſ ; 
&* Dulcinea del Tobofo ; here he is, and here am I his Wl , 
5% Squire. All other Don Quixotes and all Sanch WM . 


r Panzas beſides us two, are but Shams, and Tales 
* of a Tub. Now by the Sword of St. Jago, ho- 
* neſt Friend, ſaid Don Alvaro, I believe as; much; 
* for the little thou haft utter'd now, has more of 
t Humour than all I ever-heard come. from the. other. 
« The Blockhead. ſeem'd to carry all his Brains in his 
* Guts, there's nothing, a Jef with him but. filling 
* his Belly, and the Rogue's too heavy to be di: 
verting. For my part, I believe. the Inclianters 
< that perſecute the good Dun Quixote, have ſent the 
« bad one to perſecute me tod. I can't tell what to. 
«< make of this Matter, for, though I can take my 
« Oath, I left one Don Quixote under the Surgeon's] 
% Hands at the Nuncio's in Toledo, (4) yet here ſtarts 
«© up another Don Quixote quite different from mine, 
40 For my part, ſaid: our Knight, T dare not avow 
« my ſelf the Good, but I may venture to ſay, Lam 
t not the Bad one; and as a Proof of it, Sir, be af: 
e ſur'd, that in the whole Courſe of my Life, Ine. 
% ver ſaw: the City of Saragoſa; and ſo far from, 
«it, that hearing this Ufurper of my Name had ap- 
er pear'd there at the Tournament, I declin'd. coming 
« near it, being reſolv'd to convince the World that. 
« hie was an Impoſtor. I directed my Come to 
« Barcelona, the Seat of Urbanity, the Sanctuary of, 
Strangers, the Refuge of the diſtreſſed; the Mother} 
« of Men of Valour, the Redreſſer of the injur d, 
er the Reſidence of true Friendſhip, and the. firſt City 
« of the World for Beauty and Situation, And 
« though ſome Accidents that befel me there, are ſo 
_ « far from being grateful to my Thoughts, that they 
« are a ſenſible Mortification to me; yet in my Re. 
« flection, of having ſeen that City, I find Pleaſure $ 
« enough to alleviate my Misfortune.: In ſhort, Lon 
& Abaro, I am that Don Quixote de la 6 1 

f | FLO EN | hom! 


() See Avellaneda's Continuation, ch, 36- 
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« whom Fame has celebrated; and not the pitiful 


4 Wretch who has uſurp*d my Name, and wou'd ar- 


« rogate to himſelf the Honour of my Deſign: Sir, 
you are a Gentleman, and I hope will not deny me 
« the Favour to depoſe before tlie Mugiſtrate of this 


« Place, that you never ſaw me in all your Life till 


« this Day, and that I am not the Don Quixote men- 
« tion'd in the (/) Second Part; nor was this Sancho 
« Panza my Squire, the Perſon you knew formerly. 
« With all my Heart, faid Don Alwero, tho” F mul 
« own my ſelf not a little confounded to find at the 
« fame time, to Don Qui xotes, and two Sancho Pan- 
« zac, as different in Behaviour as they are alike in 
« Appellation: For my part, I don't know what to 
« think of it; and ſo J again ſay and affirm, that Þ have 
a ſeen what J have not ſeen, and that That has be- 
« fal'n me which has not befal'n me.. . . Here. 
the Mayor, or Bailiff of the Town happening to 
come into the Inn, with a Publick Notary, Don 
Quixote defir'd him to take the Depoſition which 
« Don AlvaroTarfe was ready to give, wherein he cer- 
« tify'd and declar' d, That the ſaid Deponent had 
not any Knowledge of the Don Quixote there pre- 
„ ſent, and that the ſaid Don Quixote was not the 
« ſame Perſon that he this Deponent had ſeen men- 
« tioned in a certain printed Hiſtory, intituled, or 
© called, Tux Sreonp PAR T or Dow, OG ToTE DE 
„A Max ch, Written by AVELLANEDA, a Native 
of Tordefillas. In ſhort, the Magiſtrate drew up 


and ingroſs'd the Affidavit in due Form, and the 


„Teſtimonial wanted nothing to make it anſwer all 


* the Intentions of Don Quixote and Sancho, who - 


* were as much pleas'd as if it had been a Matter of 
the laſt Conſequence, and that their Words and Be- 
* haviour had not been enough to make the Diſtine- 
tion between the two Don 2uixotes and the two 


„ Sanchos; The Compliments and Offers of Service 


* that paſs'd after, between Don Alvaro awd Don 
Quixote, were many, and our Knight of La Mancha 


& hbehav'd 


(!) He means Avellaneda's Continaation, 
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78 The LIFE of 
« behav'd himſelf with ſo much Diſcretion, that Dey 
„ 4lvaro was convinc'd he was miſtaken ; tho' he 
* thought there was ſome Inchantment in the Caſe, 
„ fince he had thus met with two Knights and two 
« Squires of the ſame Name and Profeſſion, and yet 
« ſo very different. : 

\ 91. Laſtly; the ſame Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, 
or rather, Alonſo Quixano the Good, being now re- 


ſtor'd to his right Senſes and perfect Judgment, in one 


of the Clauſes of his Will, directs as follows: (u) 


Item, I entreat my ſaid Eæecutors (the Curate Pero 


Perez, and Mr. Samſon Carraſco the Bachelor, who 
were preſent) that if at any time they hawe the Goad. 


fortune to meet with the ſuppos d Author of the Second 
Part of the Atchievements of Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, they wou'd from me moſt heartily beg his Pardm\ 
for my being, undefignedly, the Occafion of his writing| 
Such a Parcel of Impertinences as is contain'd in tbat 


Book, for it is the greateſt Burden to my departing Soul, 


that ever I wwas the Cauſe of making ſuch a Thing 
publicb. 1 fue I, | 
92. Very much in the right, therefore, was Cer- 


wantes, and great reaſon had he, when he ſaid, that the 
Glory of continuing with Felicity the Hiſtory of Don 


Duixote de la Mancha, was reſerv'd for his Pen alone. 


And left this ſhou'd ſound like Boaſting, he put. the 
following judicious Speech in the Mouth of Cid Hanet 
Ben-engeli, addreſſing himſelf to his Pen. Here ſays 
Cervantes, (n) The ſagacious Cid Hamet ſpoke to 
his Pen: O Thou my flender Pen, thou, of whoſe 
„ Knib, whether well or ill cut, I dare not ſpGak my 
Thoughts! ſuſpended by this Wire, remain upon 
„this Rack, where I depoſite thee. There may'lt| 
* thou claim a Being many Ages, unleſs preſumptuous 
Scribblers take thee down to profane thee. But cer | 
6 they lay their heavy Hands on thee, bid them be- 
% ware, and, as well as thou canſt, in their own Stile, 


* tell 'em, 


(m) Part II, at the End. (n) Part II, at the End. 


& , Auaunt, | 
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Jon o) „ Awaunt, ye Scoundrels, all and ſome ! 
he Jm kept for no ſuch thing. 
le, « Defile not me; but hang yourſelves ; 

Wo And ſo God ſave the King. 


yet For me alone was the great Don Quixote born, and 
« | alone for him. Deeds were his Taſk; and to re- 
« cord ' em, mine: We two, like Tallies for each 
re. other ſtruck, are nothing when apart. In vain the 
"ne Ul « ſpurious Scribe of Tordeſillas dar d, with his blunt 
(n) , and bungling Oftridge-Quill, invade the Deeds of my 
« moſt valorous Knight: The great Attempt derides 
ho « his feeble Skill, while he betrays a Senſe benumb'd 
and frozen. And thou, Reader, (p) if ever thou 
ond « canſt find him out jn his Obſcurity, I beſeech thee 


an-  « adviſe him likewiſe to let the wearied, mouldring 
n Bones of Don Quixote, reſt quiet in the Earth that 
covers them. Let him not expoſe em in {q) Old 
"y « Caftile, againſt the Sanctions of Death, impiouſly 
117% 


% © raking. him out of the Grave, where he really lies 

* © firetch'd out beyond a Poſſibility of making a third 
„(Act and taking a new Ramble round the World. 
he two Sallies that he has made already (r) (which 
« are the Subject of theſe four Volumes, and have met 
« with ſuch univerſal Applauſe in this and other King- 
* doms) are ſufficient to ridicule the pretended Ad- 
© ventures of other Knights-Errant. Thus adviſing 
him for the beſt, thou ſhalt diſcharge the Duty of a 
* Chriſtian, and do good to him that wiſhes thee evil. 
As for me, (s) I muſt eſteem myſelf happy and gain 
my End in rendring thoſe fabulous, nonſenſical Sto- 
„ ries of Knight-Errantry, the Object of the publick 
„Averſion. They are already going down, and I do 
not doubt but they will drop and fall together in 
* good earneſt, never to riſe again: Adieu. 


| >: as 
(0) Tate, tate, folloncicos, &c. Theſe Words are in an old 
Remance which I. have forgot the name f. (p A fign how 
c cure the Tordeſillian Author was. (9) The filly Continuator 
n bis laſt Chapter hints as if be dfewd to write ſome of Don 
Uitote's Rambles in Old Caſtile, (r) Had that of the Second 
Part been reckon'd in, there Wwou'd be three Sallies of Don Quixote, 
but Cervantes ſpeaks upon a Suppoſition that only the Firſt Part 
was publiſh'd, (s) This is Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. 


/ 
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th Low, as fie Mende pefilential Toole in 
ein, as Amadis, Eſplandian, Floriſando, Tirante, 
Tritran : Whoſe Extrevagancies know uo. Bounds ; Each 
Day produces more aud more em; ſuch as Celeſtina 
the Bawwd, the Mother of all Wickedneſs, and Sink of all 
Lwudneſs. In France, Lancelot of the Lake, Paris and 
Vienna, -Puntho. and Sidonia, Peter of Provence and 
Magalona, Meliſendra, the inexorgble Matron. Here 
u Flanders (Vives: wrote this at Bruges, where he liv'd 
Anno 152 3.) Florian and Blanca-Flor, Leonela and 
Cznamòr, Curias and Floreta, Pyramus and Thisbe. 
me there are tranſlated out Latin into the wu ar 
ſingues, as Poggius's Bont of Stories ewhich fails both 
in point of .. Modeſty and Religion, · (u.) Euryalus and 
Lucretia, Bocace's hundred Nowels. All which Books 
mere written by Men that liu'd an idle Life, or were 
il employ'd, of, no. Experience, or Abilities, given up to 
Vice, and all manner f Filthineſs. In which I am a- 
naz'd People po find any thing to delight em. But 
ue are naturally perverſe and prone to Evil. A po W- 
ful and moſt effectual Remedy therefore was that 
mich the moſt ingenious Cervantes apply d, ſince it 
zurg'd the Minds of all Europe, and eur d them of that 
weterate radicated Fondneſs they had for thoſe con- 
agious Books. Again therefore let Don Quixote de la 
lancha appear, and let one Madman undeceive many 
ſoluntary Madmen: Let one Mang of Senſe, like Cer- 
vartes, divert and reclaim. ſo many idle and melan- 
lick Perſons, with the pleaſing and entertaining 
Frodudts of his artful and ingenious Pen, I mean bis 
books of Don Quiæate, of Which there has been a 
ong diſpute. which of the two Parts is beſt: That which 
contains the firſt and ſeeond Sally of ur Champion; 


ir the third? 5 . 
pon me to decide ſo nice a 


93. Far from taking 6 | 
teltion, T ſhall let Cervantes do it himſelf, who 
ning heard the Judgment which ſome had antici- 
ry made, introduced. the fallawing Fang ue 


between 


l 


% 4 Navel by Boer vius, before be u Pope, and when 
k was but a Tal Poi Wy s retrafted in bis Epiſt. 395. 
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between Don Quixote, the Bachelor Samſon Carraſe 
and Sancho Panza. Perhaps, (x) ſaid Don Quixote 
_ the Author (that is, Cid Hamet Ben-engeli) promi/z; 4 
Seconp PAT? He does fo, ſaid Carraſco: But he [:y; 
be cannot find it, neither can he diſcover who bg 
it: So that aue doubt whether it avill come out or 10. 
as well for this reaſon, as becauſe ſome People ſay that 
Second Parts are newer worth any thing; others ch 
there's enough of Don Quixote already: However, nan 
of thoſe that love Mirth better than Melancholy, cry out 
Give us more Quixotery ; let but Don Quixote apjear 
and Sancho talk, be it what it will, aue are ſatis 
And how ſtands the Author affected? Said the Knipht 
Truly, anſwer'd Carraſco, as ſoon as ever he can fn 
out the Hiſtory, which he is now looking for auith al 
imaginable Induſtry, he is reſalv'd to ſend it immediate] 
to the Preſs, tho more for his own Profit than thro' 4 
Ambition of applauſe. What, quoth Sancho, dues bi 
deſign to do it to get a Penny by it? Nay, then wea 
like to hawe à rare Hiſtory indeed; we ſhall have bil 
| botch and whip it up, like your Taylors on Eafter-Eug 
and give us a huddle of Flim-flams that will never has 
together; for your haſly Work can never be dine a; 1 
ſhould be. Let Mr. Moor take care how he goes | 
Work; for, my Life for his, I and my Ma ſter will fl 
Bim with ſuch a heap of Stuff in matter of Adventur 
and odd Chances, that he will hade enough not only | 
write a SECOND PART, but an Hundred. The pot 
Fellow, belike, thinks aue do nothing but ſleep on a Hay 
Mow; but let us once put Foot into the Stirrop, and bt 
ſee what we are about: This at leaſt TIl be bold to ſa 
_ that if my Maſter would be rul'd by me, wwe had be 
in the Field by this Time, undoing of Miſdeedi, a 
rigbting of Wrongs, as good Knights-Errant usd to d 
In which Colloquy Cervantes gives us to underſtan 
that he had pregnancy of Fancy enough to furniſh oi 
not only one, but a hundred Don Quixote s. The i 
vention of the Second Part is no leſs agreeable th 
that of the Firſt; and the Inſtruction is much ** Hh 


/Y 


(x) Part II. cb. 4. 4 ( 9) See Part I. at the end, of 
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„ 3cfdes, in the principal Narration he has not intermixt 
MY any Novel totally foreign to his Subject; (a thing very 
hach againſt the Art of Fable writing ;) but he dex- 
1 trouſly grafts in many Epiſodes very coherent with 
a the main Deſign of the Story, which requires great 


a bear Cervantes himſelf. () We have it from the tra- 
M 1itioa! Account of this Hiſtary, that there is a manifeft 
af Difference between the Tranſlation and the Arabick in 


the beginning of this Chapter; Cid Hamet hawing taken 


ar i: Occaſion of criticiſing on himſelf” for undertaking fo 
5 0 41 ard limited a Subject, awhich muſt confine him to- the 


tare Hiftory of Don Quixote and Sancho, and debar 
in the Liberty of lanching into Epiſodes and Digreſſions 
bat might be of more Weight and Entertainment. To 
have his Fancy, his Hand and Pen bound up to a fingle 
Deion, and his Sentiments confin'd to the Mouths of. fo 


e Perſons, be urg d as an inſupportable Toil, and of 


ana! Credit to the Undertaker, ſo that, to avoid this 
hi Inonveniency, he has introduc'd into THE FIRST PART, 
Ev bm Novels, as Trs Cuklous IMPERTINENT, and 
2 :::: of the CAPTIVE, which were in a manner distinct 


from the Deſign, tho' the reſt of the Stories which he 
brought in there, fall naturally enough in with Don 
Quixote's Affairs, and ſeem of Neceſſity to claim @ Place 
nt url i: ihe Wort. It was his Opinion likewiſe, as he has 


great a ſhare of the Reader's Attention, his Nowels 
Ha nul expect but an-tndifferent Reception, or, at moſt, but 


to Context ure, avhich muſt have been very obvious had they 
id bed been publiſh d by themſelves, without the Interludes x 
, bon Quixote's Madneſs, or Sancho's Impertinence. H. 


% e therefore in THE SEND PART avoided all diſtindt 
od Independent Novels, introducing only ſome Epiſodes 


un 08 which may have the appearance of ( a) being ſo, yet flow 
he 47 / ) from the Defign of the Story, and theſe but ſel- 


great vor. I. 


i J) Part II. cb. 44. (a) That is, which may lack like New 
end, "is, as in truth they are. 5 : 


Ingenuity and a ſingular Ability, Let us once more 


tld us, that the Adventures of Don Quixote, requiring a 


a curſory View, nat ſufficient to diſcover their artificial 


dn, and with as nuch Brevity as they can be expreſs d. 
e Therefore 
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Therefore fince he has ty'd himſelf up to ſuch narmy 
Bounds, and confin'd his Underſtanding and Parts, the] 
*wiſe capable of the moſt copious Subject, to the pure Mar. 
ter of this preſent Undertaking, he begs it may adi , 
value to bis Work; and that he may be commendid, wy 
fo much for what he has writ, as for what he has forborel 
to write. Such therefore as ſay that Cerwantes in his 
Second Part has not equall'd himſelf, wou'd do well t. 
_ - conſider whether their Opinion does not ariſe either 
from the Tradition of thoſe who are ſo enamour'd of 
the Firſt Part, as to think it incapable of a Second; of 
 elfe from their want of Sagacity which makes em xe 
gret in this latter the miſs of thoſe very things which 
Cervantes himſelf confeſt were, in the former, eithet 
DefeRs of Art or Liberties of the Artiſt, in order tt 
| give his own Fancy an Airing and divert that of thi 
Reader. e . | 1 
94. Amidſt ſo many and ſuch juſt Commendation 
both on account of Cerwantes's admirable Invention 
prudent Diſpoſition and ſingular Eloquence; as a Wii 
ter is but one, and his Readers many, and an Author 
Thoughts being taken up in inventing, he ſometime 
is carry'd away by the Vivacity of his Fancy: And thi 
being over-fruitful, the very multitude of Circum: 
ſtances does it ſelf often occaſion them to diſagre . 
with each other, and not co incide exactly with thi 
Time and Place wherein they are feign'd to be tran 
acted; it is not much to be wonder'd at if Michael 
Cervantes is ſometimes found tardy in point of Proj 
bability and Chronology : In which he is not alone, buſi 
has Companions enow, ev'n as many as have hithert 
publiſh'd any Works of a diffuſive Invention; for ii 
all ſuch there are the like Overſights to be met with 
Of this Cervantes himſelf was very ſenſible, for havin 
been cenſur'd for ſome things he had written in hl. 
 FigsT PaRT, he own'd his Negligences in the Thi | 
and Fourth Chapters of his SEcoxnp Pax, where l 
retracted many of his Errors with the ſame Franknel 
with which he confeſt them, and endeavour'd to var 
niſh over others with ſuch ingenious Excuſes as mak 
his very Apology a new and glorious fort of Conteh 
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Ion. In ſhortz his Genius was of ſo noble and gen 
gerous a kind, that were he now alive, and new Cen- 
ſures were paſt upon him, had they been juſt and 7] 

rounded, he would certainly have thought himſelf | 

tholden to the Authors of them. 
5. N otwithſtanding I am one of Cerwantes's greateſt 
Aamirers, nay the rather becauſe I am ſo, I will be 
bold to ſay that in ſome Inſtances he has exceeded the 
Imits of Probability, and even touch'd the Borders 
if a manifeſt Falſity. For in the famous Combat be- 
een him and the Biſcayan, ſuppoſing that Don Quixote 
{ upon him with a full Reſolution to kill him, it is 
no means likely that the Biſcayan, who muſt have 
lis Left hand ingag'd in the Reins of the Mule, ſhou'd 
ave time not only to draw his Sword with his Right, 
ut to ſnatch a Cuſhion out of the Coach to ſerve 
im inſtead of a Shield, ſince thoſe who were in the 
bach muſt naturally be ſuppos d to be ſitting upon 
„ and if they were not, ſtill 'tis difficult to conceive 
ow the Biſcayan cou'd take the Cuſhion ſo expedi- 
ouſly, conſidering with what F aid Don 2 ruſht 

n him. 

55 Neither does it thaw to me a whit more likely 
lat Camilla, in the Novel of the Curious Impertinent, 
lou'd talk to her ſelf ſo much and ſo loud as to be 
ard by Anſelmo, who was conceal'd in the Wardrobe 
ing that long Soliloquy. For tho' Dramatic Wri- 
s introduce Soliloquies into their Plays, it is done 
th an intent that the Spectators may be made ac- 
lanted with the ſecret Thoughts of the Perſons re- 

elented in the Play, and not that the Actors or Per- 
6 introduc'd on the Stage ſhou'd hear ſuch Specches, 
cially ſuch prolix ones. 

97. The Diſcourſe of Sancho Panza to his Maſter 
n Quixote, related in Chap. VIII. of the Second Part, 
anly exceeds the Capacity of ſo ſimple and illiz 
te a Fellow, I will not charge Cervantes with 
t unlikelineſs of the following Aſſertion of his: _ 
This Gines de Paſſamonte, whom Don Quixote 
F 2 | call d 


() Part II. eb. 27. : 


86 „de LT 
all d Gineſillo de Parapilla, was the bery Man 4; 
ſole. Sancho's Aſs ; the manner of which Robbery, ini" 
the time when it was committed, being not inſerted | 
the Firſt Part, has been the reaſon that ſome People ba 
laid that, which was caus d by the Printer's negli, 
the Tnadvertency - of the Author. But tis beyond 4 
Queſtion, that Gines flole the Aſs while Sancho ſiege i 
Bis Back, making uſe of the ſame Trick and Arti 
evhich Brunello practis d auben he carry'd off Sacripante 
Horſe from under his Legs, at the Siege of Albraca; bi 
afterwards Sancho recower d his Aſs again, as hat 
been related. I ſay I will not lay it at Cerwantes's dof 
that this Invention ſeems rather poſſible than probabli 
becauſe it is obvious Cerwantes's aim in this was onf 
to reprove ſuch Authors, who are wont to charge the 
own Errors on the Negligence of the Printers, with 
conſidering that the Errors of the Preſs for the me 
part conſiſt only in a few Literals or Verbals at 
ſometimes perhaps in omitting ſome {ſmall Period, M 
for the manner how and the time when Ginefillo ſt 
the Aſs; it ſeems to me, if I don't very much miſta * 
in my judgment of Cervantes way of Thinking, 
ſole End was to ridicule the Fancy of ſtealing dad 
-. Sante's Horſe in that manner. 
98. But J am at a loſs to excuſe the ſuppoſing 
- poſfible, that in a Town of Arragon, of above a the 
ſand Inhabitants, a Mock-Government, as Sanch 
was, ſhou'd . continue ſo long as eight or ten Da 
Whether this is likely, let the Arragonians | 
What I am certain of, is this, that there being 
Arragon no Cavern half a League long, it is contr 
to all Truth to ſay Sancho Panza went thro! it fol 
till he ſtopt at a Place where Don Quixote from abe 
heard his Lamentations. . 
. As little do I know how to excuſe Cervant e 
Saying (c) Fame and Tradition had preſerv'd in 
Memoirs of La Mancha that Don Quixote after 
third Sally went to Sarageſa, where he was preſenl 
certain famous Tournaments and met there with y 


(e). At the end of Part J. 


— 
- 
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ns worthy the Exerciſe of his Valour and good Senſe: 
ind afterwards the ſame Cervantes comes and ſays in 
is Second Part that Don Quixote declared he wou'd 


tern Hiſtorian (Avellaneda) a Lyar, ſince, had he made 
lim go to the Tournaments of Sarageſa, he had only 
glow'd common Fame. | 


ancho's Wife by the Name of Joan Gutierrez or Joan 
Hulbands Surnames, and yet he finds fault with the 


fecond Part calls her Tereſa Panxa. 


Diary of Don Quixote's Sallies, will find Cerwantes's 
kccount pretty erroneous, and not conformable to the 
ecidents and Adventures related. _ 

102. In one thing Cervantes ought to be treated 


ar Retroceſſions of Time; for having himſelf ſo juſtly 
elected upon his Cotemporary Play-wrights in this 


| ſhall point out ſome of them. 


of Knight-Errantry,. in order to gain them Credit, to 
lay that they were found in ſuch a certain place, writ» 


barci-Ordonez de Montalvo, Regidor of Medina del 
lanpo, after he had ſaid, he had corrected the three 
books of Amadis, which thro' the Fault of bad Wri- 


Errors, immediately added, that he had publiſh'd 
loſe Books, tranſlating and improving the Fourth Book 
wth the Exploits of Eſplandian Amadis's Son, which 
lil then no Man remembers ever to have ſeen or. met 
with in any Memoirs; that by great Good-luck it was 


ot ſet his Foot in Sarago/a, in order to make the mo- 


100. Another Overſight of Cerwantes is his calling 


panxa, Which is the ſame thing, for in La Mancha, 
do not in other Parts of Spain, the Wives go by their 


lragonian Continuator for calling her by the Name 
of Gutierrez, tho' he himſelf likewiſe thro' his whole 


101. Beſides, whoever wou'd take the pains to form 


zit ſome Rigour, and that is in the Anachroniſms 
articular, ſuch Defects ought to be cenſured in him. 
103, But for the better underſtanding what I'm 


ping to ſay, it is neceflary to premiſe, that it hath | 
teen the Cuſtom of many who have publiſh'd Books 


tn in very ancient Characters difficult to read. Thus 


rs or Compoſers were very much corrupted and full 


F 3 |  difcover'd- 


” LIFE” 


brought by an Hungarian Merchant into Spain, yy 


legible by thoſe who under ſtood the Language. Cervany 


| 1 4) By Good. fortune he had met with an ancient P! 
 fician, who had a Leaden Box in his Poſſeſſion, which 
4 he alſur d me, was found in the Ruins of an old H: 


containing Verſes in the Spaniſh Tongue, in which ma 
cinea del Toboſo's Beauty celebrated, Rozinante's Pi 
gure deſcrib'd, and Sancho Panza's Fidelity applauded 
bey likewiſe gave an account of Don Quixote's Plat 
of Burial, with ſeveral Efitaphs and Elogiums on l 


| Life and Manners. Cervantes wrote this in the Yea 
1604, and printed it in the Year following. I leay 


they were firſt diſcover'd under the Foundation of: 
_ infer a diſtance of ſome Ages paſt. And this ven 


Hiſtory of Britain, avhere are regifter'd the famous Dee 
oho, according to an ancient Tradition in that Kingaoni 


and ſtall one Day reſume his former Shape, and recovl 
' his Kingdom again? For which reaſon fince that tin 


diſcover'd in à Stone tomb, evhich, deep in the Zan 
in a Hermitage hard by Conſtantinople, was found, 


upon Parchment in a Letter ſo old that it was ſear 


herein imitating Garci-Ordonez de Montalvuo, ſays 


mitage, as it was rebuilding. In this Box were certaif 
Scrolls of Parchment written in Gothick Characters 


ef bis (Don Quixote's) noble As were fung, and Dull 


it to the judicious Reader to determine the Ape i 
which, according to the aforeſaid Circumſtances, D: 
Luixote muſt be ſuppos'd to have liv'd. An ancienl 
Phyſician giving an account of the finding certal 
Parchments containing Epitaphs on Don Quixote; thi 


old Hermitage, and written in Gothick Letters, tit 
Uſe whereof was prohibited in Spain in the time q 
King Alenſo the Sixth; are all (e) Circumſtances whi 


=> . r Try ee DD» r X* 


< =» 


thing is ſuppos'd in a Diſcourſe of Don Quixote s, i 
leſs occultly Learned than agreeably Romantic: (7 
Hawe you not read, cryd Don Quixote, the Annals an 


—_ _ w- - = 


—_ — 


of King Arthur, ( King Artus in Spaniſh Romance: 


K— — „ 


newer dy d, but was turn d into a Crow by Inchantment 


„ W 


4% Part I. gb. ut. (e) Rodoric. Toletanus, Lib. L 
6-46 „i 1 Og T1 
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ite People of Great Britain dare not offer to kill a Crow. 
I this good King's Time, the moſt Noble Order of the 
Knights of the Round T, able was firſt inflituted, and then 
alſo the Amours between Sir Lancelot of the Lake aud 
9ueen Guinever were really tranſafed, as that Hiſtory 
relates; they being manag'd and carry'd on by the Me- 
liation of that Honourable Matron the Lady Quintanona, 
I which produced that Excellent Hiftory in Verſe ſo ſung. 
ard celebrated here in Spain : 3 . 

There never was on Earth a Knight 

So awaited on by Ladies fair, 

As once was He, Sir Lancelot hight, * 
When fir he left his Country dear: 5 

And the Reſt, which gives ſo delightful an Account 
hath of his Lowes and Feats of Arms. From that Time 
the Order of Knighthood was delivered down from Hand 
to Hand, and has by degrees dilated and exiended itſelf 
mto not Parts of the World. Then did the Great 
Amadis de Gaule fignalize himſelf by Heroic Exploits, 
and ſo did his Offspring to the fifth Generation. The 
Valorous Felix-Marte of Hyrcania then get immortal 
Fame. and that undaunted Knight Tirante the White,. 
lo) who never can be applauded to his Worth: Nay, 
bab WE BUT LIV'D A: LITTLE SOONER, we might have 
been bleſt ævitbh the Converſation of that invincible 
Knight, the Valorous Don Belianis of Greece. And this, 
Gentlemen, is that Order of Chivalry, which, as much 
u dinner as J am, I profeſs, with a due Obſervance 
if the Laws which thoſe brave Knights obſerv'd before 
ne. If therefore Don Quixote was ſo near the Time 
in which Don Belianis of Greece and the other nu- 
nerous Knights-Errant are feign'd to have liv'd, hav- 
ig referr'd them to the Ages immediately ſucceeding 
the Origin of Chriſtianity, as has been obſerv'd and 
cenſur'd by the learned Author of the Dialogue of the 
languages beforemention'd (5), it follows that Den 
„„ Quixote 


(g) Cervantes himſelf by the Mouth of the Curate very muth 
eemmends this Book as. a Treaſure f Delight, and a Mine of Paſ- 
me, But Ludovicus Vives condemns it, and all others of the ſame 
Stamp, (5) Page 161, 


go We LIFE of 
Duixote de la Mancha maſt be ſuppos'd to have lived 


at 
many Centuries ago. How then comes Cermarte; ty * 
talk of Coaches (i) being in Uſe in Don Qui xote's time) Ve 


Since we are told by Gonzalo Fernandez de Owieds, in 
the Second Part of the Officers of the Royal Houfhild, 
that the Princeſs Margaret, when ſhe came to be eſpous'l 
to the Prince Don John, brought in the Uſe of Cha. 
riots or Coaches with four Wheels, and when ſhe re. 
turned again to Flanders a Widow, ſuch fort of Car: 
riages ceas'd, and Litters came again into play. And 
even in France itſelf, from whence we had this Faſhion, 
as almoſt all eher the Uſe of Coaches is of no an- 
cient date; for John de Laval Boiſdauphin of the Houſe 
of Montmorency, was the firſt Perſon who, towards the 
cloſe of Francis the 1's Reign, made uſe of a Coach 
| becauſe of his Corpulency, which was ſo exceſſive he 
could not ride on Horſeback. In the Reign of Hen 
IId there were in the Court of France but two Coaches 
in all, one for the Queen his Conſort, and another for 
his natural Daughter the Lady Diana. In the City of 
Paris, Chriſtopher de Thou (Thuanus) being nominated 
Firſt Preſigent, was the Firſt that had a Coach; but he 
never went in it to the Royal Palace. Theſe Example 
which either Grandeur or Neceſſity firſt introduced, 
were ſoon ſo perniciouſly prevalent, that nothing could 
come up to the Vanity of them. As for Spain, Don 
Lorenzo Vander Hamin & Leon writing upon this Sub- 
ject in the Firſt Book of Lon John of Auſtria's Life, 
has the following warm Expreſſions: There cane 
Charles Pubeſt 2 Serwant of Charles the Vth. King and 
Emperor, in a Coach or Chariot, ſuch as are uſed in 
thoſe Provinces : A Thing very rarely ſeen in theſe King- 
doms. Whole Cities ran out to [tare at it, ſo little} 
known was this fort of Pleaſure at that Time, For 
then they only made uſe of Carts drawn by Oxen, and m 
them were often ſeen riding the moſt confiderable Perſons} 
even of the Court. Don John { for example) went /t-} 
weral Times to wifit the Church of our Lady de Regla 
(thy Loretto Y RRP) in one of theſe hy or 1 
= arts} 


C322, oem an wm > uo wo 2M 


(i) Part I, ch, 8, 9, and Part II, ch, 36, RO &c. 
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v0 Carts in Company with the Dutcheſs of Medina, This 
ua, the Practice of that Time. But within à few 
me? Wil Lars (threeſcore and ten or thereabouts) it was found 
, 1 1:ce/ary to prohibit Coaches by a Royal Proclamation. 
9s Oe ſuch a Height was this infernal Vice got, which has 
us ee /o much Miſchief to Caſtile. In order to paint 
ha. forth this Abuſe, Cervantes brings in Tereſa Panxa, 
e. Wife to a poor labouring Man, expreſſing mighty 
ar. hopes of riding in a Coach, purely upon the conceit of 
And ber Huſband's being Governor of the Iſland Bara- 
taria, In like manner, to ridicule ſome Doctors De- 
grees which were conferred in his Time, and which 
ought to have been beſtowed on ſuch as were Men of 
Learning, but were far from being ſo, he mentions 
ſome Licentiates who were Graduated in the Univer- 
ties of Siguenxa and Oſſuna in Don DQuixate's Time, 
whereas the Univerſity of Siguenxa was (by advice of 
Cardinal Azmenez) erected by John Lopez de Medina, 
Privy Counſellor to Henry IV th and his Envoy at Rome 
about the Year 1500. Later yet, in 1548, the Uni- 
verſity of Ofſuna was founded, with Charles Vth's and 
Pope Paul IIId's Approbation, by Don John Tellez de 
Giron, Conde de Urena, Had Cervantes liv'd in theſe 
our Days; he would have ſaid much more upon this 
Article of Degrees. But let Don Diego de Saavedra 
in his Republica Literaria be his Commentator. —_— 
104. It is likewiſe an Inadvertency to allude, (as he 1 
does) in the ſuppos'd Time of Don Quixote, to the 0 
Council of Trent which began to ſit in 1544, under 
the Pontificate of Paul IIId. and broke up in Pope Pius 
IVth's Time. | 
105. Cervantes likewiſe makes the Curate ſpeak of 
America before Americus Veſpuſius, the Florentine, (in 
1497) had ſet his Foot in it, and call'd it by his Name, 
being in that reſpe&t more happy than Chriflopher 
Columbus the Genoeſe, who firſt diſcover'd it in 1492. 
106. Neither ought he to have mention'd Fernand 
Cortes, or talk't of the Nimbleneſs of the Mexican 
Jockeys in mounting a Horſeback, before ever Cortes, 
who conquer'd Mexico, breathed Vital Air, and before 
- TE: FS there 
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there were any Horſes in that Country. He likewiſe 
names the famous Hill of Potaſi before its prodigious 
Veins of Silver were diſcover'd by that barbarow 
mighty Hunter. Neither ought the Word Cacjqu 
. (fignifying a petty King) which came from Hiſpanics 
have been put into the Mouth of ſuch an Ignoramus 
as Sancho Panza. | | | 


107. Again, 


known in Don 2uixote's Time, nor ought mention to 
have been made of ſo many Modern Authors, both 
Foreigners and Spaniards. Foreigners, Ariofto, * Yerin, 


Sannaxario, Lofraſo, a Sardinian Poet, Polidore Virgil 
and others. Among the Spariards Garci-laſſo de la 


Vega, whom he ſometimes commends Expreſly, at 
other times quotes his Verſes (4) without naming him, 
and at other times alludes clearly to him. ( Of 
Fohn Boſcan, a Poet Co-temporary with, and much a 


Friend of, Garci- laſſo, Don Quixote ſays, (m) Oli 
Boſcan calld himſelf Nemorojo: wherein he miſtakes, 
many ways, by calling him the Old or Ancient Boſcan, 

and by alluding to Garci-laſſo de la Vega's Firſt Ec. 


logue. 


108. Don Quiæote himſelf, ſpeaking very juſtly of 
the common misfortune attending Tranſlations, highly } 
commends that of Paflor Fido done by Doctor Chriſo. 

pher Figueroa; and alſo that of Amintas done by | 
Don Jobn de Fauregui, Now the Reader muſt know 
that Doctor Suarez de Figueroa publiſh'd Guarini's Pa- 


1 


* Cervantes ſays, Verino died Florentibus Annis, He died at f 
17, rather than take bis Phy ficians Advice, which was a Wife. | 
Politian made the following Epitaph on this very learned Youth } 


and excellent Moral Poet of Florence: I 


currere morbo, cou'd cure: 


Ne ſe pollueret, maluit ille 


Sola Venus poterat lento ſuc- f Venus alone his flow Diſeaſe f 


Mori. tban Life not Pure. 


(i) Part II. eb. 6, c. (1) Ibid. ch, 8. and 18. () Ii J 
eh. 67. Cervantes here puns upon the My betwixt Boſcan aud 


Boſque, which is Spaniſh or rather Gothick for a Grove of Trees 


(from whence perhaps our Word Buſh.) Nemus in Latin (fem 


whence tbe Nemorolo above) means the ſame, 


| the Art of Printing being ſo recent a5 
Invention, it ſhou'd not have been ſuppoſed to be 


But He choſe Death, rather 
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for Fido, in Valencia, Anno 1 609, printed by Pedro 
Patricio Mey 3 and Don John de A 7. a 8 
Amintas, in Sewille, printed by Franciſco Lira, 

1618, in 470. 

109. Again, a Shepherdeſs, in diſcourſe with Don 
Quixote, anticipately in point of time, names Camoens, 
and extolls him as a moſt. excellent Poet even in his 
own Portugueſe Tongue. (2) Her Words are theſe : 
We and ſome other Shepherdefſes have got two Eclogues 
by heart ; one of the famous Garci. laſſo, and the other- 
both / the moſt excellent Camoens in his own Language the 
Portugueze, Which is the ſame thing as condemning, 


70 the Spani/h Tranſlations by Louis Gomez de Tapia, anc 

% others: whereas it is not poſlible for two ſuch re- 
2 WY bling Dialects of one and the ſame Language to be 
lim equal in Diction and Harmony. 


Of 110. In the celebrated Sixth Chapter of the Firſt 
Part, ſuppoſing the Scrutiny to be in Don Quixote s 
% tine, there are Criticiſms made on the Works of 

= Gig de Montemayor, Gil Polo, Lopez Maldonado, 
| Don Alonſo de Ercilla, Fohn Rufo, Chriflopher de Vir- 
Fe ves, and ev'n on the GaLaTEaA of Cervantes himſelf, 

111. He likewiſe mentions. (o) the Works of the 
famous Biſhop of Avila, Don Alonſo Toftado ( Tofla- 
tur, ) a native of Madrigal, from whence he choſe to 
be ityied. He was born about the Year 1400, and 
dy'd in Bonilla de la Sierra the 3d of September 145 5. 
He cites Dio/corides illuſtrated by Doctor Laa, 
printed at Salamanca, Anno 1586; and the Proverbs 
of the Commendary Greigo, publiſh'd in the ſame Ci- 
ty, Anno 1555. He quotes in like manner Villal. 
jands's Summulæ, (q) whereas Doctor Gaſpar, Cardi- 
nal de Villalpando printed them at Alcala Anno 1599. 

112. The Books which Cervantes cenſur'd without 
naming the Authors, almoſt all of em his Co ætane- 
ans, are very numerous. I ſhall only point out a few. 
113. Speaking of the Tranſlation of Ariofta, done : 


by n de Urrea, which was s printed at Lyons i in 
5 | Ato. y 


600 Part II. cb. 58. (o) Part IT. ch, 3. (5) Toſtatus worit ſo 
much and ſo.abell, that it is admir d how the Life of Man cen. 


reach to 11. Stevens's Dif, (2) Part. I. eb. 47s 


94 


. EI 
Ato. by William Rowille, Anno 15 56. Cerwante 
makes the Curate ſay, I cou'd willingly. have excurd 
the good Captain who tranſlated it that Trouble of at. 
tempting to make him ſpeak Spaniſh, for. he has deprity. 


e him of a great deal of his primitive Graces ; a Mis. 


fortune incident to all thoſe who preſume to tranſlate 


 Perfes, fince their utmoſt Wit and Induſtry can newer 
enable em to preſerve the native Beauties and Genius 


that ſhine in the Original. From whence may be in. 
ferr'd how much more inſipid were the two Tranſlati- 
ons done in Proſe, and publiſh'd by two Toledians; 
one, nam'd Fernando de Aleocer, Anno 1510. the 


other Diego Vaſquez de Contreras, Anno 1585, Both 
of 'em as Wretched as Faithful Interpreters of Ariofo, } 


to a Leiter. Farther on, the Curate ſpeaking of the 


three Dianas, wiz. that of George de Montemayor, 
which contains the Firf and the Second Part, pub. 
liſh'd at Madrid by Louis Sanchez, Anno 1545. in 
 t2ves. That done by Alphonſo Perez, Doctor of 


Phyſick, known by the Name of Salmantino (the Sa- 


lamancan ) publiſh'd at Alcalà, Anno 1564. in 8vo, | 
and Laſtly, that of Gaſdar Gil Polo, printed at Yalen- | 
cia, Anno 1564. The Curate, I ſay, ſpeaking of | 
the three Dianas, ſays thus: Since aue began with the | 
Diana of Montemayor, I am of opinion we ought nt | 


entirely to burn it, but only take out that Part of it 
mvhigh treats of the Magician Felicia and the inchant- 
ed Water, as alſo all the longer Poems ;. and let the 


Wark eſcape with its Proſe, and the Honour of being | 
the Firſt of that Kind. Here's another Diana, quoth | 
the Barber, The Second of that Name, by Salmantino ; | 
nay, and a Third too, by Gil Polo. Pray, ſaid the | 


Curate, let Salmantino increaſe the Number of the Cri- 
minals in the Yard; but as for that of Gil Polo, pre- 


ſerve it as charily, as if Apollo himſelf had wrote it. 
A little farther the Barber ſays again: Theſe that fol- 
low are the Shepherd of 1beria, the Nymphs of He- 
nares, and the Cure of Jealouſy. Then there's no more | 

10 do, ſaid the Curate, but to deliver them up to the ſe- 
cular Arm of the Houſe-Keeper, and do not ask Where- | 
fore, for then we ſbou d never have done. As en | 


— 


_ * , 
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Author of the Cure of Fealouſy, I know not who he 
was. The Shepherd of Iberia was written by Bernar- 
ta {+ de la Vega, a native of Madrid, Canon of Tucuman 
v. nn South America; it was printed Arno 1591 in 8vo. 

It The Author of the Nymphs and Shepherds of Henares 

te was Bernard Perez de Bobadilla, it was publiſh'd Anno - 
er 1587 in vo. Cervantes alluding to theſe two Cen- 
us ſures, and deſiring the World ſhould know that in 
n he Voyage to Parnaſſus (in which he brings in almoſt 

i- all the Poets in Spain) he had beſtowed Praiſes on ſe- 


r; veral according to popular report; introduc'd a Poet 
he that was diſſatisfy'd, upbraiding him with omitting 
th theſe two Poets and for Cenſuring them as he has done 


2, above. The ſaid Poet falls upon Cervantes in this 
he manner: (). 2 ; os 
'Tis true, Barbarian, Thou haſt juſtly prais'd 

Some few ; and others as unjuſily rais d 

High as the Heaw'ns, who in Oblivion lay, 

Nor ſaw the Moon by Night, or Sun by Day. 

The Great Bernard thou haſt of Fame beguil a, 
Iberia's Shepherd, from la Vega % d. 


n- | The Nymphs and Shepherds of Henares Banks 

of Por thy ill Uſage owe thee little Thanks. 

be WW Cervantes in the latter part of his Poem has brought 
of upon the Stage the beforementioned Bernardo de la 
it V:ga ; but he has put him among the bad Poets, in 
t- WT tice terms: . 3 5 
be | Late came Iberia's Shepherd to the Muſter, 7 
wo | And with his Wit and Strength made heavy Bluſter; . 
th} 114. In proſecuting the Scrutiny of Don Quixote's 


) ; WH Þooks, the Barber ſays: The next is the Shepherd of 
be Filda. He's no Shepherd, return'd the Curate, but @ , 


i- very Diſcrete Courtier (meaning Louis Galvez de Mon- 
eve, who publiſh'd his Shepherd of Filida at Madrid, 
t. Anno 1582.) Keep him as à precious Feauel. Here's a 


nach bigger Volume cry'd the Barber, call 'd, The Treas, 
dure of divers Poems. Had there been fewer of tbem, 
re aid the Curate, they would have been more Eſteem'd. 
7, fit the Book ſhould be pruned and clear'd of ſeveral 

| F 


or | (r) In ch. Fg ; of the 7 pyage to Parnaſſus, : 


— 
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Trifles that diſgrace the refl. Keep it however, becauſe 


the Author is my very good Friend, and far the Sale of 


his other more Heroick and Sublime Productions. This 
is Fr. Pedro Padilla, a Native of Linares, a Carne. 
lite Monk, and once, as is reported, a Knight of the 
Order of St. James. Among other Poetical Works, 
he -publiſh'd a Song-Book, in which are contain'q 
ſome martial Events of the Span; Arms in Flanders, 
It was printed at Madrid by Franciſco Sanchez, Anno 
1583. in 8vo. And Michael de Cervantes wrote fone 
* Laudatory Verſes on the Author of it. 
1715; In cloſe of the Scrutiny, Cervantes ſays: 4 
. Jaft the Curate grew ſo tired with prying into ſo many 


Volumes, that he order'd all the reſi to be burnt at 4 
Venture. But the Barber ſhew'd him one which he 
had open'd by chance &er the dreadful Sentence was 


| paſs'd.: Truly, ſaid the Curate, who ſaw by the Title 
tabas the Tears of Angelica, I ſhould hawe wept ny 
Self, had I caus'd ſuch a Book to ſhare the Condinna- 


tion of the reſt ; for the Author avas not only one of the | 
beſt Poets in Spain, but in the whole World, and tranſ. 


lated ſome of Ovid's Fables with extraordinary Succeſs, 


I take it, this refers to Captain Franciſco de Aldana, 
Alcaide (i. e. Governor) of San Sebaſtian, who brave: | 


ly died in Africa, fighting againſt the Moors, whoſe 


glorious Death was celebrated in Octave Rhimes by 
his Brother Co/mo de Aldana, Gentleman- Uſher to 
Philip II. in the beginning of his Sonnets and Octaves, 
which were printed at Milan, Anno 1587. in 8vo. | 

This Cæſmo de Aldana printed all the Works he could 
find of his Brother Franciſco, at Madrid, at the Print. 
ing-houſe of Louis Sanchez, Anno 1590, in 8 vo. and 
having afterwards piekt up many more, he publiſh'd } 
a Second Part at Madrid, printed by P. Madrigal, in 


1591, in 8vo. Of this Franciſco de Aldana his Bro- 


ther Co/mo ſays, he tranſlated into blank Verſe Ovid's | 

Epiſtles, and compos'd a Work intituled- Angelica, and 

Medoro, in innumerable Octaves: which were never | 

printed, as not being to be found; by means of theſe 

two Works we come to know that Cervantes intended 

Franciſco de Aldana, and not Louis Barahona at 225 | 
| - and rate” 
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of whoſe compoſing we have twelve Cantos f the 
ligelica, in purſuance of Ariofo's Invention. Of 
this Porm Don Diego de Saawvedra Fajardo ſpeaks, in 
his admirable Reſpublica Litef@ria. And now with - 
greater Luftre appear d Louis de Barahona, a learned 
Man, and of a lofty Spirit; but he ſhared the Fortune 
if Auſonius: he had no Body to adviſe with, And ſo 
he gave the Reins to his Fancy, without any Modera- 
jon or Art. A Character which argues likewiſe that 
this was not the Poet on whom Cerwantes beſtow'd 
ach unbounded Praiſes. Our Author in the next 
Chapter proceeds thus: Upon Don Quixote's 7% 
Outcry they left further Search into the Books, and 
therefore tis thought the Carolea, and Leo of Spain, 
with the Famous Deeds of the Emperor, written by 
Don Louis de Avila, which doubtleſs were there, were | 
ummitted to the Flames, unſeen and unheard; for if , 
the Curate had found them, they would perhaps have 
rived a more favourable Sentence. The Carolea 
(:rvantes here ſpeaks of may be that which Hieroni- 
mo Sempere printed at Valencia Anno 1560. in 8vo. 
But 'm more inclin'd to believe it to be that pub- 
liſt at Lisbon, Anno 1585, by Fohn Ochoa de Lafal- 
4, in regard Cervantes, in his Veyage to Parnaſſus, 
ſpeaking of the Liſt of the Poets giv'n him by Mer- 
cury, ſays thus: 9 75 | 

1 took the Lift of Names, and, at the head, 

That of my Friend, John de Ochoa, read : 

As true a Poet as a Chriftian, He — ET 
116. The Author of Leo of Spain was Pedro de 1a 
Pilla Caftellanos, a Native of Leon, who publiſn'd 
his Poem and other Works, in Salamanca, Anno - 
1586. in $yvo., The Commentaries of Charles the Vth's 
Wars in Germany, had for its Author Don Louis de - 


fvila i Zuniga, chief Commendary of Alcantara, a 
Perſon in great Eſteem with the Emperor, and highly 
e by the Prime Wits and ableſt Penmen of 
that Age. % 
1125 Theſe Anachroniſms or Inconſiſtencies in re- 
ſpect of Chronology relating to Men of Learning are 
nore than ſufficient ; Thoſe committed by Cervantes 
a | 1 
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in relation to Men of the Sword were likewiſe not x 
few; for he ſuppoſes that there was already written in 
Don 2uixote's Age, the (s) Hiſtory of the great Cap- 
. tain Hernandez de C a, together with the Life of | 
Diego Garcia de Paredes ; whereas the former dy'd 


in Granada the 2d of December, 1515. of a Quartan 


Ague (t) (to him fatal) in the 62d year of his Age; 
and the latter dy'd aged 64, in the Year 1533, and 
the Chronicles of em both were printed in Alcalg de | 
Henares, by Herman Ramirez, Anno 1584. in Folio. 

118. He likewiſe introduces the Captive talking of | 
the Famous Duke of Alva, Don Ferdinand de Toles, 
Sons over to Flanders. 

119. The ſame Captive adds that he went along 
with him, and ſerved under him in all his Enter 
prizes: that he was preſent at the Executions of the 
Counts Egmont and Horn, and came to be an Enfign 
to a famous Captain of Guadalaxara, nam'd Diego 
de Urbina: He ſpeaks of the Iſland of Cyprus being 
taken from the Yenetians by the Turks in 1571; as} 
likewiſe of the League between the Holy Pontiff Pius | 
V. and Spain againſt the Common Enemy of Chrifer- 
dom, and that Don Fohn of Auſtria, natural Brother to 
Philip the IId was General of that Holy League. He, 
ſays he, was in the famous Sea fight of Lepanto in quality | 
of a Captain of Foot, which Battle was fought and 
won by the Chriſtians the 7th of Oober, 1572. He 
ſays that Ucha/i King of Algiers, a brave and bold 
Pirate, having boarded and taken the Admiral Galley 
of Malta, there being only three Knights left' alive in 
it, and they much wounded; Fohn Andrea Doria's 
Ship in which he (the Captive) was with his Company, | 
bearing up to ſuccour the ſaid Admiral, he (che Cap- 
tive) leap'd into the Enemy's Galley, which ſhearing $ 
off from the other that had layd her on Board, pre- 


4 vented his Men from following him, and ſo he was 


left alone amidſt his Enemies, who were too numer: f 
ous | 
(s) Part I. cb. 2, Kc. (t) By this Parehthefis, the Author | 


ſeems to have an Eye to the Spaniſh Proverb, Por Quartana, nunca | 


ſe tans Campana. A Bell was never rung for a * Ague; | 
_ that 2 People do not die of it, | 


as to be withſtood, and conſequently taken Priſoner 
ery much wounded. A little farther, he celebrates 
hon Alvaro de Bazan, Marquis of Santa Crux. He 
wes a very particular Account how two Years af- 
erwards the 7 rb; re-tock the Goleta and a little Fort 
r Tower Don John had built near Tunis, in the Mid- 
de of a Lake where Don John de Zanoguera, a Gen- 
leman of Valencia and notable Soldier, Commanded, 
who ſurrender'd upon Articles. He ſays Don Pedro 
puertocarrero General of Goleta was taken and dy'd 
or Grief in his way to Conftaritinople : That many 
Perſons of Note were kill'd, and among them Pagan 
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Dia the generous Brother of the renown'd John Au- 
e Doria; and that among thoſe who were made 
prloners was Don Pedro de Aguilar, à Gentleman of 
ndaluzia, who was an Enſign, and likewiſe a very 
brave and ingenious Man, and one who had a rare 
Talent in Poetry. OLE, 5 85 
125. In another Place he highly commends the 
$+"/ettos as ſharp as an Awl, of Ramon de Hoxes the 
devillan Cutler's making who liv'd in Cervantes's 
wn Time. He likewiſe mentions the Story of the 
gcholar Toralvas being hoiſted into the Air a Horſe- 
ack on a Reed by the Devil, with his Eyes ſhut, and 
ſo carry'd in twelve Hours to Rome, and ſet down at 
he Tower of Nona, which is in one of the Streets of 
hat City; and that he ſaw there the dreadful Tu- 
nalt, the Aſſault and Death of the Conſtable of Bour- 
1, and next Morning found bimfelf at Madrid, 
where he related the whole Story. He likewiſe names 
that arrant Cheat * Andradilla. And after the ſame 
nanner our Author brings in many others whoſe Me- 
nory was very recent in his own Time. Was there 
ever ſuch a ſtring of Anachronifms! !! 
121. But they don't end here. Cervantes ſays (a) 
that Don Quixote met with a Company of ſtrolling 
Players, who had on Corpus Chriſti Day, in the Morn- 
ing, been acting a Play call'd the Parliament or Cortes 


a” 
; * Andradilla «vas a ſbarping Scoundrel in Spain, as famous as 
whom you pleaſe in England. () Part II. cb. 11. i 
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x00 d 
of Death, and were going forward to another Town foo 
to play it over again in- the Afternoon ; and herein 


he is worthy. of Cenſure for ſuppoſing the Repreſen. * 
tation of Devout-Plays in Don Quixote s Time; ſince ur. 
tis certain, in thoſe Days there was no ſuch thing as 72 
Farce- playing, eſpecially in ſolemn Feſtivals, neither WM ;ur 


indeed was it at all conformable to the Gravity of the | 
Ancient Manners. es 3 
122. He likewiſe ſuppoſes the practice of cooling Ge 
Liquors with Snow, (x) whereas tis certain Pau 
Jargnies, (who liv'd in Philip the IIId's Time) was oc 
the firſt Author or Inventor of the Tax upon Wells 6. 
where Snow was kept; the manner of keeping it and Wl }; 
uſing it having been, before that, introduc'd into Spain Y 
by Dan Louis de Caftelvi, Gentleman-Taſter to the Wl «. 
Emperor Charles Vth, of whom (y) Gaſpar Eſcolano, WW n 
expreſſing himſelf his uſual way, writes thus: (z) 7 
this Gentleman is Spain indebted for the Knowledge of | 
keeping Snow in Houſes (by Houſes he means Wells) WM -: 
in the Mountains where it falls, as likewiſe the prac Wil : 
tice of cooling Water with Snow. For no other Means Wil : 
for doing this, but. by Salt-petre, being generally known, Wl | 
he was the firſt that brought Snow into Uſe, in the Ci. 
ty of Valencia; which, beſides being very delicious, is 
of a fingular good Effect in Lethargies, Spotted: Fevers, Þ 
Peſtilential Calentures, and other moſt grievous Diſmr- | 
ders, occafion'd by exceſſive Heat in Summer time, and | 
as ſuch the uſe of it ſpread itſelf by degrees all over 
Spain: And ever fince that Time, we of Valencia have | 
always ealPd that Gentleman by the name of Don Louis 
de la Nieve ; that is, My. Snow. | 5 
123. San Diego de Alcala and San Salvador de Or- 
ta were beatified in Philip the IIId's Time, and in al- 
laſion to this ſays Sancho to Don Quixote: (a) 4nd 
let me tell you, Sir, Yefterday or Fotber Day, for fo! 
may ſay, it being not Jong ſince, there were two bart” | 
WD | | footed} 


(x) Part II. ch. 58, (y) The Tranſlator takes this to be bit 
Family Name, tho in Valencia, they give this name to the Sa" | 
criſtan, that is, to him that has charge of the Veſtments and boly | 
 Beſſels.of the Church, (x.) Hiſtoria de Valencia, Lib. 8. c. 28. 
(a) Part II. cb. 8. „5 


WEE ah 
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10e Friars Canoniz'd or Sainted ; and you can't think 
how many poor Creatures thought themſelves happy £2 


trmented their Bodies, and I dare Jay they are more 
reverenced, than is Orlando's Saword in the Armory of 
ur Sovereign Lord the Ning. 

124. In the Reign of Philip IIId the General of the 
Gallies of the Indies was Don Pedro Vich, a Valencian 


ing Gentleman, whom Cerwantes highly extolled in his N- 
lo / of the tauo Ladies, and pointing to this Perſonage, on 
as a occaſion of relating Don Zuixote's entring one of the 


ell Gallies, he ſays: (5) The General, for ſo we muſt. call 
ind him, by Birth a Valencian, and a Man of Quality, 


ain gave him his Hand, and embracing him, ſaid, this Day 


the // I mark as one of the happieft I expert to fee in all 
"0, n Life, fince 1 have the Honour now to fee Signor 
To 238 Quixote de la Mancha. 

of 1 125 The laſt Edict for the Expulfon of the Ma- 
riſcos out of Spain, was publiſh'd in the Year 1611, 
and yet Cervantes introduces a Moriſco nam'd Ricote, 


ans | making (c) the Encomium of Don Bernardino de Ve- 
„ a /z/co, Count of Salazar, to whom Philip the IIId had. 
„ WJ committed the Care of ſeeing thoſe. Moriſcos ex· 
is 


126. But who do I ſtand heaping up Anachroniſms, 


Letter to his Wife Tereſa Panza on zoth June 1614, 
the very Day perhaps on which Cervantes wrote. it. 


" HJ lutely inexcuſable: For, as in the very beginning of 
* of Hiſtory he ſays that Don Quixote liv d not long. 
id fince in a Village of La Mancha, ſo he afterwards fol- 
1 HY low'd the Thread of this firſt Fiction, and having for- 
X 


and fo anticipated the Time Don Quixote liv'd in. 


| guilty 
(b) Part IT, , 63. (e) Part II. cb. 65. © 


—— 


js kiſs or touch the Chains with which they girt and 


pell'd. | p 


when Don Nane s whole Hiſtory is full of em? I. 
ſhall conclude with ſaying that Sancho Panxa dated his 


127. But notwithſtanding all. this I am. far from 
aying that Michael de Ceruantes Saavedra is abſo- - 


— E 0 E 
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got it at the End of his Hiſtory, he propos'd to imi-. 
tate Garci Ordonez de Montalvo in the forecited Place, ; 


And then this will be the only TINO he is 
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1 ' The LIFE of 
guilty of; or to ſay better, Don Qui rote is-a Man of 


all Times, and a true Image and Repreſentative of | 
Ages paſt, preſent and to come; and accordingly i, | 


_ adaptable to all Times and Places. And tho' perhaps 
the ſevereſt Criticks will not allow of this Excuſe, they 


will not at leaſt deny that theſe Negligences, and 
others, which it were eaſy to add, of wrong Alluſions 
and Equivocations, which are apt to abound in a | 


Mind ſomewhat abſtracted and drawn off by an over. 


attentiveneſs to the Grand Deſign, I ſay, it will not 
be deny'd that they are aton'd for and recompenc'd | 
by a thouſand Perfections; fince it may with Truth | 


be averr'd that the whole Work is the Happieſt and 


Fineſt Satir that has hitherto been written againſt all } 


Sorts of People. 


128. For, if we attend to the Scope and Deſign of 
the Work, Who cou'd have thought that by the 
means of one Book of Chivalry, all the reſt ſhould be 
baniſh'd out of the World? But ſo it was, for, writ- | 
ing as Cerwantes did from his own Invention, and in | 
all the agreeable Varieties of Stile, he was entirely | 
 fingle, without a Rival in this kind of Writing, as one 
who thoroughly knew. wherein the reſt of the Wri- } 


ters had err'd, and perfectly ſenſible how thoſe Fail- 


ings of theirs might be avoided, fully fatisfying at the | 
_ ſame time the Taſte of every Reader; and he never | 

better manifeſted the Greatneſs of his Notions, than 
when, by the Mouth of the Canon of Toledo, he ſpoke | 
in the following manner: (a) Believe me, Mr. Cu- 
rate, I am fully convinc'd, that theſe they call 


« Books of Chivalry, are very prejudicial to the Pub- 


& lick.. And tho' I have been led away by an idle 
4 and falſe Pleaſure, to read the Beginnings of almoſt } 
„% as many of them as have been printed, I could ne- 
„ yer yet perſuade myſelf to go through with any one 
«to the End; for to me they all ſeem'd to contain 
one and the ſame thing; and there is as much in 
% one of them as in all the reſt, The whole Com- 
«poſition. and Stile of 'em, in my Opinion, _ | 
; 1% Tg | ry mu : 


(d) Part I. ch, 47, 


* 


_ 
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of W © much reſembles that of the Milaſan Fables, and are 1 
of gn ſort of (e) idle Stories, deſign'd only for Diverſion, 1 
is and not for Inſtruction; it is not ſo with thoſe Fa- tg 
ps WM © bles which are call'd Apologues, that at once do- 4. 
ey light and inſtruct. But tho' the main Deſign of he 
nd © ſuch Books is to pleaſe ; yet I cannot conceive how 1 
ns bit is poſſible they ſhould perform it, being fill'd li. 
a % with ſuch a multitude of unaccountable Extrava- 1 
1. « gancies. For the Pleaſure which ſtrikes the Soul, 1 
ot « muſt be feriv'd from the Beauty and Congruity it 1 
d ( ſees or conceives in thoſe things the Sight or Ima- „ 
th „ gination lays before it, and nothing in it ſelf de- ot 
nd WM © form'd or incongruous can give us any real Satif- 5 
all faction. Now what Beauty can there be, or what i 
Proportion of the Parts to the whole, or of the 4 
of whole to the ſeveral Parts, in a Book, or Fable, 3s 
he where a Stripling at fixteen Years of Age at one 5 
be Cut of a Sword cleaves a Giant, as tall as a Stee- 1 
it. c ple, thro' the middle, as eaſy as if he were made 1 


* 
8 
hs; 

Mo $0 | 
5 
by 
71 
1 


in « of Paſte- board? Or when they give us a Relation 
of a Battle, having faid the Enemy's Power con- 
ie „ fited of a Million of Combatants, yet, provided 
i- the Hero of the Book be againſt them, we muſt of 


——— — 


l- « neceſſity, tho* never ſo much againſt. our Inclina- 
ic Wl © tion, conceive that the ſaid Knight obtain'd the 


er Victory only by his own Valour, and the Strength 
in of his powerful Arm? And what ſhall we ſay of 
c Wl © the great Eaſe and Facility with which an abſolutE 
Queen or Empreſs caſts herſelf into the Arms of an 
ll 3 « Errant and Unknown Knight? What Mortal, not 
> WH *© altogether barbarous and unpoliſh'd, can be pleas'd 
le WM © to read, that a great Tower full of arm'd Knights, 
ſt cuts thro' the Sea like a Ship before the Wind; 
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kj and ſets out in the Evening from the Coaſt of /taly, 
c lands by Break-of-day in Prſtor Zohn's Country, or 
n « in ſome other, never known to Pto/emy or diſco- 
n WJ © ver'd by (/) Columbus? If it ſhou'd be anſwer'd, 
4 .) A, they had been manag'd before Cervantes. (f) Cer» 
vantes bas it Marcus Paulus, not Chriſtopher Columbus, —_ 

| | N „ ran 


© reſembles Truth, and is the more pleaſing the more 


« ginning and Middle ; but on the contrary, they 


=” 
* portion'd Figure. Beſides all this, their Stile is 


b modeſt, their Civility impertinent, their Battles te- 


ſtronger, or more judicious Satire againſt Writers of 


than pleaſant, as may be ſeen in the Sixth Chapter of 
his Firſt Part, and in many more. (g) With how | 


Paulus was a Venetian, and a very great 7. raveller, He liu'd in 


of bis Books is intituled, De Regionibus Orientis. (g) Cb. 32. 


104 The LIFE of 
s that thoſe Perfons who compos'd theſe Books wri 
„ them as confeſs'd Lyes ; and therefore are not 
© oblig'd to obſerve Niceties, or have regard to 
6“ Truth, I ſhall make this reply, That Falſhood is ſo 


# 


c much the more commendable, by how much it more 


* it is doubtful and poſſible. Fabulous Tales ought 
te to be ſuited to the Reader's Underſtanding, bein 
« ſo contriv'd, that all Impoſſibilities ceaſing, 1 ? 
« great Accidents appearing eaſy, and" the Mind | 
c wholly hanging in ſuſpence, they may at once ſur. | 
ve prize, aſtoniſh, pleaſe and divert; ſo that Pleaſure 
«© and Admiration may go hand in hand. This can- 


* not be perform'd by him that flies from Probabi- WI" 


« lity and Imitation, which is the Perfection of what WM” 
c jg written. I have not yet ſeen any Book of 
« Knight-Errantry, that compoſes an entire Body of Wl' 


„ 2 Fable with all its Parts, ſo that the Middle is an-“ 


ce fwerable to the Beginning, and the End to the Be. 


orm them of ſo many Limbs, that they rather ſeem 
< to defign a Chimera or Monſter, than a well. pro- 


4 uncouth, their Exploits incredible, their Love im- 


ce dious, their Language abſurd, their Voyages and 
© TJourneyings prepoſterous ; and in ſhort, they are 
« altogether void of ſolid Ingenuity, and therefore fit 
« to be baniſh'd a Chriſtian Commonwealth, as uſe- 
© leſs and prejudicial.” Cou'd there poſlibly be a 


Knight Errantry ? . 755 
129. And then the particular Criticiſms made by 
him on their reſpective Works were no leſs accurate 


the 143th Century, 1272. He bad travell'd over Syria, Perſia, and | 
the Indies. An Account of his Travels has been printed, and one 


and 47. . 2 
« | | much 
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nuch Artifice or Banter, if I may uſe that Word, does 
ie explode the Stile of thoſe who preceded him in 
his kind of Compoſition, by making Don Quixote ſay, 
that when the Hiſtory of his famous Atchievements 
hall be given to the World, the learned Author will 
begin it thus: (4) Scarce had the ruddy-colour'd 
« Phebus begun to ſpread the golden Treſſes of his 
« lovely Hair over the vaſt Surface of the earthly 
« Globe, and ſcarce had thoſe feather'd Poets of the 
« Grove, the pretty painted Birds, tuned their little 
« Pipes, to ſing their early Welcomes in ſoft melo- 


e dious Strains, to the beautiful Aurora, who having 
1. left her jealous Huſband's Bed, diſplay'd her roſy 
i. races to mortal Eyes from the Gates and Bal. 
at conies of the Horizon of La Mancha, when the re- 
of „ rowned Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, dil- - 
of daining ſoft Repoſe, forſook the voluptuous Down, 
n. and mounting his famous Steed Rozinante, enter d 
+. the ancient and celebrated Plains of Montiee l. 
ey | 130. Cervantes exhibits ſo lively a Picture of the 


mn WW Vices of the Mind of other Writers, as well as of 
o. Weir Yor4s, that nothing can be added to it. In the 
i WH ircface to his Firſt Part, which tho' never ſo often 
n. ad, has always the Charms of Novelty ; with what 
te. mile in his Countenance does he laſh thoſe who 
n4 Wanting Learning affect Erudition in the Margins of 
re WY cir Books, burſting themſelves to appear learned: 
it e if a variety of Quotations argu'd any thing more 
ſe. Win a tumultuary confus'd reading, or the thumbing 
a er a Common: place-book. Others as impertinenti7 
of iat their Citations into the Work it ſelf, imagining 
lat if they quote Plato or Ariſtotle, the Readers will 
by & ſo fooliſh as to think they have read them. Others 
ite ning ſcarce ſaluted the Latin Tongue, value them-' 
of Wives much upon their coming out now and then with 
ow Wir fine Latin Phraſes. Theſe Don Quixote had a 
a lng at, when upon an occaſion of ſpeaking to Sancho 
lin xa, he bid him (i) not be concern'd at leaving Ro- 
and anante and Dapple there, for the Sage that was to car- 


33. f | 5 yy 
ch ö ( Part I, eb. 2. (') Part Il, C, 29. 


H them thro' remate Ways and Regions of ſuch Long 
tude, would be ſure to take care they ſhould want » 


nor have J ever heard ſuch a Word as Lowndſy-chew 
in all my Life, Regions, ſaid Don Quixote, i; i | 


thoſe that pretend to know much of it, whereas th 
now na more of the matter than thou deſt. For thif 


Tatin, (which requires an Application and Exerciſe q 
| many Years) brings in Urgande the Unknown, fei 
_ vers'd in the Spanij/, refus'd to ſpeak Latin, becaulf 


with Gonzalo Fernandez de Cordowa, Duke of 80 


tinent Remarks of Tranſlators, when he wrote the {ub# 


plains thus, That Cid's ſewearing like à true Catholic 
tha Be WAs a Moor 9 4s a0 otheraviſe to be under ſion 


like a true Cathalick, to be faithful in what he intend 
ed to write of Don Quixote. | 


| However we may reaſonably conjecture be was call 
Quixada. By which, 1 fancy, G 
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thing. I underſtand not your Rations, guorh Sancho 


ame with Countries: and Longitude means Length .. 
don't wonder thou doft not underſtand theſe Wards, find 
thou art not oblig'd to underſtand Latin, tho" there an 


reaſon, Cervantes, who piqu'd himſelf on his bein 
perfect Maſter of the Spanj/ Tongue, tho? not of thi 


te his Book, as if the Author, tho' thorough 


he cou'd not do it ſo well as John Latino. 
131. This John Latino was an Ethiopian, at firſt & 
Slave, and School-Fellow at the Grammar. Schoof 


Grandſon of the Great Captain; and afterwards hi 
Freed-man, and Maſter of the . Latin School in th 
Church of Granada. 5 5 "x 
132. In like manner Cervantes ridicul'd the imperf 


ſequent Wor ds : (1) Cid Hamet, Compiler of this fa 
nous Hiſtory, begins this Chapter with this Aſſeverationſ 
47 A like A ug Catholick ; which the Tranſlator e ; | 


than that as the Cathalicks, when. they fear, do 
ought to ſwear the Truth, ſo did he, auben be ſworl 


133. In another place, ſpeaking of Don Quiz! 
he ſays: (mn) Some ſay his Surname was Quixada dl 
Queſada, for Authors differ a little in this Particular! 


La 


X ervantes means t0 res 
fleet on the Impertinence of many who are fondly 10 


( Part II. cb. 23. (u] Part I. ch. 1. 


* 
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leitous to heap up various Readings, only to ſhew 
tow ingenious they are at frivolous Conjectures. 
134. Theſe Writers therefore, and ſuch like, ate 
thoſe whom Cervantes reflects upon, when he ſays in 
his Preface they are very anxious to procure Appro- 
tations from their Friends, or to make them themſelves, 
the better to ſatisfy their own Ambition of Applauſe. 
Tho* ſome grave, ſober Writers, who know how 
eat an Effect an extrinſic Authority will work upon 
alf. witted People, do ſometimes ſuffer themſelves to 
be carry'd away either by a Thirſt after Glory, or in 
Compliance with the Intreaties and Courteſy of their 
Friends, and are themſelves the Coiners of the Enco- 


ums that are made on their own Performances: As 


[ ſuſpe&t to have been the Caſe of Father John de Ma- 
„ana in almoſt all his Works, and of Cervantes him- 
ſelf in his Second Part of Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

135. Beſides Writers, not ev'n Readers have been 
exempted from our Author's Cenſure. Among others 
[am not a little pleas'd with that he made on thoſe 
vho write down ridiculous Notes in the Margins of 
their Books, ſuch as that marginal Note written in 
the Arabian Hiſtory, which when expounded in Spa- 
1h ran thus: (=) This Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſ many 
limes ſpoken of in this Hiſtory, had the beſt Hand at 
ſudering Pork, of any Woman in all La Mancha. 

136. Not only thoſe who write and read amiſs, 
net with his juſt Reprimands, but likewiſe thoſe who 
peak amiſs. And this I think he had an Eye to in 
hole words of the Biſcayner: (o) Get gone thou Knight, 
ad Devil go with thou ; or by he who me create, — 
if thou do not leave Coach, I will kill thou, as ſure as 
lis a Biſcayner. Don Quixote, who made ſhift to un- 
lerſtand him well enough, very calmly made him this 
aniwer. Wert thou (p a Knight or Gentleman, as 
thou art not, &er this I would have chaſtis'd thy Folly 
md Temerity, thou inconfiderable Mortal. What! me 
„ Gentleman? reply'd the Biſcayner; / ſwear you be 


(n) Part I. ch.g. (0) Part I. ch.%. (p Cavallero in 
paniſh ſignifies a Gentleman as well as a Knight, 


0 1. I. G + a Liar, 


108 de I 0: > 
a Liar, as I be a Chriffian. ¶ thou the Lance th, 
away, and thy Sword draw, thou ſhalt foon wh 3 
. evho ſee is together : I will of thee no more make th, 
of Mouſe does a Cat: * the Water we will ſoon ſee wy 
ewill to the Cat carry: Biſcayner by Land, Gentlena 
by Sea, Gentleman in ſpight of Devil, and thou left ; 
; thou Other ſayeft Thing. Here we plainly ſee how 
: much a Language is disfigured, and the Senſe conf 
=_ | founded, by a tranſpos d and diſturb'd placing of th 
8 Words: a Fault common to all old Books written i 
Spauiſb, as more immediately ſucceeding to the Latif 
Origin: a Fault likewiſe which Cervantes himſelf | 
not free from in his Ga/atea ; which yet may bf 
avoided by following the Cuſtom of ſpeaking : But 3 
this Cuſtom is not founded on a perfect Analogy, bu 
has for Rules many Irregularities, hence it proceed 
that there's no ſpeaking or writing with an exact Pra 
priety, without having thoroughly ſtudy'd the Gram 
mar of our Mother Tongue, as was the practice q 
the Greeks and Romans, Nations which ſpoke the bell 
and moſt accurately of any in the whole World. B 
fince this is not the Uſage in Spain, there have beef 
but very few that have written with Purity and Cog 
rectneſs. . 
137. I omit that Cervantes would likewiſe teach i 
by the Mouth of Don Quixote, that a Country or Pro 
vince may have its Privileges and Immunities, with 
out Diſtinction of Perſons ; and that true Nobility, i 
the Opinion of all Mankind, conſiſts in Virtue, an 
that thoſe will always be moſt glorious who mak 
themſelves illuſtrious by Worthy, Generous and He 
roick Actions. Upon which Subject in another place 
{q, he makes an excellent Diſcourſe, ſhewing t 
difference between ſome Knights and Gentlemen an 
other Knights and Gentlemen; as likewiſe upon Fa 
mili=s, Deicenis and Lineages. And Cid Hamet laug| 


at the (pretended) Gentility of Maritornes, a commol 
| | i 


5 
i 
[ 
* 
14 
bl 
1 


* Fe bud ſay, We {hall ſoon fee who will carry the Cat 0 
the Water, (. . WhO will have the beſt on't.) Span. Prei 
0 () Hari A. ch. b. : | 
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dervant wench at an Inn, (r) And tis ſaid of this 
wd. natur d Creature, that ſhe newer made ſuch à Pro- 
miſe (as ſhe had done to the Carrier of coming to Bed 
0 him) but ſhe perform'd it, tho' ſhe had made the Pro- 
miſe in the midſi of a Mood and without any Witneſs at 
all, For he flond much upon her Gentility and being 
well born, and tho it aas ber Fortune to ſerve in an 
ſm, ſhe thought it no Diſgrace, ſince nothing but Croſſes 
md Neceſſity had brought her to it. 7% 
138. Neither did Cervantes ſpare the Great Dons 
of his Time, tho' he rally'd them Covertly for their 
Neglect of, and Diſregard they ſhew'd to, Men of 
Vit and Ingenuity, This Satire is very ſevere, and 
quires a particular attention. Cervantes admirably 
yell ſets out a falſe Humaniſt (one whom we com- 
monly call a Pedant) and makes him draw two (/ 
rery pleaſant Pictures of himſelf, in which he exhibits 
f moſt ridiculous Idea of his own Works: This occa- 
ſons Don Qui xote to ſay 3 But, under fawour, Sir, pray 
tell me, ſhould you happen to get a Licenſe to publiſh your 
Boks, which 1 ſomewhat doubt, Whom will you pitch 
wn for your Patrons ? Oh, Sir, anſwer'd the Author, 
lere are Lords and Grandees enow in Spain, ſure, that 
[nay Dedicate to. Truly, not many, ſaid Don Quixote; 
lere are, indeed, ſeveral whoſe Merits deſerve the 
raiſe of a Dedication, but very few whoſe Purſes will 
ward the Pains and Civility of the Author. I mufl 
nfeſs, I know a Prince (a Compliment to Don Pedro 
ande x de Caſtro, Count of Lemos) whoſe Generafity 


ty make amends for au hat is wanting in the refl ; and 


we to Particulars, and ſpeak of his Great Merits, it 
ud be enzugh to flir up Envy in many a noble Breaſt. 
long ſtanding therefore, and as it were hereditary, 
Hain, is the little Notice taken of, or rather the 
ntempt ſhewn to great Writers. For which reaſon 
e has ſought for a Mæcenas out of it: And another 
ng aſkt, why he repented of having done honour 
IR n etal 7 


) Part J. cb. 16. One in cb. 22. the other in ch, 24. 
Part IT, VEN, 


at to ſuch a. degree that ſhould I make bold to 


Works, he put his Dedication among the Errata, an 


rizes very naturally, all Talkative, Prating Peoplf 


lence of the Players of his Time, eſpecially the King 


We (x) are convinced by a variety of Inſtances that ij 
„53 | — 8 | f ; 


tid Ii ECO. 


to the Memory of ſo many Perſons, made Anſwer: 
(:).. Becauſe they think, that the Celebrating their Praiſe 
is a Debt due to them, and that there's no Merit in 4 
ing one's Duty. They claim it as a Right, wherea; f 
2s certainly rather a Fawour, and no ſmall one neither 
And therefore a certain Author took à prudent and 
pleaſant Courſe, when in the Second Edition of hi 


oDQ «IA \ —_ — —— — 
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aurote, dele THE DEDICATION. | | 
. 139. No leſs prudent has Cervantes ſhewn himſef6 
in Things of common Life. In Sancho he characte 


making him tell a Story exceedingly well adapted ſq 
repreſenting the Idea of a troubleſome Talker lil 
thoſe we meet with every Day. (z) And becauſe & 
Company and Converſe of Mankind, there is no great 
Impertinence than that of a Ceremonious Perſon, wu 
pretends to be more mannerly and well-bred than off 
dinary, the Aim of that Story is levell'd at the E 
of thoſe who fondly imagine the very Eſfence of go 
Manners, to conſiſt in a ſtrict Obſervance of. fu 
Fooleriee. _ | Fg — 3. 
140. Neither did Cervantes approve of Clergymen 
lording it as they do in Noblemen's Families: all 
againſt this he made (x) a ſtrenuous Sermon. q 

141. Cervantes was greatly offended at the [Ini 


Players, who were in ſuch high Favour at Court, al 
Had ſuch Intereſt in Great Men's Families, that thi 
wou'd ſometimes commit Murder, and yet go unpunilli 
inſomuch that they were become a publick Nuilan 
{y) He accordingly ſets em forth in their prog 


Colours. 5 

142. Neither did the Diſtribution of Governmeſ v 
and Offices of Judicature go uncenſured by our MW! 
thor. And therefore he makes Don Quixote lay, (for n f 


but a Madman or an Ideot dare to ſay ſuch Thi 


t) Gracian in El Criticdn, Parte III. Criſ. 6. | (u) par ; 
ch. 31. (x) Ibid. ( Part II. ch, 11. (z) Part II. ch. 
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ir Learning nor any other Abilities are very material 

n a Governor. Have wwe nat a Hundred of them that 
an ſearce read a Letter, and yet they Govern as har 
us ſo many Hawks. Their main Buſineſs is only to mean 
dell, and to reſolve to do their beſt ;- for they can't 
want able Counſellors to inſtrutt them. Thus thoſe Go- 
vernors who are Men of the Sword, and no Scholars, 
have their Aſſeſſors on the Bench: to direct them. My 
Crnſel to Sancho ſhall be, that he neither take Bribes,. 
wr loſe his Privileges, with ſome other little Inflruc- 
lms, which 1 hade in my Head for him, and which at 

6 proper time I will communicate, both to his private Ad- 

_ 2, and the Publick Good of the Wand he is to 
_ rr. In this Don Quixote alludes to the two In- 
1 {:utions which he intended to give, and did after- 
wards give Sancho Panza:; one of a Political or Publick 
Nature for the well Governing his Iſland; (a) and the 
ather Oeconomical for Governing his own Perſon and 
Family ; both of 'em highly worthy to be read and 
mactis'd by every good Governor and Father of a Fa- 
nily. And now I'm ſpeaking of Governors, I can't. 
hut take notice of what Sancho ſaid, when (6) they 
vere talking with the Dutcheſs, what they ſhou'd do 
with Dapple, whether he ſhou'd be left behind or go 
long with his Maſter Sancho to his Government, Adad, 
Madam, ſaid Sancho, I have known more Aſſes than 
we go to Governments before now, therefore "twill be no 
wy Thing for me to carry mine. The ſame Sancho (e) 
ugues very ſhrewdly in the Matter of Hunting, which. 
he denys to be fit for any but idle Companions, and 
wt at all for Governors who ſhould be better employ d. 
onfirming his Opinion by natural reaſon; the ſame: 
which mov'd the wile King Algbonſo to ſay, (d) Yat 
te ought not (ſpeaking of a King) 7 be at ſuch Ex- 
jences in Hunting as to make him leſs able to do the G 
le ought, nor to indulge himſelf ſo much in that Pa- 
lime, as to hinder his minding National Affairs. __ 


83; 143. It 


{a) Ibid. >: 42, and 43. * Ibid; ch. 33. (c)-Part II. 
05 3+. 4 (4) Law 2. Tit, 5 Part Il. : ' 1985 
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143. It wou'd ſwell to a large Volume, were we tg 
_ difſflay at full the true Reaſon and Ground of this 

Fictitious Hiſtory ; and yet more, if we were to ſpeak 
of ſome Perſons who believe themſelves charaQeriz'd 
in the Myſterious part thereof. But ſince Cervantes 
was ſo cautious as to ſhroud his Ideas under the Vail 
of Fiction; let us leave thoſe Conſtructions to the Cy. 
rious Obſervations of the Readers: and let us follow 
the advice of Urganda the Unknown, Not to pry into 


other Peoples Lives, but to paſs by without Stofping | 


euben wwe come to a Place we can't ſee or make our way 
„ „ 

144. Only; as for what concerns Don Quixote, I 
can't paſs over in ſilence that they are very much mi- 


ſtaken who take Don Quixote de la Mancha to be | 
Repreſentation of Charles the Vth, without any other 


Foundation than their fancying it to be ſo, or their 


defiring it ſhould be ſo. Cervantes revered, as he 
ought, the Memory of a Prince of ſo many and ſuch 
 Heroick Virtues ; and he oftentimes mentions him } 


with the greateſt Reſpect. No leſs miſtaken are ſuch 
as imagine our Author, to have drawn, in Don Quix- 


ore, the Picture of Don Franciſco Gomez de Sandoval i | 


Roxas, then Duke of Lerma, afterwards Cardinal- 


Prieſt, with the Title of San Sixto, by election of 
Paul V. the 26th of March, 1618. This Thought] | 
ſay is by no means to be credited; for the Duke of 
Lerma being then Prime Miniſter, Cerwantes wou'd | 
not have dared to have made ſo flagrant a Mockery | 
of him, which might have coſt him ſo dear; nor 
wou'd he have dedicated the Second Part of it to the 


Conde de Lemos, an intimate Friend of the Duke's. 


145. To go about to ſpeak of the Tranſlations |! 
which have been made of the Hiſtory of Den Quixult, 
would be enlarging too much on this Subject. I ſhall | 
only ſay, in order to fatisfy in ſome meaſure the Cu- 


rioſity of the Readers, that Lorenzo Francioſini, a Flo- 


rentine, a Man that greatly lov'd and well deſerv'd of | 


the Cpani/h Tongue, tranſlated it into 1ta/ian, and pub- 
liſhed it at Venice, Anno 1622, omitting the _— 
öð¹ꝶã 8 
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which being afterwards done by Alexandro Adimaro, 
a Florentine likewiſe, he a ſecond Time publiſh'd the 
ame Tranſlation, at Venice, Anno 1625, in 8vo. 
printed for Andres Baba, I owe this Knowledge to 
Don Nicholas Antonio, and read it in his Apurtamientos 


Manuſcritos (his Manuſcript Notes) where he ſays he 


had received his Information from Florence, from his 
Friend Antonio Magliabegui. The ſame Hiſtory was 
tranſlated into French, and publiſh'd at Paris in 1678, 


in 2 Vol. in 12ves. afterwards in Engl; and other 
Languages. But there's as much Difference between 
the Original and the Tranſlations, as between real 
Life and a Picture. Don Quixote ſaid, nor did he ſay 
amiſs : (e) That Tranſlating out of one Language into 


anther, unleſi it be out of the learned Tongues, the Greek 


and Latin, 7s juſt like looking on the wrong fide of a 
Flemiſh Tape ſtry, where tho“ the Figures may be ſeen, 
jet are they full of Threads and Ends which hide their 


Beauty, that appears with Plainneſs and Smoothneſs on 


the other Side. He added, That tranſlating out of eaſy 


Languages argues neither Wit nor Stile, no more than 


Copying out of one Paper into another: As for the latter 


Part of this Period relating to Tranſlating out of Eaſy 


Languages, this muſt be underſtood of thoſe Books 


whoſe chief perfection conſiſts not in Stile, for when 


the Beauty of Diction runs thro” a whole Work ſo 


conſpictouſly and advantageouſly as in this of Don 
Quixote, it is impoſſible for a Tranſlation to keep up 
to the Original. It may not be amiſs, upon this oc- 
caſion, to relate a true Story. It is well known in 
England how ingenious and celebrated a Poet Mr. 
Row was. He went one Day to pay his Court to the 
Earl of Oxford, Lord High Treaſurer of England, who 


aſkt him if he underſtood Spaniſb well? He anſwer d, 
No, he did not; but, thinking that his Lordſhip might 
intend to ſend him into Spain on ſome Honourable ' 


Commiſſion, he preſently added, that in a ſhort Time 
he did not doubt he ſhou'd be able both to under- 
Rand it and ſpeak it: <0 


(e) Part IL. ch. 62. 


Earl approving of what he 
e 4 
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ſaid, Mr. Row took his leave, and immediately re. % 
tired out of Town to a private Country-Farm. As he {Wis v 
was a Perſon of quick Parts, within a few Months he by 
learn't the Span; Tongue, and then waited again on Cet 
the Earl, to give him an account of his Diligence, | 
My Lord aſking him if he was ſure he underſtood it 
thoroughly, and Mr. Row anſwering in the Affirma. 
tive, the Earl burſt into an Exclamation : How Hay 
are You, Mr. Row, that can enjoy the pleaſure of Read. 
ing and Underſlanding the Hiflory of Don Quixote in 
the Original | The Poet remained no leſs confounded 
at theſe Words, than the Memory of Cervantes was 
honoured by them. 4 EL | Eos 
146. While Cervantes was preparing the Continua. 
tion of the Hiſtory of Don Qui æote, he diverted him. 
ſelf in writing ſome Nov Is, which he publiſh'd un- 
der this Title, Exemplary Novels of Michael de Cer. Wh”: 
vantes Saavedra, printed at Madrid, by John de 1a 
Cueſta,. Anno 1613. in 4to. = 
147. There are twelve of theſe Novers : and their 
Titles are: * Tre LITTLE GierstY, THE LIBERAL] 
Loves. RinconegeTE AND CoRTaDILLo. TRR Spa- 
 Nisk-EncLish Lapy. THe GLASS Doctor, Tu 
Force or Blood. * The JeaLous EsTREMADURAN, 
Tux ILLUSTRIOUS SERVANT-MaID, The Two 
Maipen Lapites. Tre LADY CorNELla. Tus 
DeceiTruLl MaRRlace. * The DiaLoGue or Thi 
Docs. « 3 
148. Cervantes was ſo juſtly ſatisfy'd with theſe 
Nowels, (ſome of which, ſuch as Rinconere and 
CorTaDILLo, and others, he had written ſome Years 
before) (/) that in his Dedication of them to the Count 
de Lemos, he goes ſo far as to ſay: Your Excellency 
will pleaſe to be informed that 1 ſend you, (tho T don't 
love Tale-bearing) twelve TALES, which if they bad 
not been coin d in the Mint of my Brain, might preſume 
7 | t0 


I Mr. Row ſhou'd have writ another Farce calld the Biter, 
and dedicated it to my Lord and ſ:en what that wou'd have done. 
* Thoſe Markt wwith a * were tranſlated and publiſh'd ſome 
Years ago by the Tranſlator of this Life, | 


Part I, cb. 47. 


Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. 171%” 


he Mis very proper to relate here what Cervantes propos'd 
he by theſe Novels, in order to judge the better of the 
Cenſure paſſed on them by the Arragonian writer. | 

ce, 149. After Cervantes had ſaid, that if in the Hi-- 
| it Wfory of Don Quixote, he had ſolicited Pompous Com- 
na. nendatory Verſes, it had fared better with him, he 
7 Weoes on thus: And therefore I tell thee (once more ami- 
2. 26e Reader) that of theſe Novels which I now offer” 
lee, thou canſt in no wiſe make a Ragoo of Gibblets ; + 
lecauſe they have neither Feet, nor Head, nor Iniwardq, . 
mr any Thing like em. 1 mean, that the Amorous Ex- 
freſſrons which thou awilt find in ſome of em, are ſe 
chafle, ſo innocent, fo temper d with Rational and Chri- 


er · Nn ExeMPLARY, and, if thou mindeſt it, there i; not 
1: Wy one of them from whence there may not be draaun 
| lame L eful Example. And were it not for fear of | be- 
heir g Prolix, I wrou'd few thee the Savoury and Whole- 


al We Fruit that may be gathered, either from each of 


pa- en ſeparately, or from all of em together. My Inten- 


Bars; 1 mean without danger either to the Soul or Bo- 
%: for lawful and agrebable Exerciſes ratber do Good 
ban Hurt. They certainly do; for People are not al- 


"HE I Cermminly ao ; for. © eopie gre fo 
wa;s at Church. They are not always in their Ora- 

1eſe ie,; alauays upon their Knees, Neither are they al. 

and ay, enpag's i Buffneſt, hoabewer great their Abilities. 


ency eruited. & For. this Purpoſe ave Groves p A a 
air,. Jet a Turning, Hills levell'd, and Gardens curiouſly 


bad NI vated. One thing 1 may ſafely affirm, that if T. 


ume ig bt that the reading theſe Novels wou'd excite any 


to E Defire or | Thiught in the Breaft of tbe Reader, 1 


Hand cut off than' have pub- 


word ſooner have had "7 


Jeſt of the other World ; being now on the æurung S ide 
if Sixty-four. To this Wark, as 1 was prompted by In- 


to place themſelves upon a level with the Be. But it 


ſian lile Diſcourſe, that they cannot raiſe either in the 
un- Nur or wary Reader, the leaſt corrupt Ideas. I call 


tion has been to jet before the Publick a Truck-Table 
erhereon every one may Play, without danger of the. 


may be. There att Times of Recreation wherein the 
tired Mind "muff reſt itſelf, and the exhauſted Spirits be 


iÞ'd them. - It does mot Juit one of my Years to nate a 


G5 - - . Clination,. 


} 
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clination, ſo T ſet every Engine of my Fancy at work to 
make it pleaſe; and I 'n not a little proud to ſay I an 
the firſt that ever writ Nowels in the Spaniſh Tongue; 
for, of all the innumerable Mels which are printed 
in Spaniſh, there's not one but what's tranſlated out of 
other Languages; whereas theſe are entirely my own 
Invention, not borroew'd, imitated, or floln fi om Foreigners 
or Natives. My Fancy begot em; my Pen brought en 
forth, and in the Arms of the Preſs they are now to fe. 
ceive their Growth . . . . . Only take this along with 
thee, gentle Reader, that as ] have taken the liberty n 
dedicate theſe Novels to the Great Conde de Lemos, 
they contain à certain hidden Myſtery, which enhance 

_ their Value. This Myſtery is a Myſtery to me, ti 
a Secret I cannot arrive at: Let thoſe decypher it who 
can. As for all the reſt we clearly underſtand the Mo- 
tive Cervantes had to call his Nowels by the name of 
Exemplary, Notwithſtanding all this, the Slanderous 
Arragonian began his Prologue or Preface in this Man- 
ner: The whole Hiflory of Don Quixote being as it 
were a Comedy, it neither can nor ought to go without a 
Paoroc u: Aud therefore this Second Part of his At- 
chievements is uſhered in by One not ſo Cackling, nor H, 
fronting to the Reader, as that which Michael de Cer- 
vantes Saavedra prefixt to his firft Part, and of a much 
more humble Nature than that with which he ſeconded 


1 in his Novels, which are rather Satyrical that 


Exemplary. VVV 
150. Let us not mind his beſtowing on a Preface ſo 
juſtly admir'd the Epithet of Cack/ing, thereby com: 
paring his Impertinence with Cerwantes's, excellent 
Performance. Neither let us heed his talking of Cer- 
vantes's affronting his Readers in a Prologue, wherein 
there's not the leaſt Word ſaid againſt em. What 
vext this Envious Man was Cerwantes's ſaying he was 
the firſt that invented and writ Novels in the Span 
Tongue. Let's hear what Louis Gaitan de Vozmedian 
ſays: In the Preface to his Tranſlation of the Firf 
Part of the hundred Novels of M. John Baptiſt Giraldo 
Cinthio, printed at Toledo by Pedro Rodriguez, Anno 
1590. in 4to. ſpeaking of Novels ſtrictly ſuch, that 
3 | 15 
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to WM is to ſay, if I take him right, certain Fifions of Love- 
an ¶ adventures, written in Proſe and artfully contriv'd to 
ue; ¶ Avert and inſtruct the Readers, according to the learned 


red WM Huctius's definition; he proceeds thus: Altho* hitherto 


t of Wl this ſort of Books hawe been but little known in Spain 
n for want of tranſlating thoſe of Italy and France; yet 
ner: I it may not be long cer ſomebody will take a fancy to 


en Tranſlate em for their Diverſion, nay perhaps, fince 


7e. Whey /ee em /o much aumir' d Abroad, they may do what 
vith 2 Spaniard ever yet attempted; that is, compoſe Nowels 


% their own. Which if once they bend their Minds to, 


nos, bey 2vi/l perform better than either the French or Ita- 
nee; WM lians, e/pecially in ſo fortunate an Age as the preſent. 

tis And it fell out accordingly ; for Cervantes wrote ſome 
who Novels with that Ingenuity, Wit, Judgment and Ele- 
Mo- ęance as may vie with the Beſt, not confining the name 


e of Wo! Novel to Amorous Fables, but taking for his Sub- 


rous Wit any Thing that is capable of diverting his Readers 
lan- Winds without endangering their Morals... Lops de 
2s it NV was ſo far from contradicting this, that he be- 
tore had commended the Invention, Graces and Style 
A.. ef Cervantes, when in his Dedication to his Firſt No- 
el he ſaid: Here (in Spain) are Books: of Novzls; 
Cer- ne tranſlated from the Italians, and others of Spaniſh 
nuch /o; in which Michael Cervantes has not bgen' de- 
ded NMfeient either in matter of Style or Beautiful Sentiments. 
than Wat becauſe this very ſame thing ſpoke by Cervantes 


n the Simplicity of his Heart, ' rais'd the Envy of the 


de ſo Wetractor, he tax'd his Preface as arrogant and aſ- 
om - Wuming; and his Nævels as more Satyrical than Ex- 
llent mplary, alluding, doubtleſs, to thoſe two Novels 
Cer- Ne Glaſs Doctor (Licenciano VIDRIERA) and the 
rein No Dogs (Los PzrRos, Scipio 1 BRacanza) of 


hich the latter merited the Approbation of Peter 
Daniel Huetias, (g) than whom France never produc'd 


was 
251% nore learned Man; and the former, if I judge aright, 
fan the very Text from whence Quevedo took the Hints? 
Firf his Satyrical Lectures againſt all ſorts of Men. 
mov Lal, 
that . (8), Letter of the Origin of Romances,. 1 65 
15 | 7 6 | CRABS 2k 


J 


1 . 32 . n — — 1 po 


* 66G —— — — . 8 — 


l . ” 8 
— — — — rene — yo 
5 2 —— — ͤ — — 
. —— — 
— 


——— —— 
8 
— 


3 ROI 25 
e 
8 — 
— 


CIA —ꝝ—ꝝ . B * 
8 * . e ow gy = 2 an + : 
1 n — 8 5 . „ 


DOPE 


— 


p Y pr — — 
e Fes 3 2 25 2 Oe = . T5 FAS 2 A 
- 1 * 2 IF 8 oF x = — — 2 — _ o 3 > = 
* 5 B 4 


— — — — — 
— 
To 


2 
— —— 
= —— — 


Nr 
RY 
- "x" 


- — 
— — H— 
2 * 


— 


Sh 2 — 
— 

229 — 
ES 


118 The LIFE of 


151. Laſtly, as for intituling the Nowels, Exemplary, 
to ſpeak my Mind freely, I ſhou'd not have call'd them 
by that Name; and in this I have the Concurrence of 
Lope de Vega, who in concluding his Commendation of 
_ Cerwantes's Novels, adds: () I confeſs they are Books 
of excellent Entertainment, and might have been Exen. 
plary, as ſome of Valdelo's Hiſtories: but then thy 
{ould have been over-look'd by ſome learned Men, or at 
leaſt old Courtiers, experienced in A Fairs, and converſant 
in Aphoriſms and notable Sentences. But in order to 
| 8 a Cenſure on the Title which Cerwantes gave his 

[OVELs, it was neceſſary to prove that it was not ſuit. 
able thereto. But this was not an Undertaking for our 
Arragonian Cenſurer, who ought to have obſery' 
Cerwantess Explanation, and have taken this ſhor 
Leſſon of Maſter Alexio Venegas: (i) Recapitulatin 
(ſays he) theſe three Species of Fables, 1 ſay that the My: 
#hologic Fable is a Diſcourſe, which with pompouſneſs if 
Language ſets forth ſome Secret of Nature or Piece | 
Hiftory. The Apelogic is an Exemplary Figure of Di. 
courſe, wherein the Intention of the Fabuliſt muſt aj- 
pftar to be the Inſtituting of Good Morals. The Miletiat 

Fable is a vain and idle Raving without any Eaifia- 
tion either of Virtue or Learning, and contriv'd puri) 
to amuſe and beſot thoſe of a ſhallow Judgment or leui 
duclinations. Now Cervantes, leaving the Mythologit 
Fable to the ancient Poets; and the Mileſſan ti 
ſhameleſs abandon'd Writers, Ancient and Modern; 
pitch'd upon the Apologic or Exemplary, And that tii 
may be fully underſtood, let us again hear this hal. 
witted Reprover, who may perhaps give us Occaſiot 
to defend Cervantes with ſomething new. Let hin 
(fays he, ſpeaking of Cerwantes ) content himſelf with 
his (k) Galatea, and his Comedies in Proſe; for tit 
are the utmoſt of his Novels: and let him ceaſe to tin 

our Patience any longer. That CoMeDigs ſhould be 

written in Proſe, is no Wonder; for the Grape 0 


(b) Dedication of bis Firf Navel to Senora Maria Leonard 


(7) In his Expoſition of Momus, Concluſ, 2. ( In bis Pn 
Face before cited. | 


If the Narration is of I 
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Latin ones are almoſt all of 'em written in Jambic 
Verſe, ſo much reſembling Proſe, as oftentimes to be 
ſcarce diſtinguiſhable from it. And the beſt Comedies 
we have in Spain, namely Tux CBTEST INA, and Eu- 
PHROSINA are both written in Proſe. Of the CEIESö“ 
TINA the learned Author of the Dialogue of the Lan- 
guages ſays, that excepting ſome Words improperly 
uſed, and ſome other Latin ones, it is his Opinion, 
There's no Book written in the Spaniſh Tongue, wherein 


the Language is more natural, more proper, or more ele- 


gant. And fince him, Cervantes has ſaid, (I) that it 
was a Book in his Opinion Divine, had it ſpoke more 
covertly of Things Human: Both of 'em Judgments, 
which according to mine, totally quadrate likewiſe 
with The EUPHROSLIN A. However, I can't but own 
that amidft the Purity of Stile in this latter, there are 


Abundance of Pedantic Alluſions which greatly cloy 


the Taſte of the Readers. | 

152. That Novels ſhou'd be Comedies, is not much ; 
ſince a Novel being a Fable, it is neceſſary it ſhou'd 
be ſome one of the Species of Fable, and in my Judg- 
ment it may be any of em, as may be obſerv'd in the 


ſubſequent Induction; wherein I ſhall make uſe of the 


Examples of Cervantes ſo far as they reach the Caſe, 
to the intent that it may be ſeen that he was a perfect 
Maſter in almoſt all the Species or Kinds of Fabulous 
Compoſition, | 


153. All Fanus is Fiction, and all Fiction is Nar- 


ration, either of Things which have not happen'd, but 


were poſlible and might have happen'd ; or of Things 
which never happen'd, nor were poſſible to happen. 

of Things merely poſſible, and 
due Regard be had to the Likeneſs and Proportion 
between the Thing feigned and the 7 deſign'd to 
be inculcated, it is call'd a Par ABLE, of which the 


Holy Writings are full, as likewiſe the Book compos'd 


by the Infante Don Fobn Manuel in his incomparable 


Convs LVcAN OR. And if we regard the Invention, 
it is call'd a NoveL : a Name which in this Significa- 
| tion 


(1) In the Verſes of the Poet Entreverado prefixed to Don Quixote, 
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tion is not very ancient in Spain. But if the Narrg. 
tion is of impoſſible Things, it is call'd an AroLocus, 
| ſuch as the FABLes of AsoP and of PhxDrRuUs, In 
which ſort of Compoſition we are to take notice, that 
tho” the Hypotheſis be impoſſible, when once its Agents 
or Parties are ſuppos'd to exiſt, the Propriety and 
Cuſtoms of the Perſons feigned muſt be obſerved with 
Veriſimilitude, keeping cloſe to the Nature of Things 
throughout the whole. This Invention is of ſo great 
Uſe and Benefit, that we find it practis'd in the Holy 
Scripture : for in the (-:), Book of Fudges we read that 
the Trees held a Conſultation to. chuſe a King over 
them. Some of whom refus'd to accept of the Roy. 
alty : The Olive-Tree, becauſe he would not leave 
his Fatneſs ; the Fig-Tree, becauſe he would not for. 
ſake the Sweetneſs of his Fruit ; the Vine, becauſe he 
would not leave his Wine, which. was. ſo checring : 
But when the T'rees came to the Bramble and made the 
ſame Offer, the Bramble not only accepted of it, but 
threaten'd, in caſe they did not make him King, he 
wou'd ſet fire to the Cedars of Lebanon. We likewiſe 
read in the Feurth Book of Kings, (n) that Feboaſb King 
of Iſrael ſent to Amaziah King of Fudah, that he 
ſhould content himſelf with the Victories he had ob- 
tained, and tarry at home and not meddle any further 
to his hurt, for fear That ſhould befal him which had 
befaln the Thiſtle which ſent, to the Cedar that was in 
Lebanon, demanding his Daughter in Marriage for his 
(the Thiſtle's) Son: and at the time that he was making 
this Propoſal, paſſed by a wild Beaſt that was in Le- 
banon, and trod down the Thiſtle, whilſt with ſo. 
much Arrogance he was aſpiring to be joint Father- 
in-law with the Cedar. This being ſuppos'd, we may 
hold for an Apologue The NOVEL or THE Docs, 
wherein Cervantes introduces an agreeable. Dialogue 
between Scipio and Braganza, two Dogs belonging to. 
the Reſurrection Hoſpital at Valladolid. | 5 
154. As for Novzis, ſpecially ſo called; they are 
compos'd either of Things merely poflible, as _— 


(m) Chap, IX, wer, 8. (en Chap, XIV, v. S. 
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or THE CaPTlve does in a great Meaſure, and fo 
Cervantes lays himſelf. (o) But then the Plot and Un- 
ravelling is not true, for therein conſiſts the NovEL or 
FABLE. 

155. The Feigning of Things poſlible, either pro- 
poſes the Imitation of a perfect Idea, the beſt that can 


are to be heighten'd and made grand; or an Idea of 


er ther to reprehend them, or to ridicule them, or to re- 
5 commend them to Imitation; for the Malignity of hu- 
e man Wit and the Profligacy of ſome Men's Principles 
r. will not ſtick even to go that Length. 

ie 156. If the FaBLI propoſes a very perfect Idea, it 
£ is call'd EroE VIA, which repreſents in a florid, ma- 
1e jeſtick and ſublime Manner the glorious Actions of 
at Perſons eminent in the Arts of Peace or War, with a. 
he View to excite Admiration in the Readers Minds, and 
ſe to prompt them to imitate ſuch Heroick Virtues. 
ng Wl Homer's ILtap and Opyr's are of this nature. 

he. 157. Antonius Diogenes, who, as Photius (p), the 
b- Patriarch of Conſtantinople, conjectures, lived not lon 


er after Alexander the Great, wrote a Novel of the Tra- 


vels and Loves of Dinias and Dercilis, which is a vi- 
fible Imitation of Ulyſſes' Travels and Amours avith 


ais Calypſo. The Novel of the Z!hiopicks, Written by 
ng Wl Heliodorus Biſhop of Tricca in Theſſaly, was likewiſe. 
e- an Imitation of Homer's Oayſſie; as well as the Amours 
ſo. of Clirophon and Leucippe leſs chaſte than the other: Its 
er- Author was Achilles Tatius, who, according to Suidas, 
ay was alſo a Biſhop. And that our Age might not be 
as, without a Noveliſt in Homer's manner, M. Fenelon, 
ue. Archbiſhop of Cambray, wrote with wonderful Inge- 
to. I nuity in a Poetic Stile, The Adventures of Telemachus. 


oſt tion of Homer's Os SSE E and Heliodorus' s ZETaiovics, 
all : which 


(e) Part I, cb. 38. at the End, (p) In Bibliotheca, 


all of *em are; or of real Accidents, as the Nover. _ 


be conceiv'd according to the illuſtrious Actions which 


Civil Life, that may more eaſily be reduced to Practice ;. 
or elſe of the Defects of Nature or of the Mind, whe- 


ati, (not to depart from Cervantes) TE TrovaLEs 
ure. Wor PERSILES AND, SIGISMUNDA are clearly an Imita- 
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which Cervantes intended to vie with; and as he made 
it the Object of his Competition, ſo in my Opinion he 
had excelled it, if he had not, out of the overflowing 
of his Wit, intermingled ſo many Epiſodes which di. 
figure and drown the Conſtitation and Proportion of 
the Members of the principal Fable. But then this 
very Fault has a ſingular Prerogative and Advantage, 
which is, that many 'of theſe Epiſodes are ſo many 
'TRAGEDIEs, where the Action is One, and the Perſon 
Illuſtrious, and the Stile ſuitable to the Grandeur of 
the Action, and nothing wanting to the Compoſition 
| of a complete Tragedy, but a Dramatick Diſpoſition, 
the Chorus and the Apparatus of the Scenery. 

158. THE FaBLE or DoN QuixoTE DE La Max. 
CHA imitates the ILIAD: That is to ſay, if Anger be 
a Species of Madneſs, in which Caſe I make no dif. 
ference between Achilles Angry and Don Quixote Mad, 
As the IL IA b is an Heroick Fable writ in Verſe, ſo the 
NoveL or Dox QuixoTe is one in Proſe, for Eick 
may be nas well writ in Proſe as in Verſe, as ( Cer: 
vantes ſays himſelf. 

159. If a Novet propoſes an Idea of Civil-Lik 
with its artificial Plot and ingenious Solution, it is a 
Play, and ſuch I take to be almoſt all Cervantes“ 
Nowels; and many of them have been turned into Play: 
and really acted upon the Stage, after being put into 
a Theatrical Form. 

160. If the Life which a NoveL repreſents i is Paſto- 
ral, it will be called Eciocve with all the propriety 
of Speech that can be: And ſo Cerwantes called his 
| GataTta, Let us now fee how well the ignoratt 
Arragonian's Words will ſquare. Let him (ſays he 
ſpeaking of Cervantes,) be content with his GALATR1, 
and his Plays in Proſe, for theſe are the utmoſt of his 
Nove1s. I am very certain his Oracle Lopd de Vegu 
would not have ſaid this, fince in his Dedication of 
the Nowel Deſdichado Por La Honra (Unfortunate for 
being Honourable) He has declared it to be his Opi· 


won, that Novx LS have the ſame Precepts a as Eren 


2) Part II. ch. 47, at the End. 
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e 161. If Manners are chaſtized with an open Acri- 
ie mony and a great ſeverity of Temper, the Novx L will 


's be a SaTIRE, as La GITANILIA (The little Gypſie ;) 


i. Rix con ETER and CorTADILLO, (Two Scoundrels, ſo 


of Wcall'd;) Tu GLass-Docrtos, and THE Docs Scipio 


is AND Bracanza, which are four moſt ingenious Satires, 
ze, Nreſembling, as one may well gueſs, thoſe compoſed by 
Varro, intituled MEnirpre ay, in reference to Menippus 
on In Cynick Philoſopher handling very ſolemn Matters 
of na merry waggiſh Stile. THE LIT TIE Gyys1s is 
ion We diſcloſure and reprehenſion of the Ways and Manners 
on, pf Gypſies, no better than Thieves and Robbers, (7) 
Always proſecuted but never deſtroyed. Rinconerte 


be he Thieviſh Life, eſpecially that of Cut-purſes; which 
dif. Nye (Spaniards) call Gatuna (Cattiſp.) The Lice x- 
lad. 100 VIDRIERA, (Glaſß-Doctor) is a Cenſure, in ge- 
the eral, of all Vices whatever. TE NovEL or THE 
ich NPocs is an Invective againſt the abuſes which are in 


loy ments. 8 3 
162. If the Manners, Cuſtoms or Actions are ex- 


en an ENTREMEs, (an Interlude, or Entertainment 
s we now call 'em) of which kind of Compoſition, 
J will ſhew in its due Place and Time, Cervantes has 


aſto: p.] named, there's a good deal of this; and even 
ret! Wh Do QuixoTe likewiſe, | S 
d bi 163. Of the lewd Models or Patterns of the Vices, 


orant preſenting them as agreeable and pleaſing, as is ſaid 


7s be have been done by the ancient and well loſt S18A- 


TEA Frick NoveLs, and is ſtill ſeen in the MiLestan, 
of bit Cervantes. 
Vega 
on of 
te for 
z Opi: 
LAYS. 


they leap'd on a Man, I am inclin'd to think the Word comes 
n Saltus, as that Word fignifies a Foreſt or Thick Wood, 
ere ſuch People harbour, TI hope the Reader will excuſe this 
ce of Pedantry as ſome may think it, The reaſon of my inſerting 
ſuppos d derivation of mine will appear preſently, 
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xD CORTADILLO, is a Satyrical Repreſentation of 


he Profeſſion of various Trades, Buſineſſes, and Em- 


ibited in a ridiculous Light, the Noveu, becomes 


ſt us eight Pieces, and in the Four NoveLs juſt. 


(r) Salteadör, is the Spaniſh Word, and means a Highwayman, 
m Saltare to Leap, Stevens ſays, $525 they come unexpetted as 
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Cervantes would not leave us any Example, becauſe it Ml © 
cou'd have been no good one, 0 
164. But that we may not want any Idea of the 
FaBULA (/ SALTICA (Saltick Fable) if we may call MW * 
by that Name, that which is ſaid to have been invent. W © 
ed or at leaſt made uſe of by our (z) Countryman MW * 
| Lucan; Cervantes has left it us in his LitT.y WM” 
_ Gyysy, &c. as he has alſo done of the Fazuvi, W* 
PsALTICA, (a) which we may call CanTicLs, or, (if W* 
you will) Sing-ſong Fables; of which kind, our Au. 
thor had compoſed (as he tells us himſelf in his Foyayy 
to Parnaſſus) an infinite Number; among which 
many muſt certainly have been anſwerable to the great. 
neſs of his Wit and Genius; and I could my ſelf point 
out ſome incomparable good ones: particularly that 
which begins Ex la Corte efta Cortes, is in my Mind 
vaſtly pretty. 

165. A ſkilful Inventor, like Cervantes, knows how 
to make an agreeable mixture of all theſe Species of 
Fables, as well with Regard to the Characters of 
the Perſons, and the Manners, as in reſpect of the 
Stile, by appropriating it to the Subject treated of. 
And hereto alluded the Canon of Toledo, that is, 
Cervantes himſelf, when he ſaid: (x) © Notwith- 
„ ſtanding all the harm he had ſpoken of thoſe Books 
% (Romances or Novels) yet he found one good 
« Thing in them, which was, the Subject they fur- 
« niſht a Man of Underſtanding with to exerciſe his 
« Parts, becauſe they allow a large ſcope for the Pen 
to dilate without any Check, deſcribing Ship- 
« wrecks, Storms, Skirmiſhes and Battles ; repreſent- 

| 66 ing 


(s) I don't remember to hawe met with this Fabula Saltica befort 
now, I ſuppoſe as Saltus means a Word or Foreft, ſo Saltica may 
ſignify the ſame as Sylvatica a Foreſt Fable, or a Fable relating ii 
ſuch as live a Vagrant Life in Fereſts, like the Gypſies, wwho are 
the Subject of Cervantes's Novel of the Little Gypſy, Lucan 
wwrate ſeveral Books (which are loft) calld, ſome ſay, Sylvæ, 
others Laureæ; and theſe are what: this Spaniſh Biograpber muſt 
mean by Fabula Saltica, not a dancing Fable, pA Saltare. 
(e) Lucan the Author of the Pharſalia was born at Corduba in 
Spain. (#) From the Latin or rather Greek Pſallo to fing, or play 
an an een (x) Part I, cb. 47. and 48. 


* 


Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. 125 


ting to us a Brave Commander, with all the Quali- 
* fications requiſite in ſuch a one, ſhewing his Pru- 
* dence in diſappointing the Deſigns of the Enemy, 
his Eloquence in perſuading or diſſuading his Sol- 
* diers, his judgment in Council, his Celerity in Exe- 


n W © cution, and his Valour in Aſſailing, or repulſing an 
: W*© Alault; laying before us ſometimes a diſmal and 
; W* melancholy Accident, ſometimes a delightful and 
it unexpected Adventure; in one Place, a beautiful, 
u. modeſt, diſcrete and reſerv'd Lady; in another, a 
g: Chriſtian-like, brave and courteous Gentleman; 
ch here, a boiſterous, inhuman, boaſting Ruffian; there, 
t- an affable, warlike and wiſe Prince; lively expreſ- 
nt “ fing the Fidelity and Loyalty of Subjects, Genero- 
nat “ fity and Bounty of Sovereigns. He may no leſs, at 


nd WM Times, make known his Skill in Aſtrology, Coſ- 


* mography, Muſic and Policy ; and, if he pleaſes, he 
o.“ cannot want an Opportunity of appearing knowing 
of even in Necromancy, He may deſcribe the ſubtilty 

of W* of Uly/es; the Piety of Areas; the Valour of 
the Achilles; the Misfortunes of Hefor; the Trea- 


i, Liberality of Alexander; the Bravery of Cefar ; 
ith- W' the Clemency and Sincerity of Trajan; the Fide- 


all thoſe Actions which make up a complete Hero, 
' ſometimes attributing them all to one Perſon, and 
other Times dividing them among many. This be- 
ing ſo perform'd in a grateful Style, and with inge- 
nious Invention, approaching as much as poſſible to 
Truth, will doubtleſs compoſe ſo beautiful and va- 
rious a Work, that, when finiſht, its Excellency and 
Perfection muſt attain the beſt End of Writing, 


befor which is at once to Delight and Inſtruct, as I have 


a 1a) ſaid before; for the looſe Method practis'd in theſe 
We Books, gives the Author Liberty to play the Epick, 
Luca the Lyrick, and the Dramatick Poet, and to run 
Sylve, WW tiro” all the other Parts of Poetry and Rhetorick ; 
2 for Epicks may be as well writ in Proſe as in Verſe. 


3 You are much in the right, Sir, reply'd the Curate; 

u a : . » o 

r pe and therefore thoſe who have hitherto * i 
e 00 


chery of Sinon; the Friendſhip of Euryalus; the 


' lity of Zopyrus; the Prudence of Cato; and, in fine, 


W 
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* Books of that kind, are the more to be blam'd, for 
having had no Regard to good Senſe, Art, or 
Rules; by the obſervation of which, they might 
© have made themſelves as famous in Proſe, as the 
Two Princes of Greek and Latin Poetry are in 
« Verſe. I muſt confeſs ſaid the Canon, (au by the 
« away is Cervantes himſelf as I have already ſaid) | 
« was once tempted to write a Book of Knightly Ad- 
© ventures myſelf, obſerving all thoſe Rules; and to 
„ ſpeak the Truth, I writ above a hundred Pages, 
Which for a better Tryal, whether they anſwered 
% my Expectation, I communicated to ſome Learned 
* and Judicious Men fond of thoſe Subjects, as well 
as to ſome of thoſe ignorant Perſons, who only are 
« delighted with Extravagancies ; ; and they all gare 
me a ſatisfactory Approbation.“ 

Among theſe ignorant Perſons he muſt not have 
conſulted the Arragonian Cenſurer, who would have 
conſidered that he who knew ſo well the Precepts of 
the Art of Novel- writing, when once he took Pen in 
Hand, wou'd not fail to comport himſelf accordingly, 
In my Judgment, Cerwantes's Novels are the bel 
that ever were written in Spain; as well in Regard to 


the ſharpneſs and livelineſs of Invention, and the 


Chaſtity of Manners, as for the Art wherewith they are 


diſpos'd, and the propriety and ſweetneſs of Stile with. 


which they are written. 

166. A Year after his NovgIs, he publiſh'd a ſmall 
Book with this Title, A VOYAGE To PARNASSUs 
Written by Michael de Cerwantes Saavedra : Dedicat- 


ed to Don Rodrigo de Tapia, Knight of St. LAGO, &c. &c. 


Printed at Madrid by the Widow of Alonſo Martin 
Anno 1614 in 800. 

167. Cervantes was not a little proud of this Per 
formance. For my Part, I think it rather Witty than 
Agreeable; not that Ill preſume to call the Author a 
bad Poet, as Don Stephen Manuel de Villegas does, in 
an Epiſtle to Doctor Bartholomeo de Arg enſola: (1) 

Thou, in the Conqueſt of Mount-Helicon, 

. Shalt, better than Cerwartes far, make One: 


( y) In the Eroticks, Elegia, 7. 


Nor 
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Nor ſhall that Poetaſter, for his Vein 

Of Quixotry, the Laurel'd Honours gain: 
In which he alludes to Cerwantes's ſaying, (x) that 
the Two Brothers Leonardoes, Lupercio and Bartholo- 
neo, did not go to Parnaſſus to give Battle to the bad 
Poets, becauſe they were taken up at Naples in attend- 
ing upon the Conde de Lemos. Villegas therefore 
wrefted Cerwantes's meaning to a wrong Senſe, by 
converting into Satire the Circumſtance of thoſe Great 
Wits not appearing at Parnaſſus; whereas They them- 
ſelves were no doubt well pleas'd that this turn'd out 


dr hgh. SEE ER Ate A _—  ——— — 
( —— — : 8 
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— . R SooPSt ote, 


2 
CAGE. 7 


ave as to ſay that in the very Criſis of the A, 
ave Apollo, now being put upon the Fret, 
a Determin'd his Laſt Stake of Pow'r to ſet, 
1 10 And quell, with one important final Blow, 
ply, The biete Contention of the Foe. 
bel 4A Poem, of a moſt Refined Strain 
d to The Crucible of Bartholmeo's Brain 
the Had late produc'd: Religion was its Theme : 
ale This did not, an Effectleſs Weapon, ſeeeem 
With. Jo Phaebus. There, where the Grand <a 9. 
Sent by the God, the Miſſive cut its Way : | 
mal A] Oppoſetion falls before it Arait, 
ww 5, Soon as theſe Words the Warriors contemplate. 
icat (5) Turn thy Eyes inward for a-while, my Soul, &c; 
Ke. 168. And that which is moſt to be ami d (in 
in. proof of the Rectitude of Cerwantes's Judgment) is, 
his having ſpoke ſo much to the Advantage of the 
0 two Leonardoes, at a Time when he had Cauſe of 
a 


to the Honour of the Nobleman their Protector: eſ- 


pecially knowing how Cervantes had ſet a juſt value on 


their Merit before ; having, when they were yet but 
Young, greatly commended them in his (a) Galatea, 
and afterwards in the ſame Voyage to Parnaſſus, ſo far 


Complaint againſt them, for not doing him the good 
Offices they had promis'd him, with the Conde de 
Lemos. (c) Don Stephen Manuel de Villegas knew all 
this, and yet, in F * to Bartholomeo Leonardo, 
wrencht 

(S) Veyage to Parnaſſus, ch. 3. (a) Lib. 6. (5) The firft Line 


of a Divine Poem, written by Doctor Bartholome Leonardo de 
Argenſola, (c) Veyage to Parnaſſus, ch, 3. 
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wrencht Cervantes's Thought awry ; and making 2 
Compariſon of one and Cother, gave Bartholomeo the 
Preference. Of which Cenſure tis impoſſible to make 
a right Judgment, unleſs we ſpeak with Diſtinction, ac. 
cording to the ſeveral Species of Poeſy. For inſtance, 
in the Verſification of the Arte Menor, the Judgment 
and Weight of Hernan Perez de Guzman, and D. 
George Manrique is Marvellous ; as well as the Wit, 
Good-ſenſe, and Graces of Don John Manuel, Hes nas 
| Megia, Gomez Manrique, Louis Biwero, Suarex, the 
Commendary Avila, Don Diego de Mendoza, and x 
great many more, whoſe Thoughts were extremely 

bright, and their Language and Expreſſions no le 
delightful than noble. The Feſtivity of Caftellej is 
admirable; ſo is the Urbanity of Luis Galvez de Moni. 
alvo; the Diction of all theſe, is chaſte, intelligible, 
and in all reſpects Agreeable. Garci-/afſo de la Vega, 
is the ſole Maſter of Eclogue. Comedy and Trage. 
dy, I ſpeak of Elſewhere. Of Lyric Poetry, the Prince 
was, he that was ſo (i. e. the Titular Prince) of E/ 
quilacho, Don Franciſco de Borgia, who yet, in point 
of Erudition, came ſhort of Don Luis de Gongora ; but 
tho* he verſify'd finely and indeed inimitably, yet 
cou'd not equal him in the Obſervation of Art and 
Purity of Style. Satire and Heroic Poeſy began late 
in Spain. Doctor Bartholomeo Leonardo de Argenſola in 
the former (i. e. Satire) was a ſtrict Obſerver of the 
niceties of Art, as being exceeding well vers'd in the 
three Latin Satiriſts, Horace, Fuvenal and Perjius, 
whom he rather copy'd than imitated. Don Franciſe 
de Duevedo was leſs obſervant of Art, and was freer 
and indeed more licentious in his Reprehenſions. In 
every Thing he diſcover'd a Maſterly Wit : But in his 


Satyrical and Cenſorious Epiſtle againſt the preſent Man- ti 


ners of the Spaniards written to Don Gaſpar de Guz- 
man, Conde de Olivarez, he lets us know tbat had 
he given a Looſe to his natural Genius, he had out- 
gone the greateſt Satyriſts that the World had eyer 
produced. As for Heroick Poetry, I chuſe rather to 

ive Cervantes's Judgment than my own. He intro- 
duces the Bachelor Samp/on Curaſco ſpeaking of the 
| Famous 
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Famous Poets of Spain, and makes him ſay, (4) That 
there were but Three and a Half in all. And who 
theſe Three and a Half were, Cervantes himſelf ſhall 
tell us. As the Curate and Barber were making a 


| Search into Don 2aixote's Library, Here comes Three 


more for ye, (quoth the Barber) (e) The Araucana of 
Don Alonſo de Ercilla ; The Auſtriada of John Rufo, 
one of the Magiſtrates of Cordova ; and the Monſerrate 
of Chriſtopher de Virves, a Valentian Poet, Theſe, 


which Spain has to boaſt of in Poetry. By the Half- 
Peet, I take Cervantes to mean Himſelf ; for, in the 
Perſon of Don Quixote, he ſaid of himfelf: //) The 
Author of this Sonnet, to ſpeak Truth, ſeems to be a 
tolerable good Poet, or Te but little Fudgment. And 
he had good Reaſon to ſay ſo; for according to the 
Teſtimony of Mercury himſelf he was an (g) excel- 
lent Inventor, and Invention is the Soul of Poetry. 
In every Thing which he invented, he keeps ſtrictly 


as he had not that profound Learning which is requi- 
fite for Heroick Poetry; and as the Facetiouſneſs of his 
Genius could not confine itſelf to the rigid Precepts of 


ſo ſerious an Art, he modeſtly and wiſely declines 


calling himſelf a whole Poet. Nor indeed has he 
givin us any Tokens of his being ſo, either in his 


PaRR ASSUS. 

169. This laſt Book (written in imitation of Cæſar 
Caporali } ſeems at firſt View to be an Encomium on 
the Sau; Poets of his Time, but it is really a Sa- 


Wire on them, as Caporali's Poem, under the ſame 


Title, is on the Talian Poets. The Author's In- 
ention diſcovers itſelf in ſeveral Places. In one he 
lays (&, ot | . 
0 And 

(d) Pare II. ch. 4. (e) Part I. eb. 6. 7 Part I. cb. 23. 


7) Voyage to Parnaſſus, ch. 1, (+) Ibid. ch. 6. (i) See Book 
I, of bis Galatea, (&) Veyage to Parnallus, ch. 3. 


cry'd the Curate, are the beſt Heroick Poems wwe have 
in Spaniſh, and may vie with the moſt celebrated of 
Italy. Reſerve em as the moſt valuable Performances 


to the Rules of Propriety and Decorum. ) But 


CanTo oF CALLIOPE', (i) or in his VoYACE TO 
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And now true Eloquence began to Vaniſh : 

This Man ſpoke Arabick, and that bad Spaniſh, 

Another Latin, &c. 

In another Place he brings in (/ ) a mal-content 
Poet, reflecting upon ours, for celebrating ſo many 
who had no Merit to recommend em. The Words 
of this Poetaſter are quoted before in page 95. 
170. To which Charge our Author makes no other 
Anſwer but that Mercury had given him that Liſt, and 
that it belong'd to Apollo, as the God of Poetry, to 
aſſign each Poet the Place which their Wit and Capa- 
City qualify'd 'em for. 

171. This ſame Voracs is likewiſe a fort of Me. 
MORIAL or PETITION of Michael de Cervantes Sage 
dra: And as Men that have no Friends, are oblig c 
tho' naturally Modeſt, to relate their Merits then. 
ſelves, ſince they have nobody to do it for 'em, he in- 
troduces two Dialogues of his, one with Mercuy, 
who according to ancient Mythology is the Meſſer: 
ger of the Gods, and another with Apollo, the bi. 
preme Protector of the Sciences; and in each of then 
Cervantes ſpeaks what was fit ſhou'd be known ty, 
and rewarded by, the King of Spain by means of hi 
Favourite: For thoſe who are ſo are oblig'd to lt 
their Maſters know Who are deſerving of Reward ot 
Puniſhment, under the Penalty of being themſelve 
| *ondemn'd to perpetual Infamy. His firſt Diſcouit 
with Mercury runs thus : 

The Nuncio-God, commanding me to riſe, 
Aadræſt me * in Complimental guiſe: 
« Thou Protoplaſt of Poets, O my Friend 
Cervantes, ell me quickly to what end 
This Wallet and this Garb ?" « I'm going, ou, 
A Journey to Parnaſſus : being Poor, 
I travel as you ſee.” —He ſtrait rejoin 'd, 
% O Thou to whom the Gods have giv'n a Mind 
Rais d above Man, above Cyllenius too, 
Plenty and Honour, as they are thy Due, 
Be they thy Lot! for awell Thou doſt deſerve 
On all Accounts, A brave old Soldier 4 J 
« Forbi 
(1) Ibid. ch. 4. ; 


„ Si 
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„ Forbid it Heaw'n! 1 Jaw thee in the Fight 
„ Loſe thy Left Hand, “ immortalize 5 Right. 

© Such rare Invention and ſo high a Strain, 

« ] knw Apollo gaze thee not in vain. 
7hy Works, on RozINANTE's Crußper laid, 
Are to all corners of the Earth conwvey'd. 
Go on, thou bright Inventor, Genius rare, 
« Purſue thy Paſſage to Apollo's Chair, 
He wants thy Aid: Rroceed without delay, 
« Left croauds of Poetaſters flop the Way : 
Already they begin the Hill' invade, 
% Altho' unworthy of its very Shade. 
« Arm thy ſelf with thy Verſes, and prepare 

Thy Voyage to purſue beneath my Care. 

Thou Halt ſecurely paſs, along with ne, 
Without what's call d Proviſion for the Sea.“ 
172. The Speech which Cervantes made to 4jolls 
was on the Occaſion of ſeeing himſelf in Parnaſſus, 
the only Perſon who had not a Chair, nor ſo much 
as a Stool to ſit on; alluding to the Diſregard of his 
Wit and Parts, whereas he had been the Firſt Man of 


groveling low Condition. As in this Diſcourſe Cer- 
vantes mentions a great many Particulars concerning 
himſelf; it is abſolutely necellary I ſhould Copy it. 
He ſays thus: (m) 

Verſes from Indignation flow ſometimes, | 

But if the Maker's dull, dull are his Rhimes. 
Howe'er, I was not in the leaft afraid 

To ſay what exil d Ovid never ſaid: : 
And thus to Phoebus ſpoke. "Tod GodÞbip 8 
How much your Vot'ries do themſelves expoſe _ 

To the Great Vulgar and the Small: "how mean 
And Nlender their ſupport who only lean © _ 

| Againſt the ſacred Laurel Tree: O'erborne _ 

By Ignorance. and Envy, or Forlorns _ 

Ad Over lookt, they run their wretched Race, 

Nor e er attain the Good 4 bave i in Chace. \ 
ET q 1 
(+) Chap. 5 a 
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i form'd Fair GaLaTEa, to appear 

In laſting Charms on the World's Theatre: 

My Brain created her. 'Tis by my Lines 

The Conrus'd FAIR-ORE Jo diftinguiſht ſhines. 
PAS I compos'd, ſome Comic, others Grave: 
Both ſuited to the Roles wahich Reaſon gave. 
The fretful, peeviſh, melancholy Mind 
In my Don QuixoTE preſent Eaſe may find.” 
My Novels He a Way to reconcile . 
Exceſſive Flights with Purity of Style. 

None, that I want Invention, can complain. 

{ 4nd he that wants Invention, wants the Main.) 
Early the Lowe of Verſe my Soul inflam'd, © 


And to pleaſe Thee my whole Endeavour aim . M 
My Pen ne er flew in Satire's Region yet: 82 

I never took Scurrility for Wit. | | Bu 
Il. frets ne thi', and I lament my Fate cit 
That I muſt fland, while others fit in State.) Co 
Old as I am, Poe finiſbt for the Preſs” a] 
The Tale of Great Ptsxs1LEs in Diftreſi. ) 


Three Servile Loau- life Subjeds I have wrought Spa 


With all the Chaſtity of Style and Thought. one 
Egal to PuvIIIs, my PILBEXA firove 
For Maſt ty with the Warblers of the Grove, the) 

In many a pleaſing Song of happy Love. „ 
A, in the fleeting Wind my Hopes were ſown, % 
So with. the fleeting Wind my Hopes are Henn. of t 
Flatt'ry, ; th: Vi ice of Beggars, I dete: 
And Fraud ne'er found | admittance Io ny Drag. 0 
I curſe not my Hort Commons; but to keep . rc 
Standing, in ach a Place, cuts wery deep.” Dar; 


Phoebus reply'd to this complainin Speech, 
„Je W, 'ays of. Heaw'n are far 2 Man's Reach 

« To Some, Good Fortune comes by flow degrees ; : 

. Others, all at once. And Jo it 1 

« With Evil Fortune. An acquir'd Eflate 

« I; full as hard to Keep as 'twas to Get. 

Hur Fortune once was made, and by your ſelf: 
But Dou, forſoath! abominated Pelf, 

4% And made it fly, Inprudent as you was! 

Jou can't forget that this was Once your Caſe. 


Hoe 
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« Howe'er, to comfort Thie, fince Thou'rt a Wit, 
« Fold up thy Cloak, and Sit thee down on It. 
My Lord, ſaid I, perhaps You ant aware 

I have no C hak—* That's true, quoth He, how er 

n glad to fee Thee, Virtue is a Chat, 
A good one too. —1 did not like the Toke : 

4 Ty my Head, yet fill on foot remain d: 

For there's no Place un'eſs —by Money gain d, 

Or elſe by Fawour. Some one of the Crowd 

Utter'd the following Wards, but not aloud, 

Strange ! that a Man ſhou'd be den d a rea | 

So full of PnHoRBZus, VirTus, and of Wir! 

173. Michael de Cervantes Saavedra ſays in this 
MEMORIAL, that his Pen never flew in the Region of 
Satire, meaning, He never wrote defamatory Libels. 
But this is a very piercing SaTiRE, and capable of ex- 
citing in any (not inhumane) Breaſt a compaſſionate 
Concern to ſee thus abandon'd and deſtitute of Friends 


ain ever produced: and at the ſame time it ſtirs up 
one's Indignation againſt thoſe, who, tho* they ſaw his 
Merit before their Eyes, yet neglected to reward it as 


Jeſus, writing to Michael Fobn. Vimbod? (o), a Native 
of the Town of Oxtiniente in the Kingdom of Valen- 
ia, who was then at the Court of. Roms in the quali- 
y of Secretary to Cardinal D. Auguſtin de Eſpinola, 
\rchbiſhop of Sant-Jags ; he ſays to him: Here (in 
Main) the Culture of humane Learning decline, every 
Day more and more. As Literature and the Sciences 
et with .n0 manner. of - Reward, nor indeed Respect, 
they are miſerably dejeffed and in a manner ſunk to no- 
bing. Such Arts indeed as are Lucrative and fill the 


Peach. 


reſent. For almoſt every Body makes the Worth of the 
Irts 10 1e Cen _ þ Maney as they'll ts oth ans 1 as 
45 „ H 2 2 don f 
4 \ 
(n) Letter of the Origin of Romances, (o A Leonem Al- 
vr in e Urban, 2 e 
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a Man, who, in the Opinion of that judicious Critic . 
n) Huetius, ought to be reckon'd among the beſt Wits 
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they ought. I do not wonder at it; for Father John 
4 Mariana, an immortal Honour to the Society of 


offers, are eſicem d and valu'd. This is our Caſe at 
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don't turn to a Pecuniary Account, are held to be wſeleſ; 
and unneceſſary. Father Mariana was none of thoſe 
Flatterers in all Times ſo frequent, who are to the laſ 
degree Myſterious and upon the Reſerve in every 
Thing; they are ſo tender-mouth'd they never ſpeak 
out, and are afraid to follow Truth too choſe at th 
Heels, left the ſhould kick their Teeth down their Throat. 
But Mariana did not uſe to mince the matter or t9 
ſpeak Things by halves or as it were by ſtealth: Not 
He: He could tell Ph:i/ip III to his Face, and in the 
Face of the whole World: (p) There is none that duth 
good to Men of Learning, no not One: There's no Ne. 
eward in the whole: Kingdom for Scholarſhip, No man- 
ner of Reſpect HHeaun to Good Literature, not the luf 
Honour paid it; Honour I ſay, which is the Mother 9 
the Arts. Such as cultivate the Sciences, are out of the 
_ evay of all Preferment : They muſt take another Conſe 
if they would keep from flarving. Some vile ſordid B 
Souls that torment themſelves with Envy at other {Ml ;; 
People's ſuperior Parts, and are mad at ſeeing them 
publiſh their Qualifications to the World in order w E. 
be rewarded ;. Theſe will call by the Name of Arro- fa 
gance the moſt juſt Complaints into which Ceran be 
broke out, as hath before been ſhewn. But he might 
tay as another did on a like Occaſion, and that wa 
the no leſs. unbefriended than learned Don Foſeph, Pel. 
cer, (j) and not without good Reaſon. For why fhoul 
not a Scholar have the ſame Liberty as a Soldier? Wh 
Gould a Penman. be debarr'd what's: all-w'd 10 1 
Swwordſman. Ewery Soldier is permitted to enumerati 
and ſet forth with Jruth the. Services, Ingagements ani 
Perils he has been in; and this vas look'd upon by ili 
el Romans as à commendable. Virtue not Pride, an 
accordingly they beflow'd on the Deſerwing, \ Military 
Rings, Garlands, Mural and , Civic Crowns, Trophit 
and publick Triumphs. And therefore 1 ought, not to bt 
thought a Buaſter in particularizing-. my ſeveral-Per 
for mances and the Praiſes. ( tho' empty ones }\which thi 
bade met with, eſpeciatiy | fince Ignorance and Slandt 
* 5 prov 
] In his Negication of bis Hiftcry of Spain, (?) In tbe Sin 
cehe, & 2. of the Intreduci ton. THe » s 77 
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rowole me to it by Injuries and Calumnies which are 
likewiſe made publick. If indeed 1 ſwerv'd from Truth, 
it were a Crime. But as I do not, why fou d I. while 
I'm alive, leave the Relation of theſe Things to another 
pen? The ſame thing has been practis'd by the great- 


eſt Men in Spain, Don Antonio Auguſtin, Geronimo de 


Zurita, Doctor Arias Montanus, Maſter Luis de Leon, 
Father John de Mariana, Don Nicholas Antonio, Don 
John Lucas Cortes, And in ſhort, what great Man 
has not done the ſame in his Caſe and Place ? (-) St. 
Paul calls his Glorying, Folly : but ſuch a Folly as 
other People's Injuſtice compel a Man to, very often. 
6) In Cervantes, the Commendation of himſelf was an 
eaſing and giving Vent to a juſt Senſe of his ill Uſage ; 


and his Self-praiſes were very allowable, conſidering 


his Genius: for he ſaid very truly, () 

1 ne er on Trifles ſought my Fame to rai/e, 

Nor ever catch'd at Undeſerved Praiſe: 
But not meeting with it from others, thro' the Envy 
they bore him, he gave them Occaſion of ſtill envy- 
ing him more, not with any Deſign to augment their 


Envy to him, but purely to make manifeſt the Satiſ- 


faction of his own Conſcience, by reviving a Remem- 
brance of what he had done for the publick Service. 
And therefore in his pleaſant Dialogue with Pencratis 
of Ronceſvalles which may ſerve for a Comment to 
Cervantes's Speech to polo, he introduces the ſaid 
Pancratio aſking him certain Queſtions : (u) Was you 
newer Theatrically inclin'd, Senor Cervantes? Did you 
never write a Play? Yes, ſaid I, a great many. And 
were they not mine, 1 ſhould not ſcruple to pronounce them 
worthy of Praiſe, ſuch were, TE Humours OF AL- 
GIERS: (x) NUmanTIa: Tu GRAND SULTANA: 
Tus Sea-Ficur: JervsaALtm: The AMARANT, 
or FLow ex-GEnTLE OT May: TRI Grove or 
Love: Tas NoxkE-Such: and TE GAY AkrsIN- 

| e „ , 


(r) 2 Corinth, xii. 11. (s) The Apoſtle himſelf ſays as much. 
(t) Voyage to Parnaſſus, ch, 4. (u) Addition to the Voyage to 
Parnaſſus, (x) I have read this Play in Manuſcript, 25 th 


Author, It is written with more Verifimilitude than the printed 


ones. 
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' Da, and ſeveral others which I forget. But that ⁊ubich 
J ſet the greatift Value upon, was and is, Tae Coy. 
FusteD FarR-ONE, which, (without Offence to an 

poor Brother of the Chak and Sword that has hither 
 awritten for the Stage) may hold a principal Place among 
1. Beſt. Pancratio. But, pray, bade you any by you 
now? Michael. I have Six, with as many Ixr ESA. 
TupEs, Pancratio. But why are they not ated ? Mi. 
Chael. Becauſe neither the Actors ſeek after me, nor! 
. toy? them. Pancr. They may not know you have any, 
Michael. They kniww it well enough: but as they hav 
in Pay their Bread-and Water Poets, and they mak 
Shift with them, they don't want better Bread than i 
made of Wheat. But I think to ſend them to the Pref, 
that That may be read at leiſure in the Cloſet, which 
upon the Stage vaniſhes away, unheeded or unheard. Ant 
Plays have their Times and Seaſons as well as SOXGs, 
Thus far Cervantes, whoſe Colloquy was as it were 


Scout or Forerunner which preceded the Book he pub. 


liſhed the Year after, with this Title : Eight Plays, us 
likewiſe Eight new Interludes, compos'd by Michael Cer- 
vantes de Saavedra. Madrid: Printed by the Wiadnu 
F Alonſo Martin. Anno 1615, in 4% _ = 
174. And now Cervantes was become ſo miſerably 
poor, that not having Money enough to put this Book 
to Preſs, he ſold it to John Villaroel, at whoſe Charge 
it was printed. „ | 


The Win of the PLAYS are theſe: 


Br GAT TAN DO ES ANG. The Spaniſh Gallant, 


La CASA DE Los Cxios. The-Houſe of Fealouſy, 
Los Banos DE ARGEL, The Bagnios of Algiers, 
E Rur IAN Dicnoso. 7b Fortunate Bully. 
LA GRAN SULTANA. The Grand Sul TANA. 
EI LABERIN TO DE AMoR, The Labyrinth of Leve, 
Ea ENTRETENIDA, The kept Miſtreſ t. 
PEDRO DE URDEMALAS, Peter the Miſchief - Monger, 


INTER- 


/ 


ok 
rge 


fr, 


| Inventor. 
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INTERLUDES, „ ENTERTAINMENTS. 


The Judge of the Perl. 
The Rufpanly Widower, 
The Election of _— 7 Da- 
| ganzo. 
The careful Guardian. 
The Counterfeit Biſcayner, 


The Raree-ſhow of Wonders. : 


| The Cave of Salamanca. 
The Fealous Oid-Man, 


E DE Los Di voxcios. 

Et RurfAN ViIu do. 

ELECCION DE Los . 
cAL DES DE DAGANZZ o. 

La GV ARDA CUYDADOSA. 

EL VIz CAINO FIN GIDo. 

EL RETABLO DE LAS MA- 
RAVILLAS, 

La CVUEVA DE SALAMANCA, 

Er VIZ IO CELOso. 


The Second and Third Entertainments are in Verſe; 
the others in Proſe. This ſort of Compoſition being 
a lively Repreſentation of any Action whatever, that 
js capable of being made ridiculous by Imitation and 
Mockery, of Conſequence theſe ENTERTAINMENTS 
muſt be better to ſee than to read. And therefore Lope 
de Rueda, who, when living, perfectly charmed the 
Spectators by his Acting, gives but very little Plea- 
ſure to the Readers of thoſe INTERLUDEs publiſhed by 
John de Timoneda, a noted Valencian Gentleman, and 
a plauſible Writer in his Time, 

175. The Pra xs of Cervantes, compared with 
others more ancient, are much the beſt, excepting al- 
ways that of CaLisTo and MRLIBEA, "CER, by the 
Name of CELESTIxA, the Bawd, infamouſly famous 


on more Accounts than one: among others, its being 


never known who firſt conceiv'd the Plan of it, and 
alſo drew the Out- lines in black and white, and began 
to colour it; and as for him that finiſh'd it, the Ba- 
chelor Fernando de Roxas, he could not equal the firſt 
Since Cervantes, there have been Plays 
written of a grander Invention than the Gree+ ones 
(for the Latin Comic-Writers, Plautus and Terence, 
were no more than Imitators) but in point of Art 
much inferior. Whoever doubts this, let him firſt in- 


form himſelf of the exceeding great Difficulty there is 


in writing a regular Play, by reading Ariſtotle's Poe- 
ticks, and if he does not underſtand it in the Original 
Greek, let him read The moſt learned Illuſtration thereof 

4 written 
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written by Don Joſeph Antonio Gonzalez de Salas. But 
that the Reader may remain better inform'd how much 
the Spaniſh Stage owes to Cervantes, let us hear the 
Account which he (the ſole Chronologer thereof) gives 
of the Riſe and Progreſs of the Spaniſb Drama to his 
own Time. In the Preface to his Plays, he thus de. 
livers himſelf : “ I can by no means avoid entreatin 


«0 . 


4 


the kind Reader to grant me his Pardon and Indul. 
gence, if, in this Preface, he ſees me à little tranſ. 
orcfing the Bounds of my uſual Reſervedneſs. Some 
few Days ago, I happened to be in a Company of 
Friends, where the whole Converſation fell upon 
Plays and Matters relating to the Stage; which 
were ſo thoroughly canvaſſed, and every thing 
Theatrical ſifted in ſo ſubtil a manner, that the 
Subject ſeem'd to me impoſſible to be extended to 


a greater Length, or the Argument capable of be. 
ing ſpun to a finer Thread. Among other Topicks 
of our Diſcourſe, we inquir'd who it was that in 


theſe Kingdoms firſt took the Drama out of its Cra. 
dle, ſtript the Spani Plays of their Swaddling- 
cloaths, ſet em under a Canopy of State, and drell 


them with all that Gayneſs of Apparel and Spright- 


lineſs of Behaviour we now ſee em in. Myſelf be. 


ing the oldeſt Man in Company, I told them I re- 


membred to have ſeen Plays acted by the Great 
Lope de Rueda, who was in high Eſteem not only as 
a Player but as a Writer of Plays He was a Na- 
tive of Seville, and a Gold-beater by Trade. He 


had ſuch a Talent for Paſtoral Poeſy, that he was 
excell'd by none, either then, or at any time fince; 


and altho' being then but a Lad I could not make 
ſo ſound a Judgment of the Goodneſs of his Verſes, 
yet as I retain ſome of em in my Memory even to 
this Day, I am fully ſatisfy'd that I advance no- 


thing but the Truth. And were it not foreign to 


the Buſineſs of a Preface, I cou'd quote ſuch Pat- 
ſages out of his Works as would confirm what! 


have ſaid of him. In the Time of this celebrated 
| Spaniard all the Furniture and Utenſils of the Ac- 
tors were contain'd in one Sack or large Bag, and 


„ wholly 


$ 
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« wholly conſiſted of Four Shepherds-Jerkins, made if 
« of Sheep-Skins with the Wool on, and adorn'd | 9 
« with Gilt-leather-trimming ; Four Beards and Pe- 
« riwigs. and four Paſtoral Crooks, little more or leſs. 
« The Plays were certain Diſcourſes like Eclogues 
« between two or three Shepherds, and ſome Shep- 
« herdeſs. Theſe Plays, ſuch as they were, they 
« wou'd now and then improve and lengthen out with 
« two or three Interludes, of a Negre, 7. e. Black- 
man or Woman, a Rufhan, a Fool, and a (y) Bi/- 

« cayner 3 and Lope acted all theſe four Parts and ma- 

« ny more, with all the Propriety and Advantage that 
could poſhbly be imagin'd. There were not in 
« thoſe Days any. Machines for Show to bring down 
6 Angels i in Clouds, or the like; nor any Challeng · 

« ings or Combatings between Moors and Chriſtians 
« either on Foot or on Horſeback. There were no 
« Openings or Trap- doors under the Stage for Ghoſts 
„or Devils to ariſe from the Centre of the Earth. 

« The Stage itſelf was compos'd of four long Benches 
„or Forms placed in a Square; and upon theſe they 
laid four or fix Planks or Boards, and ſo it was 
about three Foot high from the Ground. The Fur- 

„ niture of the Stage was an old Blanket or Horſe- 
cloth drawn with two Ropes from one Side to the 
other, which made what they call'd the Attiring- 
Room; behind which were the Muſicians ſinging 
8 without a Guitarr ſome old Ballads. Lope de Rueda 
died, and as he was an excellent Man and of high 
5 Renown, they buried him in the great Church at 
% Cordova (where he died) between the two Choirs, 
*«* where likewiſe is interr'd that famous Madman Luis 
% Lopez. Naharro a Native of Toledo ſucceeded Lope 
| © de Rueda. This Naharro was noted for acting the 
10- Part of a Bully, or cowardly Ruffian. He made 
to Wl © ſome Addition to the Furniture of the Theatre, and 
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al. © chang'd the Sack before-mention'd into Cheſts and 0 | 
tl W s 2. WM Trunks, | | i 
c. (y) The Caftilians mate a Feſt 7 the Biſcayners, as we de of i 1 

1 ſome other People, and with as little Reaſon, for they are an inge + ill 
ly nious . only they don't 2 the W properly... 9 ik 
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% Trunks. He made the Muſick (which uſed to {, 
© behind the Blanket) come forwards towards the Au. 
* dience: He took away the Actors coutterfe; 
* Beards, without which till then no one uſed to ad 
% in any Play whatever; and made every one ag 
c barefaced, unleſs it was the Part of an old Man gr 
3 any other that requir'd the diſguiſing of his Face. 
*« He invented Machines, Clouds, Thunder and Ligh. 
4c ning, Challenges, Battles; but things were not ar. 
1% rived to the Pitch we now ſee them at. And ny 
« I hope I ſhall not be thought vain in affirming for 
Truth what can't be contradicted, namely, that n 
all the Playhouſes at Madrid were acted ſome Piece 
« of My compoling, ſuch as (z) Tus Humovks or 
1% ALcG1ERs, The Deſtruction of NUmanT1A, and T} 
* Naval Battle, or Sea-Fight, wherein I took the Ii. 
10 berty to reduce Plays to Three Acts, which before 
« conſiſted of Five. I ſhew'd, or, to ſpeak better, 
] was the firſt that repreſented the Imaginations and 
«© ſecret Thoughts of the Soul, exhibiting moral Cha. 
« racters to publick View, to the entire Satisfaction 
of the Audience. I compos'd at that time no fewer 
« Plays than thirty at leaſt, all which were acted with. 
& out any body's interrupting the Players by flinging 
« Cucumbers or any other Traſh at them. They run 
« their Race without any Hifling, Cat-calling or any 
& other Diſorder. But happening to be taken up with 
« other things, I laid afide Play-writing, and then 
» came on that Prodigy of Nature, that marvellous 
« Man, the Great Lope de Vega, who rais'd himſelf to 
% be ſupreme Monarch of the Stage: He ſubdued all 
« the Players, and made them truckle to his Power: 
« He filled the World with Theatrical Pieces, all of 
« his own compoſing, finely and happily devis'd, and 
* full of good Senſe ; and ſo numerous, that they 
take up above ten thouſand Sheets of Paper, all of 


« his 


„ 


61 I take that to be the meaning of Los Tratos de Argel: 1 
ean't be ſure of it, without reading the Play itſelf, which I own 
IJ newer did, nor cou d I ever get a Sight of it or of any otber of our 
Authar*s Plays. I bave moſt of his other Works, and [bud bs 
lad to purchaſe em all, | 


Michael de Cervantes Saavedra. At 


« his own writing; and which is a moſt wonderful 
« thing to relate, he ſaw em all acted, or at leaſt had 
« the Satisfaction to hear they were all acted. And. 
_ « if there are ſome Writers (as there are many) who 
« wou'd be thought worthy of ſome Share of Honour 
« with Lope de Vega, yet if all they have written joint- 
ly and ſeparately were brought together, they would 
« not amount to one Half of what has been written 
« by him alone. And yet, notwithſtanding what I 
„have ſaid, (ſince the Almighty does not grant all 
« Things to all Men) the Publick is not a little oblig'd 
« to Doctor Ramon, whoſe Performances are to be 
« valued for their intrinſic Merit, as well as for being 
« the moſt numerous of any Author next to the Great 
« Lope. Juſtice likewiſe calls upon us to pay Reſpect 
© to the Licentiate Michael Sanchez on Account of 
« his artificial Contrivances: Neither ought we to 
« omit taking notice of Doctor Mira de Meſcua, a 
* ſingular Honour to our Nation, for his Sententi- 
« ouineſs and Gravity; as is alſo the Canon Tarraga 
„ for his innumerable bright Thoughts; Don Guillin 
« de Caſtro for his Harmony and delightful Sweetneſs; 
De Aguilar for the Shrewdneſs of his Wit. The: 
Plays likewiſe of Luis Velez de Guevara make a 
| © great Noiſe in the World. The Plays of the inge- 
« nious Don Antonio de Galarza, tho' not quite fi- 
* niſht; and the Cheats of Love promis'd by Ga/ar 
* de Avila; all theſe and many more have contributed 
ſomething towards. making us take our Eyes off 
0 Lope de Vegas's Great and Noble Structure. Some 
« Years ago I return'd again to my wonted Amuſe. 
„ ment, and thinking the ſame Times continued as 
* when my Name was up, I fell to writing again for 
the Stage, and had writ ſome Pieces; but I found 
4 (a) no Birds in laſt Year's Neſts. I mean I could 
light of no Actor that wou'd aſk me for them, tho? 
* they knew of them. So I e'en threw em by, and. 
con- 


(a ) There are no Birds this Year i in laſt Year's Neſts. i. e. 
Things are chang'd ; the Caſe is alter'd ſince laſt Tear. This Spa- 
iſh Proverb runs in Rbime, as almoſt all of "em do; which makes em 


nexprefibly Pretty: En los nidos de antano,, no ay paxaros Aus. 


142 A 
© condemn'd 'em to perpetual Silence. At this ver 
« Time a Bookſeller told me, he wou'd buy em of 
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me, had not a topping Player told him, That 
from my Proſe, Much might be expected, but fol 
my Verſe, Nothing. If I muſt own the Truth, it 
gave me no ſmall Concern, the hearing of this ; 
and thus I faid to myſelf : Either I am quite chang. 
ed into another Man, or the Times are grown much 
better, tho' that's contrary to common Obſerva- 
tion ; for Times paſt are always moſt commended, 
I again lookt over my Comedies and ſome Inter. 
ludes I had thrown by among 'em in a Corner, and 
I did not think any of 'em fo very bad but that 
they might appeal from the muddineſs of this 
Player's Brain to the brightneſs of other Actors leſs 
Scrupulous and more Judicious. I was quite out 
of Humour, and ſo parted with the Copy to a 


_ Bookſeller, who put em to Preſs, juſt as you ſee 


'em. He offered me tolerably well for 'em, and 


T took his Money without having any thing to do 
with the Actors. I con'd wiſh they were the beſt 


in the World, or at leaſt, reaſonably Good. Thou 
wilt ſoon fee how they are, (my dear Reader) and 
if thou findeſt they have any Thing good in em, 
and ſhould happen to light on my Back-biting 
Actor. deſire him from me to take Care and mend 


- himſelf, for I offend no Man; and as for the Plays, 
let him take this along with him, they contain no 
| bare-faced, open Follies; no obvious Nonſenſe ; 


their Faults are Latent not Patent; the Verſe too 
is the very ſame that's requiſite in Comic Pieces 
which ought to be, of all the Three Stiles, the low- 
eſt: Again, the Language of the Interludes is the 
proper Language of the CharaQters there repreſent- 

ed; and if all this won't do, Fll recommend # 
Play to him which I'm now upon, with: this Title, 
Tre DEecerT oF DEALING BY THB EYE, which 


« (if I am not deceiv'd myſelf) will not fail of plea- 


66 
ht 


; And ſo God grant Him Health, and Me La- 
Hence. 
176. And 


/ Ol GED OS TIT 
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176. And thus you have the Hiſtory of the Riſe 
and Progreſs of the Spaniſb Drama; to the advance- 


ment of which Cervantes was the Perſon that had moſt 


contributed; and in order to bring it to a yet greater 


Perfection, he was ſo kind as to give us a Pattern of a 
Grand TRAGI-COMEDY, written in Proſe. He was 
many Years ſtudying and preparing for the Preſs, the 
TROUBLES OF PERSILES AND SIGISMUNDA. He had 
mention'd it on various Occaſions. In his Preface to 
his Novels, he ſays thus of it: After theſe (the Novels) 
if Life fail me not, I ſhall preſent thee with Tux 
TROUBLES OF PERSILES AND SIGISMUNDA, A Book 
which dares vie with HELIODORUS, unle/s for its ſaw 
cineſs it fpou'd chance to come off with a broken Pate. 
But firſt thou ſhalt ſee, and that ſhortly, the Atchieve- 
ments of DoN QuixoTE, and the merry conceits of San- 
cho Panza ; and in a little Time after THE Weeks or 
THE GARDEN. I promiſe much, for one that has jo lit- 
tie Strength. But who can lay a reſtraint upon his De- 
fires? The ſecond Part of THñE HISTORY or Dow 
QuixoTE came out, as we have ſeen, in 1616. In 
his DEDICATION to the Conde de Lemos, dated at 
Madrid the laſt of O:Fober, 1615, Cervantes went ſo 
far as to conclude with the following Words: And 
niw T take my Leave with offering to your Excellency 
THE TROUBLES CF PERSILES AND SIGISMUNDa : A 
Book which, God willing, 41 ſhall finiſh in Four Months, 


and which will be either the aworft or the beſt Book that 


was ever written in our Language: 1 ſpeak of Books 
of Entertainment: and I'm already forry I ſaid the 
worſt ; for in the Opinion of my Friends, it will be the 


beft that paſſibly can be. May your Excellency return in 


Safety, (b) as is heartily wwiſht and defired ; for PER- 
SILES will be ready to kiſs your Hands, and I your 
Feet, being your Excellency's mii Humble, & c. And 


indeed Cervantes had put his laſt Hand to TAE 
TRrRoUBLEs of PERSILES AND. SIGISMUNDA ; but be- 


fore it cou'd be publiſh'd, Death put an End to Him, 
177. His Sickneſs was ſuch, that himſelf was able 


to be, and actually was, his own Hiſtorian, And ſince 
> ee | 1 


(5) He was Preſident of the ſupreme Council in Italy. 
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we have no other, and that he relates every. Thing 
in ſo agreeable a Way, let us ſee what he has left us 
at the End of the P&zrace, which he was either 
about finiſhing, or had finiſht, tho* begun a little ex 
abrupto. He ſays thus: (c) © And fo it fell out, moſt 
* loving Reader, that as Two of my Friends and my. 
„ ſelf were coming from the Famous Town of E/qui- 
e dias, famous I ſay on a thouſand Accounts; fir 
« for its illuſtrious Families, and ſecondly for its more 
« illuſtrious Wines, and ſo on; I heard ſome-body 


„ oalloping after us (I thought) as if he wanted to 


«© overtake us, and the Perſon ſoon gave us to Un- 
„ derſtand as much, for he called out to us not to ride 
“ ſo faſt; ſo we waited for him, and there, came up 
eto us upon a ſhe-Aſs a Grey Student, for he was 
« dreſt all in Grey; he had Buſkins on, ſuch as are 
c worn by Harveſt-men that the Corn may not prick 
„ their Legs; round-toed Shoes, a Sword, not with- 
«© out a Chape to it, as it happen'd ; a burniſh'd Band, 
© and an equal Number of three Thread Breeds; 
« the Truth is, he had but Two; and every now 
e and then his Band wou'd get o'one-fide, and he 
© took a wonderful deal of Pains to ſet it to Rights 
i again. Your worſhips, ſaid he to us, are going, 
« belike, to ſolicite ſome Office or Prebend at Court ? 
« His Eminence of Toledo muſt be there to be ſure, 
or the King atleaſt by your making ſo much Haſte: 
, Good Faith I cou'd hardly come up with you, tho' 
& my Aſs hath been more than once applauded for a 
4 tolerable good Runner. To which one of my Com- 
*« panions made Anſwer : Senor Michael de Cerwantes's 


Nag has been the Cauſe of it, he has ſuch a ſhare of 


c Heels. Scarce had the Student heard Cerwantes's 
« Name, when leaping from his Beaft, his Cuſhion 
« falling one Way and Portmanteau another (for with 
« all this State was he Travelling) he comes up to Me 
« and taking hold of my Left-Hand, Yes, yes, ſaid he, 


- (e) This Quotation, as ell as the preceding and ſucceeding ones, 


end moſt of the others, and all the Verſes in general throughout this 


Critical Hiſtory, were never Tranſlated till now into any Lan- 
guage tbat I know . W eee * 


ö 
( 
( 
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c This is the ſound Cripple ; the all Famous; the 


« merry Writer; and finally the Joy of the Muſes ! 
« Seeing my ſelf in ſo ſhort a ſpace ſo highly compli- 
« mented, I thought it wou'd look difcourteous in me 

« not to make ſome Return to his Encomiums, ſo 
« throwing my Arms about his Neck, whereby I oc- 
« cafion'd the Loſs of his Band, I told him it was an 
&« Error which many of my well-wiſhers, thro” Igno- 
« rance, had faln into. I am indeed Cervantes, but 
« not the Joy of the Muſes, nor the other fine Things 
« you are pleas'd to call me. Be pleas'd therefore, 
« good Sir, added I, to remount your Beaſt, and let 
« us Travel on and be good Company the reſt of the 
« Way. The well-bred Student did as I deſired. We 
« ſlacken'd our Pace, and ſo we jogg'd on very ſo- 
« berly together, and happening to talk of my Illneſs, 
« the Student ſoon let me know my Doom, by ſaying - 
« jt was a Dropſy I had got, which all the Water of 

« the Ocean, even tho? it were not Salt, would never 


4 ſuffice to quench. Therefore, Senor Cervantes, you 


« muſt drink nothing at all, but don't forget to Eat: 
© for this alone will recover you without any other 
« Phyſick. I have been told the ſame by others, an- 
« ſwered I, but I can as well Not Tipple as if I were 


« horn to do nothing elſe but Tipple, all one and the 


« ſame. My Life is drawing to an End, and by the 
« daily-Journal of my Pulſe, which I find (by next 
% Sunday at fartheſt) will have figiſht its Courſe, I ſhall 
« have finiſht my Courſe too. You came in the very 
« nick of Time to be acquainted with me; but I ſhall 
« have no Opportunity of ſhewing you how much I'm 
« oblig'd to you for your Good-will. By this we 
« were got to the Toledo Bridge, which was the Way 
« | went in, (c) as he did by that of the Segovia 
« Bridge. What will be ſaid of my Adventure, Fame 
« will take care of that, my Friends may have a Mind: 
« tq tell it, and I a greater Mind to hear it. Tturn'd: 
: +” 5 ; « back. 
c) Into Madrid, I ſuppoſe, where, I take it, there are, amon 
whe two Bridges, 2. the Bridge of Toledo, the ether f | 
SOVla. ; 


% 
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« back again to embrace my Student once more, and 
« he return'd too, and offer'd to do the like by me. 
6 With this he ſpurr'd his Beaſt, and left me as ill 
« diſpos'd on my Horſe, as he was ill mounted on his 
„ Aſs, on which my Pen itcht to be writing ſome 
e pleaſant Things. —But, Adieu, my merry Friends 
« all; for I'm going to Die; and I hope to ſee you 
« e'er't be long in t'other World, as happy as Heart 
ce can wiſh.” . og En 
And now, alas! we behold Cervantes on the Con- 
| fines of Death and juſt upon the point of expiring, 
The Dropſy increaſt, and, in the End, bore him quite 
down. But the weaker he grew in Body, the more 
he endeavour'd to ſtrengthen his Mind ; and having 
received Extreme Un#ion (in order to go off Victorious, 
like a Chriſtian Wreſtler, in the laſt (4) Lufation ) he 
waited for Death with a Serenity of Mind which 
ſhew'd he did not fear that King of Terrors : and what 
is moſt to be wonder'd at, he could not even then for- 
bear both ſpeaking and writing ſome merry Conceit or 
other, as they came into his Head, inſomuch that having 
receiv'd the laſt Sacrament on the 18th of April 1616, 
he, the very next Day, wrote, or dictated, the De p1- 
c ATION of THE TROUBLES or PERSILES AND S1- 
GISMUNDA, (Los TRABAJIOS DE PERSILES i Siels— 
 MunDa) quoting Verſes to his Patron the Cond? de Lemos, 
for whom he left in writing the following Dedication. 
There's an old Ballad which, in its Day, was much 
« in vogue, and it began thus: And new awith one Foot 
% in the Stirrup. Now I could wiſh this did not fall 
% ſo pat to my Epiſtle; for I can almoſt ſay in the 
« ſame Words: 


And now with one Foot in the Stirrup 

Getting out for the Regions of Death ; 

Jo write this Epiſtle I chear up, | 
And ſalute my Lord, With my laft Breath. 


OM Yeſter- 


(d) Our Author, no doubt, alludes to the Cuſtom of the Ancients 


amonting their Wreſtlers all over with Oil before they enter'd the 
Liſts, for reaſons which every body knows, 
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« Yeſterday they gave me the Extreme Unction, and 
% to Day I write this. Time is ſhort, Pains increaſe, 
« Hopes diminiſh, and yet for all this I wou'd live a 
little longer, methinks, not for the ſake of Living, 
© but I wou'd eke out Life, a Handful or ſo, till I 
could kiſs your Excellency's Feet; and it is not im- 
poſſible but the Pleaſure of ſeeing your Excellency 
“ {afe and well in Spain, might make Me well too; 
„but if I am decreed to die, Heaven's Will be 
done; but your Excellency will at leaſt give me 
“leave to inform You of this my Deſire, and like- 


« wiſe that you had, in me, ſo zealous and well- 


affected a Servant, as to be willing to go even be- 
« yond Death to ſerve you, if it were poſſible for his 
“Ability to equal his Sincerity. However, J pro- 
« phetically rejoyce at your Excelleney's Re-arrival 
in Spain: My Heart bounds within me to fancy 
% you ſhewn to one another by the People: There 
« goes the Conde de Lemos! and it revives my Spirits 
* to ſee the accompliſhment of thoſe Hopes which I 
had ſo much dilated upon in praiſe of your Ex- 
« ccllency's moſt promiſing Perfections. There are 
« ftill remaining in my Soul certain Remains and 
« Glimmerings of the WEEEkSs oF THE GARDEN, (e) 
“ and of the Famous BERNARDO: If by good-luck, 
“or rather by a Miracle, Heav'n ſpares me Life, 
your Excellency ſhall ſee them both, and with them 
« the Second Part of the GaLAT EA, which I know 
« your Excellency would not be ill pleas'd to ſee. 
And ſo I conclude with my ardent Wiſhes that the 
« Almighty will preſerve your Excellency, Sc. Ma- 
« drid 19 April, 1617. | 

Your Excellency's Servant Michael de Cervantes. 


178. According to this Letter or Epiſtle Dedica- 
tory, it is highly probable he dy'd ſoon after. The 
particular Day is not known, nor even the Month. 
Certain it is, he did not live long enough to ſee the 
TRraBaJos abovemention'd printed; for on the * 
(e Twva Books which" be bad not perfectly finiſp d. 
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2 September, 1616. at San Lorenxo el Real a Licenſe 


as granted to Dona (f) Catalina de Salazar, Wi- 
7 5 of Michael de Cervantes Saavedra, to print that 
Book, and accordingly it was printed with this Title, 
Los rakes &C. i. e. The Troubles of Perſiles and Si. 
giſmunda, a Northern Hiſtory ; by Michael de Cervan. 
tes Saavedra. Madrid; printed by John de la Cueſta, 
in the Year 1617. in 4to. A few Years after, it was 
tranſlated into /talian, by Franciſco Elio, a Milanext; 
and it was printed at Venice, by and Barthaln 
Fontana, Anno 1616. in Wo. 
179. In the firſt Impreſſion there are two Epitaphs, 
ſuch, that for their duration deſerve to be engrav'd in 
the lighteſt Cork that can be got for Love or Money, 
The one is (g) a Sonnet of Luis Franciſco Calderon, 
which contains nothing particular. The other is a 
(>) Decima, which for the Brightneſs of the Thought, 
and to ſhew how Exquiſite a Conception the Author 
255 it muſt needs have, ſhall be here tranſlated. Lite- 
ly : 
180. Verſes of Don Franciſco de Us on « MI 
chael de Cervantes, an extraordinary famous Chriſtian 
Mit of our Times, who was carry'd to his Grave, with 
Bis Face uncovered, by the Dewout Men of the Third 
Order of St. Francis, he having been one of thoſe De. 
vout Men himſelf: 


„ A P H. 
Fele f 
_ This Grave, Cervantes“ Aces, does confine, 
But not his Fame. That, deathleſs and divine, 
Still lives. His Works, tho He has run his Race, 
Survive; ſo full of Beauty and of Grace { 
He went from Earth to Heaw'n WITH A BARE FACE. 


131, 


(H Catalina is the Spaniſh name for Catharine. Cg) Soneto in 
Span, 1s not what we in England mean by a Sonnet, but a par- 
ticular kind of Spaniſh Poetry, conſiſting of 14 Verſes, the common 
fort ; tho" there be others which thoſe who deſire to underfland may 
read the Spaniſh Arte Poẽtica. (% Another fort of Spaniſh Poe- 
try of ten ſhort Lines. I have given a Literal tranſlation of them 
in thoſe five Lines above. The writer of this Life has inſerted 
the above Epitaph only to ridicule the Perſon that compos'd it. 
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181. This g gave occaſion to the Author of 


the BiBLIoTHECA FRANCISCANA to put Cervantes in- 
to it, as one of the Writers that were Brothers of the 
Confraternity of the Third Order: A Bibliothegue, (or 
Library) which if it were to take in all thoſe Bro- 


thers, wou'd ſurely be the moſt Copious of all Li- 


braries::. © 555. T9 OD 
182. Cervantes ſays that his PBRS1LES and 81018- 


' MUnDa' dared to vie with HeL1opoRus. The great- 


eſt Encomium we can beſtow on it is, that, What he 


ſays, is matter of fact. The Loves therein recounted 


are moſt Chaſt ; the fecundity of Invention marvel- 
lous, inſomuch that he is even waſteful of his Wit, and 
exceſſive in the Multitude of Epiſodes. The Incidents 


| are Numerous, and vaſtly Various. In ſome we ſee 


an imitation of Heliodorus, and in others, Heliodorus 


| greatly improv'd ; and in the reſt a perfect Newneſs of 


Fancy ſhines forth in the moſt conſpicuous Manner, 
All of them are diſpos'd artfully, and well unfolded, 


with Circumſtances almoſt always Probable. The far- 
| ther the Reader proceeds in this Work, the greater is 
his Delight in reading it, the Third and Fourth Book 
being much better than the Firſt and Second. A Se- 
| ries of Troubles borne with Patience, end at laſt in 
Peace and Eaſe, without any Machine; for in ſuch a 
Man as Cerwantes, it had been a Miracle itſelf if he 
had made uſe of a Miracle to bring about What in- 
| deed wou'd have puzzled a Wit leſs happy than his. In 
the Deſcriptions he excels Heliodorus. Thoſe of the 
latter are a great deal too frequent, as well as too 
| pompous. Thoſe of Cervantes well-timed, and per- 
fectly natural. He likewiſe was ſuperior to the other 
in Style; for altho' that of Heliodorus is very ele- 
| gant, it is ſomewhat affected and ſingular; it is too 
figurative, and more Poetical than is allow'd of in 
| Proſe. A Fault into which even the diſcrete Fenelon 
himſelf is likewiſe fallen. But Cerwantes's Style is pro- 
| per, regularly ſublime, modeſtly figured, and tempe- 


rately Poetical when he offers at a Deſcription. Brief- 
ly, this Work is of a better Invention, more artificial 


Contrivance, and of a more ſublime Style than that of 


Don 
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19.  Y LEW 
Don Quixote DE La MaxchA. But it did not 
meet with an equal Reception, becauſe the Invention 
of the Hiſtory of Don QuixoTE is more popular, 
and contains Characters that are more pleaſant and 
agreeable; and as they are fewer in number, the Rea- 
der better retains in his memory the Cuſtoms, Acti. 
ons and Characters of each reſpective Perſon. Beſides, 
the Style is more natural, and by ſo much the more 
eaſy, by how much leſs ſublime it is. And here let 
me inform ſuch Writers as don't know it, that to put 
bounds to the inventive Faculty, and to defift from a 
Work when it is come to its due Time and proper 
Period, is an argument of a Maſterly Genius. And 
this very Thing puts me in mind that it is high time 
J had done troubling my Reader with any more of my 
Impertinencies, and I beg he'll forgive what's paſt, in 
regard all the View I have had in it was to pay obe- 
dience to the great Perſonage who honour'd me with 
his Commands, in Minuting down what I cou'd col- 
lect relating to Michael de Cervantes's Life and Writ- 
ings, in order to their being digeſted and written by 
ſome other Hand with that Felicity of Style which 
the Subject deſerves. Meanwhile I ſhall here give a 
moſt faithful Copy of the Original itſelf ; Concluding 
with thoſe very Words with which Michael de Cer- 
vantes Saawvedra Began his PREFact to his Novels, 
183. © I ſhou'd be very glad, moſt loving Reader, 
« (were it poſſible) to be excus'd writing this Preface; 
“% That which I prefix'd to my Don Quixote, not hav: 
ing the good Fortune to pleaſe ſo very much as to 
« make me over-fond to ſecond it with another. That 
I trouble thee with this, is owing to one of thoſe (i 
« many Friends whom my Circumſtances, more than 
„ my Wit, have gain'd me; whom I cou'd have 
« wiſht to have got me ingrav'd, as the Cuſtom 1s, 
and to have prefix'd me to the Frontiſpiece of this 
« Book ; for the famous Don John de Fauregui wou'd 
« have giv'n him my Picture to have done it from; 
“ and thus wou'd my Ambition have been 3 
| . C66 an 
(i) He alludes to the unknown Friend, who he ſays was bi 
_ Counſellor in the Firſi Preface to his Don Quixote. 
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ot « and likewiſe the Curioſity of thoſe Readers that 


on « had a Mind to know what kind of a Man I was, 
r, that durſt to ſend abroad into the World ſo many 
nd “ Inventions, and he might have written under my 
a” Effigy theſe Words: He whom thou ſeeſt here 
ti- WW © with a ſharp aquiline Viſage, brown cehſnut-co- 
es, 4 lour'd Hair; his Forehead ſmooth and free from 


re « Wrinkles ; his Eyes briſk and chearful ; his Noſe 
let «© ſomewhat Hookiſh or rather Hawkiſh, but withal 


ut « well-proportion'd ; his Beard filver-colour'd, which 
1 a „ twenty Years ago was gold; his Muſtachios large 
er „his Mouth little; his Teeth neither ſmall. nor big, 
nd and of them he has but Six, and thoſe in bad con- 
me “ dition and worſe ranged, for they have no corre- 
ny « ſpondence with one another; his Body between two 
in “ Extreams, neither large nor little; his Complexion 
de- « lively, rather fair than ſwarthy ; ſomewhat thick 


ith « in the Shoulders and not very light of Foot: This 
ol- l fay is the Effigy of the Author of GALATEA, and 


it. * of Don Qu1xoTE DE La MANCHA: He likewiſe 
by % made the VOYACE to PARN Ass us; in imitation of 
ich © Ceſar Caporal the Perugian, and other Works 
ea « which wander about the World, here and there and 
ing « every where, and perhaps too without the Maker's 
er- « Name. He was commonly call'd MI cAEL DE 
1s, WW © CErvanTEs SaaveDRa. He was many Years a 
ler, «* Soldier; five and a half a Captive, and from thence 
ce; « learnt to bear Afflictions patiently. At the naval 


av We © Battle of Lepanto he loſt his left Hand by the ſhot 
to « of a Harquebus; a Maim which how unſightly ſo- 


hat *« ever it might appear to others, yet was look'd on 
(1) WW © by him as the greateſt Grace and Ornament, ſince 
han «© got in the nobleſt and moſt memorable Action that 
ave WW © ever paſt Ages had ſeen, or future e' er cou'd hope 
1's, W © to ſee; fighting under the victorious Banners of the 


this “Son of that Thunderbolt of War Charles Vth of 
Happy Memory. OC. 
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* of my brain, were the moſt beautiful, the 
moſt ſprightly, and the moſt ingenious, that can be 
imagined. But I could not controul the order of na» 
ture, whereby each thing engenders its like: and 
therefore what could my ſteril and uncultivated ge- 
nius produce, but the hiftory of a child, meagre, aduft, 
and whimfical, full of various wild imaginations 
| never thought of before; like one you may ſuppoſe born 
in a-priſon *, where every inconventence keeps its 
reſidence, and every diſmal ſound its habitation 8 
ereas repoſe of body, a defireable ſituation, un- 
clouded ſtirs, and, above all, a mind at eaſe, can 
make the maſt barren Muſes F and produce 
ſuch offsprings to the world, as fill it with wonder 
and content. It often falls out, that a parent has 
| an ugly child, without any good quality; and yet fa- 
therly fondneſs claps ſuch a bandage over his eyes, 
| that he cannot ſee its defects: on the contrary, he 
| takes them for wit and pleaſautry, and recounts them 
| to his friends for ſmarineſs and humour. But I, 
though T ſeem: to be the father, being really but the 
| iep-father of Don Quixote, will not go down with 
the ſtream of cuſtom, nor beſeech you, almoſt -as it 
| Were with tears in my eyes, as. others do, deare 
reader, to pardon or di ſſemble the. faults you ſhall 
diſcover in this my child. You are neither his kin 
man nor friend; you have your foul in your body, 
and your will as free as the braveſt of them all, and 
are as much lord and maſter of your own ' houſe, as 
the king of his ſubſidies, and know the common Jeying, 


OU may believe me without an cath, gentle 
reader, that I wiſh this book, as. the child 


* It is ſaid the Author wrote this Book. in that unhappy 


Situation. 
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Under my cloke a fig for the king. All whichexempt; 


and frees you from every regard and obligation: and 
therefore you may ſay of this hiſtory whatever you 
think fit, without fear of being calumniated for the 
evil, or rewarded for the good you ſhall ſay of it. 
Only I would give it you neat and naked, with- 
out the ornament of a preface, or the rabble and ca- 
talogue of the accuſtomed ſonnets, epigrams, and en- 
comi ums that are wont to be placed at the beginnings 
of books. For, let me tell you, though it coft ni 
ſome pains to write it, 1 reckoned none greater than 
the writing of this preface you are now reading. I 
often took pen in hand, and as often laid it down, 
not knowing what to ſay and once upon a time, bi. 
ing in deep ſuſpence, with the paper before me, the 
pen behind my ear, my elbow on the table, and ny | 
cheek on my hand, thinking what I ſhould ſay, unex- | 
pectedly in came a friend of mine, a pleaſant gentle 
man, and of a very good underſtanding ; who, ſet- 
ing me fo penſive, aſked me the yr of my. muſing, 
Not willing to conceal it from him, I anſwered, that | 
ꝛbas muſing on what preface I ſhould make to Don 
Quixote, and that was ſo much at a ſtand about it, 
that Tintended to make none at all, nor publiſh the at- 
chievements of that noble knight. For would you hav 
me not be concerned at what that ancient lawgiver, 
the vulgar, will Jay, when they ſee me, at the end if 
fo many years, ſlept away in the ſilence of oblivion, ab- 
pear, with all my years upon my back, with a legend 
as dry as a kex, empty of invention, the ſtile flat, 
the conceits poor, and void of all learning and eru- 
dition: without quotations in the margin, or ann. 
4 tations at the end of the book ; ſeeing that other books, 
= wy tf rg and profane, are ſo full of ſentence 
v1 of Ariſtotle, of Plato, and of the tribe of philuſe- 
phers, that the readers are in admiration, and tale 
the authors of them for men of great reading, learn- 
ing and eloquence ® For, when they cite the bah 
8 , eee e 
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ſcriptures, they paſs for ſo. many St. Thomas's, and 
doctors of the church; obſerving herein a decorum ſo 
ingenious, that, in one line, they deſcribe a raving 
f hover, and in another give you a little ſcrap of a 
chriſtian homily, that it is a delight, and a perfect 
treat, to hear or read it. All this my book is likely 
1 to want ; for I have nothing to quote in the margin, 
i nor to make notes on at the end; nor do I know what 
ps authors I have followed in it, to put them at the be- 
ne ginning, as all others do, by the letters A, B, C, be- 
an ginning with Ariſtotle, and ending at Xenophon, 
I W Zoilus, or Zeuxis ; though the one was a railer, and 
m, be other a painter. My book will alſo want ſonnets 
be ¶ et the beginning, at leaſt ſuch ſonnets, whoſe authors 
the WW are dukes, marquiſes, earls, biſhops, ladies, or cele- 
my WE {ated poets : though, ſhould I defire them of two or 
r. Wi three obliging friends, I know they would furniſh 
le. ve, and with ſuch, as thoſe of greater reputation in 
ſee- our Spain could not equal. In ſhort, my dear friend, 
ng. Ws continued I, it is reſolved, that Signor Don Quixote 
remain buried in the records of La Mancha, ”till. 
heaven ſends ſomebody to ſupply him with ſuch or- 
naments as he wants; for I find myſelf incapable of 
helping him, through my own inſufficiency and want 
F learning; and gains þ Jam naturally too idle and 
lazy to hunt after authors, to ſay what I can ſay as 


8 > 


dell without them. Hence proceeds the ſuſpence and 
ab- oughtfulneſs you found me in, ſufficiently occaſioned 
gend Y what I have told you. My friend, at hearing 
flat, this, flriking his forehead with the palm of his hand, 


and ſetting up a loud laugh, ſaid: Before god, bro- 


nn WM ter, I am now perfectly undeceived of a miſtake 
ooks, WR Have been in ever ſince I knew you, ſtill taking you 
ences Vr a diſcrete and prudent perſon in all your actions: 
loſe N but now T ſee you are as far from being ſo, as heaven 
tal: from earth. For how is it poſſible, that things of 


earn- N Huch little moment, and ſo eaſy to be remedied, can 
boah "#42 the power to puzzle and confound a genius ſo 


156 The AUTHOR's PREFACE. 
ripe as yours, and ſo made to break through and 
trample upon greater difficulties ? In faith, this does 
not ſpring from want of ability, but from an exctſ. 
ſive lazineſs, and penury of right reaſoning. Mill 
you ſee whether what I ſay be true? Then liſten at- 
tentively, and you ſhall perceive, that, in the twink- 
ling of an eye, I will confound all your di ſficulties, 
and remedy all the defects that, you ſay, ſuſpend and 
deter you from introducing into the world the hiftiry WM 
of this your famous Don Quixote, the light and mir. 
rour of all knight-errantry. 
Say on, replied I, after I heard what he hinted 
at; after what manner do you think to fill up tile 
vacuity made by my fear, and reduce the chaos f 
my confuſion to clearneſs? To which he anſwered: WM) 
The firſt thing you ſeem to ſlick at, concerning the WM 
ſonnets, epigrams, and elogies, that are wanting fir 
the beginning, and ſhould be the work of grave per- 
| ſonages, and people of quality, may be remedied h 
taking ſome pains your felf to make them, and then 
baptizing them, giving them what names you pleaſe, . 
fathering them on Preſtor John of the Indies, or on Wi” 
the emperor of Trapiſonda; of whom I have certain . 
intelligence, that they are both famous poets : and 
though they were not ſuch, and though ſome pedants . 
or prating fellows ſhould backbite you, and murmur We 
at this truth, value them not two farthings ; fir, WW 
though they ſhould convict you of a lye, they cannit WW 
cut off the hand * that wrote it. * 
As to citing in the margin the books and authors, W&'” 
from whom you collected the ſentences and ſaying: Wt* 
yon have interſperſed in your hiſtory, there is 1 
more to do but to contrive it ſo, that ſome ſentence! | 
and phraſes may fall in pat, which you have ty W'' 
heart, or at leaſt which will coſt you very little trou- V. 
ble to find. As for example; treating of liberty and 
5 | | ſlavery, 


1 He loſt one hand in the ſea- fight at Lepanto againſt the Turks 
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ſavery, Non bene pro toto libertas venditur auro. 
And then in the margin cite Horace, or whoever 
ſaid it. If you are treating of the power of death, 
preſently you have, Pallida mors æquo pulſat pede 
| pauperum tabernas regumque turres. Þ F of 
friendſhip and loving our enemies, as god enjoins, go 


| WW rity, and ſet down god's own words, Ego autem 
m Ki vobis, diligite inimicos veſtros. If you are 
Pealing of evil thoughts, bring in the goſpel again, 


1 ility of friends, Cato will lend you his diſtich, 
„ Donec eris felix, multos numerabis amicos ; em- 


of WR pore fi fuerint nubila, ſolus eris. And fo, with theſe 


1. Craps of Latin and the like, it is odds but people 


the / take you for a great grammarian, which is a 


for | matter of no ſmall honour and advantage in theſe . 


-das. As to clapping annotations at the end * the 
bars, you may do it ſafely in this manner. If you 
hen ame any giant in your book, ſee that it be the giant 
aft Goliath; and with this alone (which will coft almoſt 

- 1 {11th ing ) you have a grand annotation ; for you may 
tan ut: The giant Golias or Goliat, was a Philiſtin, 
and wm the ſhepherd David flew with a great blow of 
ant Wes fone from a ſling, in the valley of Terebinthus, 
mur 4 i? is related in the book of Kings, in the chapter 
far, hoherein you ſhall find it. | e 


nt WW ben. | 

Meilful in coſmography, let the river Tagus be intro- 
hors, uced into the hiſtory, and you will gain another no- 
ying: able annotation, thus: The river Tagus was ſo 


Turi u This and the following period are omitted in Shelton's tran- 
atlon, | . 


to the holy ſcripture, if you have never ſo little cu 


De corde exeunt cogitationes malæ. On the inſta- 


dr 


Then, to ſhew yourſelf a great humaniſt, and 


Called from a certain king of Spain: it has its ſaurce 
n ſuch a place, and is ſwallowed up in the ocean, 
fiſt kiſſing the walls of the famous city of Liſbon : 
and ſome are of opinion, its ſands are of gold, &c. 
an Den have occaſion to treat of robbers, I will tell 
zver)) I 4 you - 
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you the ſtory of Cacus, for I have it by heart, jf 
you write of courtezans, there is the biſhop of Mon- 
donedo will lend you a Lamia, Lais, and Flora; 
and this annotation muſt needs be very much to your 
credit. If you would tell of cruel women, Ovid will 
bring you acquainted with Medea. If enchanters 
and witches are your ſubject; Homer has a Calypſo, 
and Virgil a Circe. If you would give us a hiſtyy 
of valiant commanders 3 Julius Cæſar gives you him- 
ſelf in his commentaries, and Plutarch will furnij 
you with a thouſand Alexanders. / you treat of 
love, and have but two drams of the Tuſcan Tongue, 
ven will light on Leon Hebreo, who will give yiu 
enough of it. And if you care not to viſit foreign 
parts, you have at home Fonſeca, Of the love of 
god, where he deſcribes all that you, or the maſt in. 
genious perſons, can imagine upon that fruitful ſub- 

ject. In fine, there is no more to be done but naming 
theſe names, or hinting theſe ſtories in your bool, 
and let me alone to ſettle the annotations and quota- 
tions; for 1 will warrant to fill the margins for you, 
and enrich the end of your book with half a dozen 


leaves into the bargain. 
M come now to the catalogue of authors, ſet doun 
in other books, that is wanting in yours, The re- 
medy whereof is very eaſy ; for you have nothing it 
do, but to find a book that has them all, from à 
down to 4, as you ſay, and then tranſcribe that ven 
alphabet into your wor; and ſuppoſe the falſbood bt 
ever ſo apparent from the little need you have to mal 
uſe of them, it ſignifies nothing; and perhaps fon ij 
will be ſo fooliſh as to beheve you had occaſion fir 
them all in your ſample and ſincere hiſtory, But, 
though it ſerved, for nothing elſe, that long catalogut 
of authors will however, at the fir/t bluſh, giut| 
ſome authority is the book. And who will go about 
to diſprove, whether you followed them or no, ſeeing 
they can gel nothing by it? Tn 
5 Ali. 
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Acter all, if I take the thing right, this book of 


yours has no need of theſe ornaments, you ſay it 


wants; for it is only an invectiue again the books 


of chivalry, which ſort of books Ariſtotle never 
dreamed off, Saint Baſil never mentioned, nor Cicero 
once heard of. Nor does the relation of its fabulous 
extravagancies fall under the punctuality and pre- 
ciſeneſs of truth; nor do the obſervations of aſtrononiy 
come within its ſphere: nor have the dimenſions of” 


geometry, or the rhetorical arguments of logic, any 
thing to do with it; nor has it any concern with 


preaching, mixing the human with the divine, a kind 
of mixture, which no chriſtian judgment ſhould med- 
dle with. All it has to do, is, to copy Nature: Imi- 
tation is the buſineſs, and how much the more per feet 
that is, ſo much the better what is written will be. 
And ſince this writing of yours aims at no more than 
to deſtroy the authority and acceptance the books f 
chivalry have had in the world, and among the vul- 


gar, you have no buſineſs to go begging ſentences of 
phileſophers, paſſages of holy writ, poetical fables, 


rhetorical orations, or miracles of ſaints; but only - 


to endeavour, with plainneſs, and in ſignificant, de- 


cent, and wellordered words, to give your periods a 
| pleaſing and harmonious turn, expreſſing the deſign in 


all you advance, and as much as poſſible making your 
conceptions clearly underſtood, without being intricate 
or obſcure. Endeavour alſo, that, by reading your 
hiſtory, the melancholy may be provoked to laugh, the 


| gay humour be heightned, and the ſimple not tired; 


that the judicious may admire the invention, the grave 
not undervalue it, nor the wiſe forbear commending 
it. In concluſion, carry your aim ſteady to overthrow 
that ill compiled machine of books of chivalry, ab- 
horred by many, but applauded by more : and, if you 
carry this point, you gain a conſiderable one. 

I liſtened with great ſilence to what my friend ſaid 
to me, and his words —_— ſo firang an impreſſion 
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upon me, that I approved them without diſputing, ang 
out of them choſe to compoſe this preface, wherein, 
ſweet reader, you will diſcern the judgment of my 
friend, my own good hap in finding ſuch a counſellr 
at ſuch a pinch, and your own eaſe in recetving, in 
fo ſincere and ungſtentatious a manner, the hiſtory of 
the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha; of hun 
it is clearly the opinion of all the inhabitants of thy 
diſtrict of the field of Montiel, that he was thy 
chaſte/t lover, and the moſt valiant knight, that has 
been ſeen in thoſe parts for many years. I will mt 
enhance the ſervice I do you in bringing you acquainted 


with ſo notable and ſo worthy a knight ; but I by 


the favour of ſome ſmall acknowledgment for the ac 


 quaintance of the famous Sancho Panga, his ſquirt, 


in whom I think 1 have decyphered all the ſquire- 
like graces, that are ſcattered up and down in the 


| Whole rabble of books of chivalry. And ſo, god giv 
you health, not forgetting me, Farewel, | 
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THE 
LIFE and EXPLOITS 
Of the ingenious GENTLEMAN 
DON QUIXOTE 
DE LA MANCHA. 
PART the FIRST. 


BOOK I. 


CHAPTER: I. . 
Mpich treats of the quality and manner of life 


of the renown'd gentleman Don QuixoTE 
DE LA MANCHA. 


INa village of La Mancha *, the name of which 
I I purpoſely omit, there lived not long ago one of 
thoſe gentlemen, who are uſually poſſeſs'd of a 
launce upon a rack, an old target, a lean horſe, and a 
greyhound for courſing. A diſh of boiled meat conſiſt- 
ing of ſomewhat more beef than mutton *, the frag- 
ments ſerved up cold on moſt nights, an amlet 3 on 
Saturdays, lentils on Fridays, and a ſmall pigeon by way 
of addition on Sundays, conſumed three fourths of his 


14 in- 
1 A ſmall territory, partly in the kingdom of Arragon, and 


partly in Caſtile, 

2 Beef being cheaper in Spain than mutton. | | 

3 The original is duelos y quebrantos, literally griefs and groans. 
It is a cant-phraſe for ſome faſting-day-diſh in uſe in La Mancha. 
Some ſay, it ſignifies brains fry'd with eggs, which the church 
allows in poor countries in defect of fiſh, Others have gueſs'd it to 
mean ſome windy kind of diet, as peas, herbs, &c. which are 
apt to occaſion cholicks ; as if one ſhou'd ſay, greens and gripes on 


Satur- 
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income. The reſt was laid out in a ſurtout of fine black 
cloth, a pair of velvet breeches for holidays, with ſlip. 
pers of the ſame ; and on week-days he prided him. 
ſelf in the very beſt of his own homeſpun cloth. His 
family conſiſted of an houſe-keeper * ſomewhat above 
forty, a niece not quite twenty, and a lad for the 
field and the market, who both ſaddled the horſe and 
handled the pruning hook. The age of our gentle. 
man border'd upon fifty years. He was of a robuſt 
conſtitution, ſpare-bodied, of a meagre viſage ; a very 
early riſer, and a keen ſportſman. It is ſaid his ſur- 
name was 2uixada or Queſada (for in this there is 
ſome difference among the authors who have written 
upon this ſubject) tho” by probable conjectures it may 
be gather'd that he was called Quixada *, But this i; 

of little importance to our ſtory : let it ſuffice that in 
relating it we do not ſwerve a jot from the truth. You 
muſt know then, that this gentleman aforeſaid, at 
times when he was idle, which was moſt part of the 
year, gave himſelf up to reading books of chivalry, 
with ſo much attachment and reliſh, that he almoſt 
forgot all the ſports of the field, and even the manage- 
ment of his domeſtic affairs; and his curioſity and 
extravagant fondneſs herein arrived to that pitch, that 
he ſold many acres of arable land to purchaſe books 
of knight-errantry, and carried home all he could lay 
hands on of that kind. But among them all, none 
pleaſed him ſo much as thoſe compoſed by the famous 
Feliciano de Silva : for the glaringneſs of his proſe, and 
thoſe intricate phraſes of his,ſeem'd to him ſo many pearls 
of eloquence ; and eſpecially when he came to peruſe 
thoſe love- ſpeeches, and letters of challenge, wherein 
in ſeveral places he found written: The reaſon of the 

| 5 | „„ uAunrea 
Saturdays. As it is not eaſy to ſettle its true meaning, the tranſla- 


tor has ſubſtituted an equivalent diſh better known to the Engliſh 
reader. | | . 

1 The old tranſlators will have the Don's houſe-keeper to be 
an old woman, tho' it is plain ſhe is but little more than forty ; and 
the original word Ama ſignifies only an upper woman-ſervant, or 
one who is mrſtreſs over the reſt, | 

2 A derivation from the Spaniſh word Quixas, which fignifics 
lantbern- jaxus. | 


„„ 


ww — «© 


er > © R9Þa. 


in ſuch wiſe, that with reaſon I complain of your beau- 
ty and alſo when he read; The high heavens that 


Dow Qu1xXoTz DE La MxcHA. 163 


unreaſonable treatment of my reaſon enfeebles my reaſon 


avith your divinity divinely fortify you with the ſtars, 


making you meritorious of the merit merited by your great- 
neſs. With this kind of language the poor gentle- 
man loſt his wits, and diſtracted himſelf to compre- 
hend and unravel their meaning; which was more 
than Ariſtotle himſelf could do, were he to riſe again 
from the dead for that purpoſe alone. He had ſome © 


doubts as to the dreadful wounds which Don Belianis 
ave and received; for he imagined, that, notwith- 


ſtanding the moſt expert ſurgeons had cured him, his 
face and whole body muſt till be full of ſeams and 
ſcars. Nevertheleſs he commended in his author the 


concluding his book with a promiſe of that unfiniſha- 


ble adventure: and he often had it in his thoughts to 


take pen in hand, and finiſh it himſelf preciſely as it is 


there promis'd : which he had certainly performed, 
and ſucceſsfully too, if other greater and continual 


cogitations had not diverted him. He had frequent 


diſputes with the prieſt of his village (who was a 
learned perſon, and had taken his degrees in Ciguenza 


which of the two had been the better knight, Pal- 
merin of England *,, or Amadis de Gaul. But ma- 


iter Nicholas, barber-ſurgeon of the ſame town, af- 


firm'd, that none ever came up to the knight of the 


ſun, and that if any one could be compared to him, - 


it was Don Galaor brother of Amadis de Gaul; for 


he was of a diſpoſition fit for every thing, no finical 
gentleman, nor ſuch a whimperer as his brother; and 


- 


as to courage, he was by no means inferior to him. 
In ſhort he ſo bewilder'd himſelf in this kind of ſtudy, - 
that he paſs'd the nights in reading from ſun-ſet to 
ſun-riſe, and the days from ſun- riſe to ſun ſet: and 


thus, what with little fleep and much reading, his brain 


= 


1 5 Was 


1 EI cura. The rector or pariſh-prieft, 


2 England ſeems to have been often made the ſcene of chivalry: 
for beſides this Palmerin, e find Don Flerando of England, and + 


ſome others, not to mention Amadis's miſtrels the princeſs Oriane 


* England. 
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was dried up in ſuch a manner, that he came at laſt to 
loſe his wits. He crowded his fancy with all that he 
read in his books, to wit, enchantments, battles, ſingle 
.combats, challenges, wounds, courtſhips, amours, tem- 
-peſts, and impoſſible abſurdities. And ſo firmly was he 
perſuaded that the whole ſyſtem of chimeras he read 
of was true, that he thought no hiſtory in the world 
was more to be depended upon. The Cid Ruydiax i, 
he was wont to ſay, was a very good knight, but not 
comparable to the knight of the burning-ſword, who 
with a fingle back-ſtroke cleft aſunder two fierce and 
monſtrous giants. He was better pleaſed with Ber. 
nardo del Carpio for putting Orlando the enchanted to 
death in Ronceſvalles, by means of the ſame ſtratagem 
which Hercules uſed, when he ſuffocated Anteus, ſon 
of the earth, by ſqueezing him between his arms. He 
alſo ſpoke mighty well of the giant Morgante; for tho 
he was of that monſtrous brood who are always proud 
and inſolent, he alone was affable and well-bred. But 
above all he was charm'd with Reynaldoa de Montal. 
van, eſpecially when he ſaw him ſallying out of his 
caſtle and plundering all he met * ; and when abroad 
he ſeized that image of Mahomet, which was all of 
maſſive gold, as his hiſtory records. He wou'd have 
given his houſe-keeper, and niece to boot, for a fair 
opportunity of handſomly kicking the traitor Galalon 3, 
In fine, having quite loſt his wits, he fell into one of 
the ſtrangeſt conceits that ever enter'd into the head of 
any madman ; which was, that he thought it expedient 
and neceſlary, as well for the advancement of his own 
fame, as for the public good, that he ſhou'd com- 
mence knight-errant, and wander thro' the world, 

with his horſe and arms, in queſt of adventures; and 


to 


1 A famous Spaniſh commander, concerning whom many. fa- 
bles paſs among the vulgar. „ 
2 Here Don Quixote, in the hurry of his imaginations, con- 
founds right and wrong, making his heroe a common robber; 
whereas upon cooler thoughts he fhou'd have long'd to have been 
upon his bones, as he does upon Galalon in the ſame breath: but 
perhaps Reynaldo's catholic zeal againſt Mabomet attoned for ſuch 
unknightly practice. . | 

3 Who betray'd the French army at Ronceſvalles. 
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to put in practice whatever he had read to have been 


practiſed by knights errant; redreſling all kind of 
grievances, and expoſing himſelf to danger on all 


occaſions ; that by accompliſhing ſuch enterprizes he 


might acquire eternal fame and renown. The poor 


entleman already imagined himſelf at leaſt crown'd 
emperor of Trapiſonda by the valour of his arm : And 
thus wrapt up in theſe agreeable deluſions, and hur- 
ried on by the ſtrange pleaſure he took in them, he 
haſten'd to put in execution what he ſo much deſired. 
And the firſt thing he did, was, to ſcour up a ſuit. of 
armour which had been his great-great-grandfather's, 
and, being mouldy and ruſt-eaten, had lain by, many 
long years, forgotten in a corner. Theſe he clean'd 


and furbiſh'd up the beſt he could, but perceived they 


had one grand defect, which was, that inſtead of a 
helmet they had only a ſimple morrion or ſteel- cap: 
but he dextrouſly ſupplied this want by contriving a 


ſort of vizor of paſte-board, which being fix d to the 
| headpiece gave it the appearance of a complete hel- 


met. It is true indeed, that, to try its ſtrength, and 
whether it was proof againſt a cut, he drew his ſword, 
and giving it two ſtrokes, undid in an inſtant what he 


had been a week in doing, But not altogether ap- 
proving of his having broken it to pieces with ſo much 
eaſe, to ſecure. himſelf from the like danger for the 


future, he made it over again, fencing it with ſmall 
bars of iron within in ſuch a manner,. that he reſted 


ſatisfied of its ſtrength; and without caring to make a 


freſh experiment on it, he approv'd. and look'd upon 
it as a moſt excellent helmet. ** 
The next thing he did, was, to viſit his ſteed; and 


tho' his bones ſtuck out like the corners of a Real ”, 


and he had more faults than Gonela's horſe, which 


 tantum pellis & ofſa fuit, he fancied. that neither Alex- 
anders Bucephalus, nor Cyd's Babieca, was equal to 


him. Four. days, was he. conſidering what name ta. 
give. him: for, ſaid he to himſelf, it is not fit that a 


horſe: 


1 A ludicrous. Image drawn from the irregular figure of the 
Spaniſh money, to expreſs the jutting bones of a lean. beaſt. 
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bdorſe ſo good, and of a knight ſo famous, ſhould be 
without ſome name of eminence ; and therefore he 
ſtudied to accommodate him with one, which ſhou'd 
expreſs what he had been, before he belong'd to a 
knight-errant, and what he actually now was: for it 
ſeem'd highly reaſonable, if his maſter changed his 
ſtate, he likewiſe ſhould ehange his name, and acquire 
one famous and high-ſounding, as became the new 
order, and the new way of life he now profeſſed, 
And ſo, after ſundry names deviſed and rejected, liked 
and diſliked again, he concluded at laſt to call him 
Roxinante i; a name, in his opinion, lofty and ſono- 
rous, and at the ſame time expreſſive of what he had 
been when he was but a common nag, and before he 
had acquired his preſent ſuperiority over all the ſteeds 
in the world. 5 
Having given his horſe a name ſo much to his a. 
tisfaction, he reſolved to give himſelf one. This con- 
ſideration took him up eight days more, and at length 
he thought fit to call himſelf Don Quixote: from 
whence, as is ſaid, the Authors of this moſt true Hi- 
ſtory conclude that his name was certainly Qui xadsa, 
and not Queſada, as others would have it. But recol- 
lecting that the valorous Amadis, not content with the 
ſimple appellation of Amadis, added thereto the name 
of his kingdom and native country, in order to ren- 
der it famous, and ſtyled himſelf Amadis de Gaul; ſo 
he, like a good knight, did in like manner call him- 
felf Don Quiæote de la Mancha; whereby, in his opi- 
nion, he ſet forth in a very lively manner his lineage 
and country, and did it due honour by taking his ſur- 
name from thence. And now, his armour being fur- 
biſh'd up, the morrion converted into a perfect hel- 
met, and both his ſteed and himſelf new-named, he 
perſwaded himſelf that he wanted nothing but to pitch 
upon ſome lady to be in love with: for a knight- 
errant without a miſtreſs was a tree without leaves or 
| | | | fruit, 
T From Roxin, a common drudge-horſe, and ante, before: as 


Alexander's Bucephalus from his bull-head, and the Knight ef the 
ſun's Cornerino from a horn in his forehead, © — 
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fruit, and a body without a ſoul. If, ſaid he, for the 
- puniſhment of my ſins, or thro' my good-fortune, I 
ſhould chance to meet ſome giant abroad, as is uſual 
with knights-errant, and ſhou'd overthrow him at the 
firſt encounter, or cleave him aſunder, or in fine van- 
quiſh and force him to yield, will it not be proper to 
have ſome lady to ſend him to as a token ? that, when 

he comes into her preſence, he may kneel before her 
ſweet ladyſhip, and with humble and ſubmiſſive tone 
accoſt her thus: * Madam, I am the Giant Caracu- 
« /iambro, lord of the iſland Malindrania, whom the 
« never-enough renowned knight Don Quixote de la 
« Mancha has overcome in ſingle combat, and has 
* commanded to preſent myſelf before your ladyſhip, 
that your grandeur may diſpoſe of me as you think 
proper.“ Oh! how did our good gentleman exult, 
= when he had made this harangue, and eſpecially when 
© he had found out a perſon on whom to confer the 
title of his miſtreſs ; which, it is believed, happened 
thus. Near the place where he lived there dwelt a 
very comely country laſs, with whom he had former- 
ly been in love, tho', as it is ſuppoſed, ſhe never 
knew it, nor troubled herſelf about it. Her name was 
= Aldonza Lorenzo; and her he pitch'd upon to be the 
lady of his thoughts: then caſting about for a name, 
which ſhou'd have ſome affinity with her own, and 

yet incline towards that of a great lady or princeſs, he 
proceeded to call her Dulcinea del Toboſo (for ſhe was 
born at that place) a name, to his thinking, harmo- 
nious, uncommon and ſignificant, like the reſt he had 
deviſed for himſelf, and for all that belong'd to him. 


CHAP. II. 


Which treats of the Arft ſally the ingenious Don Quixote 
made from his Village. 


OW theſe diſpofitions being made, he would no 
N longer defer putting his deſign in execution; 
being the more ſtrongly excited thereto by the miſ- 
chief he thought his delay occaſioned in the 9 : 

ng OE WY OE ROY TO In ok 
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ſuch and ſo many were the grievances he propoſed to 
redreſs, the wrongs he intended to rectify, the exor. 
bitances to correct, the abuſes to reform, and the 
debts to diſcharge. And therefore, without making 
any one privy to his deſign, and without being ſeen 
by any body, one morning before day (which waz 
one of the hotteſt of the month of 7uly) he arm'd 
himſelf cap a- pee, mounted Rozinante, adjuſted his ill. 
compoſed beaver, braced on his target *, graſp'd his 
launce, and iſſued forth into the fields at a private 
door of his back yard, with the greateſt ſatisfaction 
and joy, to find with how much eaſe he had given a 
beginning to his honourable enterprize. But ſcarce 
was he got into the plain, when a terrible thought 
aſſaulted him, and ſuch a thought as had well-nigh 


made him abandon his new undertaking ; for it came 


into his remembrance, that he was not dubb'd a knight, 
and that, according to the laws of chivalry, he nei. 
ther could, nor ought to, enter the liſts againſt any 
knight: and tho' he had been dubb'd, ſtill he muſt 
wear white armour, as a new knight, without any de- 
vice in his ſhield, till he had acquir'd one by his 
proweſs, Theſe reflexions ſtagger d his reſolution; 
but his frenzy prevailing above any reaſon whatever, 
he purpoſed to get himſelf knighted by the firſt per- 
fon he ſhou'd meet, in imitation of many others who 
had done the like, as he had read in the books which 
had occaſion'd his madneſs. As to. the white armour, 
he propoſed to. ſcour his own, the firſt opportunity, 
in ſuch ſort that it ſhould be whiter than ermin : and 
herewith quieting his mind, he went on his way, fol- 
lowing no other road than what his horſe pleaſed to 
take; believing that therein conſiſted the life and ſpirit 
of adventures. | 

Thus our flaming adventurer jogg'd on, talking to 


himſelf, and ſaying : Who doubts, but that, in future 


times, when the faithful hiſtory of my famous exploits 
ſhall come to light, the ſage, who writes them, when 
he gives a relation of this my firſt ſally, ſo. early in the 
e . TS morning, 
1 The target or buckler was. ſlung. about the neck with a buckle 
aud thong, 5 x : 
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morning, will do it in words like theſe : Scarce had 
ruddy Phoebus ſpread the golden treſſes of his beauteous 
hair over the face of the wide and ſpacious earth ; and 
ſcarce had the painted birds with the ſaveet and melliflu- 
ous harmony of their forked tongues ſaluted the approach 
of roſy Aurora, when, quitting the ſoft couch of her jea- 
lous huſband, ſhe diſcloſed herſelf to mortals thro' the 
gates and balconies of the Manchegan Horiſon; when the 
renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha, abandoning the 


lazy down, mounted his famous courſer Rozinante, and 


began to travel thro the ancient and noted field of Mon- 
tiel 2; and true it is, that was the very field; and paſſing 
along it, he continued ſaying; Happy times, and happy 
age, in which my famous exploits ſhall come to light, 
worthy to be engraved in braſs, carved in marble, and 
drawn in picture, for a monument to all poſterity! O 
thou ſage enchanter! whoever thou art, to whoſe lot 
it ſhall fall to be the chronicler of this wonderful hiſ- 
tory, I beſeech thee not to forget my good Rozinante, 
the inſeparable companion of all my travels and ca- 
reers. Then on a ſudden, as one really enamour'd, 
he went on, ſaying ; O princeſs Dulcinea ! miſtreſs of 
this captive heart, great injury haſt thou done me in 
diſcarding and diſgracing me by your rigorous decree, 
forbidding me to appear in the preſence of your beau- 
ty. Vouchſafe, lady, to remember this thine inthral- 
led heart, that endures ſo many afflictions for love of 
thee. 8 75 | 
Thus he went on, ſtringing one extravagance upon 
another, in the ſtyle his books had taught him, and 
imitating as near as he could their very phraſe. He 
travelled on ſo leiſurely, and the ſun advanced fo 
faſt, and with ſuch intenſe heat, that it was ſufficient 
to have melted his brains if he had had any. He tra- 
vell'd almoſt that whole day without meeting with any 
thing worth relating, which diſhearten'd him much; 
for he wanted immediately to have encounter'd ſome- 


body, ta make trial of the force of his valiant arm. 
> ne | Some 


2 A proper field to inſpire courage, being the ground upon which 
Henry the baſtard ſlew his legitimate brother Don Pedro, whom our 
brave Black Prince Edward had ſet upon the throne of Spain. 
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Some Authors ſay, his firſt adventure was that of the 
ſtraits of Lapice ; others pretend, it was that of the 
Windmills. But what I have been able to diſcover of 
this matter, and what I have found written in the an. 
nals of La Mancha, is, that he travelled all that day, 
and toward the fall of night his horſe and he found 
themſelves tired, and almoſt dead with hunger ; and 
looking round about to ſee if he could diſcover ſome 
caſtle, or ſhepherd's cottage, to which he might re. 
tire and relieve his extreme neceſlity, he perceived not 
far from the road an inn; which was as if he had ſeen 
a ſtar directing him to the porticos or palaces of his 
redemption *. He made all the haſte he could, and 
came up to it juſt as the day ſhut in., There chanced. 
to ſtand at the door two young women, /adies of plea. 
ſure as they are called, who were going to Sewz/ with 
certain carriers, who happen'd to take up their lodg. 
ing at the inn that night. And as whatever our ad- 
venturer thought, ſaw, or imagined, ſeem'd to him to 
be done and tranſacted in the manner he had read of, 
immediately, at fight of the inn, he fancied it to be a 
caſtle with four turrets and battlements of refulgent 
filver, together with its draw-bridge, deep-moat, and all 
the appurtenances with which ſuch caſtles are uſually 
deſcribed. As he was making up to the inn, which 
he took for a caſtle, at ſome little diſtance from it, he 
check'd Rozinante by the bridle, expecting ſome dwarf 
to appear on the battlements, and give notice by ſound 
of trumpet of the arrival of a knight at the caſtle. But 
finding they delay d, and that Rozinante preſs'd to get 
to the ſtable, he drew near to the inn door, and ſaw 
there the two ſtrolling wenches, who ſeem'd to him to 
be two beautiful damſels, or graceful ladies, who were 
diſporting themſelves before the caſtle-gate. Now it 
; happen d 


1 This compariſon of Don Quixote's joy, at the ſiglit of the inn, 
to that of the wiſe men, conducted to the like place by a ſtar, is 
in allufien to thoſe pictures in popiſh churches, wherein the wiſe 
men, the ſtar, and the child Jeſus in the manger, are repreſented 
under ſome magnificent piece of architecture, with grand porticos, 
pillars, &c, and the good company, together with the ox and the 
aſs, for dignity's ſake, moſt ſumptuouſly lodg'd, 
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happen'd that a fwineherd, getting together his hogs 
(for, without begging pardon, ſo they are call'd =) 
from the ſtubble field, winded his horn, at which fig- 
nal they are wont to aſſemble ; and at that inftant Don 


2uixote's imagination repreſented to him what he 


wiſh'd, namely, that ſome dwarf was giving the ſignal 
of his arrival; and therefore with wond'rous content 


he came up to the inn, and to the ladies, who per- 


ceiving a man arm'd in that manner, with launce and 
buckler, ran frighted into the houſe. But Don 2uix- 
ote, gueſſing at their fear by their flight, lifted up his 
paſte - board vizor, and diſcovering his wither'd and 
duſty viſage, with coutteous demeanour and grave 
voice, thus accoſted them: Fly not, ladies, nor fear 
any diſcourteſy ; for the order of knighthood, which 
I profeſs, permits me not to offer injury to any one, 
much leſs to virgins of ſuch high rank as your preſence 
denotes. The wenches ſtared at him, and with all the 
eyes they had were looking to find his face, which the 
ſcurvy beaver almoſt cover'd. But when they heard 
themſelves ſtyled virgzns, a thing ſo out of the way of 
their profeſſion, they could not contain theif laughter, 
and that in ſo violent a manner, that Don Quixote be- 


b gan to grow angry, and ſaid to them: Modeſty well 
becomes the fair, and nothing is ſo fooliſh as exceſſive. 
laughter proceeding from a flight occaſion : But I do 


not ſay this to diſoblige you, or to cauſe you to diſ- 


cover any ill diſpoſition towards me; for mine is no 
other than to do you ſervice. This language, which 
they did not underſtand, and the uncouth mien of our 
knight, increaſed their laughter, and his wrath ; and 
things would have gone much farther, had not the 
inn. keeper come out at that inſtant (a man, who, by 
being very bulky, was inclined to be very peaceable) ; 
wo beholding ſuch an odd figure all in armour, the 
pieces of which were ſo ill ſorted, as were the bridle, 
haunce, buckler and corſelet, cou'd ſcarce forbear 
keeping the damſels company in the demonſtrations of 


their 


2. Our author here ridicules the affected delicacy of the Spani-. 
ards and Italians, who look upon it as ill manners to name th 


Word bog or ſwine, as too groſs an image. 4 
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their mirth, But being in ſome fear of a pageant e- 
quipp'd in ſo warlike a manner, he reſolv'd to fpeak 
him fair, and therefore accoſted him thus : If your 
worſhip, Signor Cavalier, ſeeks a lodging, bating a 
bed (for in this inn there is none to be had) every thing 
elſe this houſe affords in great abundance. Don Quix- 
ote, perceiving the humility of the governor of the 
fortreſs (for ſuch to him appeared the innkeeper and the 
inn) anſwered ; Any thing will ſerve me, Signor Ca/- 
tellano, for arms are my ornaments, and fighting my 
repoſe. The hoſt thought he called him Caftellam 
| becauſe he took him for an honeſt Caſfilian i, where. 
as he was an Andaluſian, and of the coaſt of Saint 
Lucar, as arrant a thief as Cacus, and as ſharp and un- 
lucky as a collegian or a court-page ; and therefore he 
reply'd: If it be ſo, your worſhip's beds are hard 
rocks, and your ſleep to be always awake; and ſince 
it is ſo, fir, you may venture to alight, being ſure of 
finding in this poor hut ſufficient cauſe for not fleeping 
a whole twelvemonth, much more one fingle night. 
And ſo ſaying, he went and held Don 2uixote's ſtirrup, 
who alighted with much difficulty and pains ; for he 
had not broke his faſt all that day. He preſently re- 
queſted of the hoſt to take eſpecial care of his ſteed, for 
he was the beſt piece of horſe-fleſh that ever eat bread 
in the world. The innkeeper view'd him, but did 
not think him ſo good as Don Quixote repreſented him 
to be, no, nat by half ; and having ſet him up in the 
ſtable, he return'd to ſee what his gueſt would be 
pleas'd to order, whom the damſels were diſarming, 
(for they were already reconciled to him) and tho 
they had taken off the back and breaſt-pieces, they 
could not find out how to unlace his gorget, or take 
off the counterfeit beaver, which he had faſtened in 
ſuch a manner with green ribbons, that, there being 
no poſlibility of unty ing them, they muſt of neceſlity 
be cut ; which he would by no means conſent to, and 
ſo he remain'd all that night with his helmet on, and 

| yas | 


1 Caſtellano in Spaniſh fignifies both a governor of a cafile, and 
a native of Caſtile, | ARES, e 
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was the ſtrangeſt and moſt ridiculous figure imaginable. 
Whilſt the girls were taking off his armour, imagining 
them to be perſons of the firit quality and ladies 
of that caſtle, he ſaid to them with great gaiety : 
Newer ſure auas knight ſo nobly ſerved by ladies, as was 
Don Quixote, after his departure from his village: 
damſels waited on his perſon, and princeſſes on his fleed ". 
O Roxzinante ! for that, dear ladies, is my horſe's 
name, and Don Quixote de la Mancha is my own; for 
tho' I was not willing to diſcover myſelf, till the 
exploits done for your ſervice and benefit ſhou'd diſ- 
cover me, the neceſſity of accommodating the old 
romance of Sir Lancelot to our preſent purpoſe has been 
the occaſion of your knowing my name before the 
proper ſeaſon ; but the time will come, when your 
ladyſhips may command, and I obey, and the valour 
of my arm fhall manifeſt the defire I have to ſerve 
you. The laſſes, who were not accuſtomed to ſuch 
rhetorical flouriſhes, anſwered not a word, but only 
aſked him, whether he would be pleaſed to eat any 
thing. With all my heart, anſwered Don Quixote; 
any thing eatable would, I apprehend, come very ſea- 
ſonably. That day happen'd to be Friday, and there 
was nothing to be had in the inn, excepting a parcel of 
dried fiſh, which in Caſtile they call Abadexo, in Anda- 
| luſia Bacallao, in ſome parts Curadillo, and in others 
| Truchuela 2. They aſked him whether his worſhip 
would be pleaſed to eat ſome Truchuelas, for they had 
no other fiſh to offer him. So there be many troutlings, 
_ anſwered Don Quixote they may ſerve me inſtead of one 
trout: for I would as willingly be paid eight ſingle 
1 reals, as one real of eight: and the rather, becauſe 
e perhaps theſe troutlings are like veal, which is prefer- 
n able to beef, or like kid, which is better than the goat. 
FX But be that as it will, let it come quickly ; for the 
Y toil and weight of arms cannot be ſupported without 


ſupplying the belly well. They laid the cloth at the 
d door of the inn, for the ſake of the freſh breeze, and 
as the landlord brought him ſome of the ill-water'd and 1 
5 worle- = | 


1 In imitation of an old ballad, mention'd in book 2. ch. 5. 
2 The ſame which we call Poor Jobn, or little Trouts, - 
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worſe-boil'd Bacallao, and a loaf of bread as black and 
mouldy as his armour : but indeed one muſt have 
laugh'd to fee him eat ; for having his helmet on, 
and the beaver up, he could not put any thing in- 
to his mouth with his hands, if ſomebody elſe did not 
help him ; and ſo one of the aforeſaid ladies perform. 
ed this office: but to give him to drink was utterly 
impoſſible, if the hoſt had not bored a reed, and put. 
ting one end into his mouth, poured in the wine leiſure. 
Iy at the other: and all this he ſuffer'd patiently, ra- 
ther than cut the lacings of his helmet. | 


[ 


In the mean time there happen'd to come a ſow- 
gelder to the inn, who, as ſoon as he arrived, found. 
ed his whiſtle of reeds four or five times; which en- 
tirely confirmed Don Quixote in the thought, that he 
was in ſome famous caſtle, that they ſerved him with 
muſic, and that the poor jack was trouts, the coarſe 
loaf the fineſt white bread, the wenches ladies, and the 
hoſt governor of the caſtle ; and ſo he concluded his 
reſolution and ſally to be ſucceſsfully employ'd. But 
what gave him the moſt diſturbance was, that he was 
not yet dubb'd a knight; thinking he could not law- 
fully undertake any adventure, till he had firſt receiy- 
ed the order of knighthood. | 


C.H AP; II. 


In which is related the pleaſant method Don Quixote 
took to be dubb'd a knight. | | 


A ND. now, being diſturbed with this thought, he 
made an abrupt end of his ſhort ſupper ; which 
done, he call'd the landlord, and ſhutting himſelf up 
with him in the ſtable, he fell upon his knees before 
him, and faid : I will never rife from this place, va- 
lorous knight, till your courteſy vouchſafes me a 
| boon I mean to beg of you; which will redound to 
your own honour and to the benefit of human kind. 
The hoſt, who ſaw his gueſt at his feet, and heard ſuch 
expreſſions, ſtood confounded, and gazing at him, not 
knowing what to do or ſay : he then ſtrove. to 3 
| - kim, 


- 
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him from the ground, but in vain, till he had pro- 
miſed to grant him the boon he requeſted 1. I ex- 
pected no leſs, Sir, from your great magnificence, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, and therefore know, that the 
boon I wou'd requeſt, and has been. vouchſafed me by 
your liberality, is, that you ſhall to-morrow mornin 
dub me a knight; and this night in the chapel of your 
caſtle I will watch my armour * : and to-morrow, as 
I have ſaid, what I ſo earneſtly deſire ſhall be accom- 
pliſhed ; that I may be duly qualified to wander thro* 
the four quarters of the world in queſt of adventures, 
for the relief of the diſtreſſed, as is the duty of chival- 
ry, and of knights-errant, whoſe hearts, like mine, 
are ſtrongly bent on ſuch atchievements. The hoſt 
(as we have ſaid) was an arch fellow, and having al- 
ready entertained ſome ſuſpicions of the folly of his 
gueſt, was now, at hearing ſuch expreſſions, tho- 
roughly convinced of it : and, that he might have 1 
ſomething to make ſport with that night, he reſolved AY 
to keep up the humour, and ſaid to him, that. he was 
certainly very much in the right in what he deſired 
and requeſted ; and that ſuch atchievements were pe- 
culiar and natural to cavaliers of ſuch prime quality as 
he ſeemed to be of, and as his gallant deportment did 
demonſtrate : and that he himſelf, in the days of his 
youth, had betaken himſelf to that honourable em- 
ploy, wandering thro' divers parts of the world in 
ſearch of adventures, not omitting to viſit3 the ſuburbs 
of Malaga, che iſles of Riaran, the compaſs of Sewil, 
the aqueduct- market of Segovia, the olive-yard of Va- 
lencia, the Rondilla of Granada, the Coaft of Saint 
Lucar, the fountain of Cordoua 4, the hedge-taverns | 
of Toledo, and ſundry other parts, where he had exer-. | 
8 ciſed 
1 In the old romances, it is uſual for ſome cavalier or damſel up- 5 


on her palfry to come to a knight, and beg ſome boon at his 
hands, which the knight is obliged by his rules to grant, unleſs it = 
be diſhoneſt or diſhonourable, : 
2 On the eve of a holiday the Romaniſis perform certain cere- 
monies of devotion, &c. and wake over the body of a deceaſed 
perſon, Hence our country wakes, &c, | | 
3 Names of certain infamous places in Spain. | i 
4 Near which was the whipping-poſt, | 5 1 
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ciſed the agility of his feet and dexterity of his hands ; 
doing ſundry wrongs, ſoliciting ſundry widows, un- 
doing ſome damſels, and bubbling ſeveral young 
heirs * ; in fine, making himſelf known to moſt of the 
tribunals and courts of judicature in Spain: and that at 
laſt he had retired to this caſtle, where he had lived up. 
on his own means and other peoples, entertaining all 
knights-errant, of whatever quality or condition they 
were, merely for the great love he bore them, and that 


they might ſhare their gettings with him in requital for 


hisgood-will. He further told him, there was no chapel 
in his caſtle in which to watch his armour, (for it had 
been pull'd down in order to be rebuilt) however, in 
caſes of neceſſity, he knew it might be watched where. 
ever he pleaſed, and that he might do it that night in a 


court of the caſtle ; and the next day, if it pleaſed God, 


the requiſite ceremonies ſhould be performed, in ſuch 
manner that he ſhould be dubb'd a knight, and ſo ef. 


fectually knighted, that no one in the world cou'd be 


more ſo. He aſked him alſo, whether he had any 
money about him? Don Quixote replied, he had not 


a farthing, having never read in the hiſtories of knights. 


errant, that they carried any. To this the hoſt replied, 
he was under a miſtake; that ſuppoſing it was not men- 
tion'd in the ſtory, the authors thinking it ſuperfluous 

OY : to 


1 Theſe expreſſions ſeeming a little too ſtrong and open in the 
original, the tranſlator was inclined to have qualified them in the 
verſion ; but upon reading Don Belianis of Greece (part 2. ch. 3.) 
he found Don Briane/, who was travelling to Antioch on the prin- 
ceſs Aurora's errand, and lodged in a houſe of good repute ; the 
landlord of which Pal/inee had been trained up to chivalry, This 
hoſt offers his ſervice to wait upon Don Brianel, and wanting a 
cloak, frightens a page, who flies and leaves his cloak behind him, 
Don Brianel approves the thing, and tells him, he performed it 
ſo cleverly, he believed it was not his firſt exploit of the kind; 
and he frankly owns, he had often put in practice ſuch pieces of 
dexterity, In alluſion to this approved ſtroke of knight-errantry, 
Don Quixote's hoſt brags of divers wonders he had performed this 
way; and this was a ftrong precedent, nor cou'd our knight ob- 
je to any example feteh'd from his favourite Don Belianis's ap- 
proved hiſtory, So that this paſſage in Cervantes, which has been 
thought very faulty, appears from hence to be not only excuſable, 
but very judicious, and directly to his purpoſe of expoſing thoſe 
authors and their numberleſs abſurdities, of 
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to ſpecify a thing ſo plain, and ſo indiſpenſably neceſ- 
ſary to be carried, as money and clean ſhirts, it was 
not therefore to be inferr'd, that they had none : and 
therefore he might be aſſur'd, that all the knights-er- 
rant (of whoſe actions there are ſuch authentic hiſto- 
ries) did carry their purſes well lined for whatever 
might befal them, and that they carried alſo ſhirts, 
and a little box of ointment to heal the wounds they 
might receive, becauſe there was not always one at 
hand to cure them in the fields and deſerts where they 
fought, unleſs they had ſome ſage enchanter for their 
friend, to aſſiſt them immediately, bringing ſome dam- 
ſel or dwarf in a cloud thro' the air, with a viol of 
water of ſuch virtue, that, in taſting a drop of it, they 
= ſhou'd inſtantly become as ſound and whole of their 
bruiſes and wounds, as if they had never been hurt: 
but 'till they had ſuch a friend, the knights-errant of 
times paſt never failed to have their ſquires provided with 


322 


ſalves, to cure themſelves with; and when it happen- 
ed, that the ſaid knights had no ſquires (which fell out 
very rarely) they carried all theſe things behind them 
upon their horſes in a very ſmall wallet hardly viſible, 
as if it were ſomething of greater importance ; for 
were it not upon ſuch an account, this carrying of 
$ wallets was not currently admitted among knights. er- 

rant: therefore he adviſed him, tho' he might com- 
| mand him as his godſon (which he was to be very 


\ WW foon) that from thenceforward he ſhould not travel 
. KW without money and without the aforeſaid precautions; 
and he would find how uſeful they would be to him, 
when he leaſt expected it. Don Quixote promiſed to 
„follow his advice with all punctuality; and now order 
t was preſently given for performing the watch of the 
; | armour in a large yard adjoining to the inn; and Don 
| L4ixote, gathering all the pieces of it together, laid 
15 them upon a ciſtern that ſtood cloſe to a well: and 
- | bracing on his buckler, and graſping his launce, with 
x a ſolemn pace he began to walk backward and for- 


I ward before the ciſtern beginning his parade juſt as 
The 


ſe the day ſhut in, 


money and other neceſſary things, ſuch as lint and _ 


no I 
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The hoſt acquainted all that were in the inn with 
the phrenzy of his gueſt, the watching of his armour, 


and the knighting he expected. They all wondered at 
ſo odd a kind of madneſs, and went out to obſerye 


him at a diſtance ; and they perceiv'd, that, with à 


compos'd air, he ſometimes continued his walk ; at ö 
other times, leaning upon his launce, he looked wiſt. 
fully at his armour, without taking off his eyes for a 


long time together. It was now quite night; but the 0 
moon ſhone with ſuch a luſtre as might almoſt vie 


with his who lent it; ſo that whatever our new 


Knight did was diſtinctly ſeen by all the ſpectators. 


While he was thus employed, one of the carrier, 
who inn'd there, had a mind to water his mules, and 
it was neceſſary firſt to remove Don Quixote's armour 
from off the ciſtern ; who ſeeing him approach, call'd 
to him with a loud voice: Ho there, whoever thou 
art, raſh knight, that approacheſt to touch the arm 


of the moſt valorous adventurer that ever girded ſword, 


take heed what thou doeſt, and touch them not, unlek 
thou wou'dft leave thy life a forfeit for thy temerity, 
The carrier troubled not his head with theſe ſpeeche; 
(but it had been better for him if he had, for he might 
have ſaved his carcaſe)but inſtead of that, taking hol 
of the ſtraps, he toſſed the armour a good diſtance from 
him; which Don Quixote perceiving, lifted up his eyes 
to heaven, and fixing his thoughts (as it ſeem'd) on his 
miſtreſs Dulcinea, he ſaid : Aſſiſt me, dear lady, in 


this firſt affront offer'd to this breaſt enthrall'd to thee; 
let not thy favour and protection fail me in this firl 


moment of danger: and uttering theſe and the like e- 
jaculations, he let ſhip his target, and lifting up his 
launce with both hands, gave the carrier ſuch a blow 
on the head, that he laid him flat on the ground, in 
ſuch piteous plight, that had he ſeconded his blow, 
there would have been no need of a ſurgeon, This 
done, he gathered up his armour, and walked back- 


ward and forward with the ſame gravity as at fill. 


Soon after, another carrier, not knowing what had 
happened (for till the firſt lay ſtunn'd) came out with 
the ſame intention of watering his mules : and as he 
| e 247-55, 2s 
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was going to clear the ciſtern-by removing the armour, 
Don Quixote, without ſpeaking a word, or imploring 


any body's protection, again let flip his target, and | 
lifting up his launce broke the ſecond carrier's head 


in three or four places. All the people of the inn 
ran together at the noiſe, and the inn-keeper among 
the reſt; which Don 2uixote perceiving, braced on 
his target, and laying his hand on his ſword, he ſaid: 
O queen of beauty, the ſtrength and vigour of my 
enfeebled heart, now is the time to turn the eyes 
of thy greatneſs toward this thy captivated knight, 


whom ſo prodigious an adventure at this inſtant awaits, 


Hereby in his opinion he recovered ſo much courage, 
that if all the carriers in. the world had attack'd him, 
he would not have retreated an inch. The comrades 
of thoſe that were wounded (for they perceived them 
in that condition) began to let fly a ſhower of ſtones 
at Don Quixote, who ſheltered himſelf the beſt he 
could under his ſhield, and durſt not ſtir from the 
ciſtern, leſt he ſhould ſeem to abandon his armour. 


The hoſt cried out to them to let him alone, for he 


had already told them he was mad, and that he would 
be acquitted as a madman tho” he ſhould kill them all. 
Don Quixote alſo cried out louder, calling them cowards 
and traitors, and the lord of the caſtle a poltroon and 
a baſe-born knight, for ſuffering knights-errant to be 
treated in that manner ; and that if he had received the 
order of knighthood, he would make him ſmart for 
his treachery : but for you, raſcally and baſe ſcoundrels 


(ſaid he) I do not value you a ſtraw: draw near, come 
on, and do your worſt; you ſhall quickly ſee the re- 


ward you are like to receive of your folly and inſo- 
lence. This he uttered with ſo much vehemence and 
reſolution, that he ſtruck a terrible dread into the 
hearts of the aſſailants ; and for this reaſon, together 
with the landlord's perſuaſions, they forbore throwin 

any more ſtones ; and he permitted the wounded to be 
carried off, and returned to the watch of his armour 


with the ſame tranquillity and ſedateneſs as before, 
The hoſt did not reliſh theſe pranks of his gueſt, and 


therefore determined to * an end to them by giving | 
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him the un/ucky order of knighthood out of hand, be- 
fore any farther miſchief ſhou'd enſue; and ſo coming 


up to him, he begg'd pardon for the rudeneſs thoſe 
vulgar people had been guilty of, without his knowing 


any thing of the matter; however, he ſaid, they had 


been ſufficiently chaſtiſed for their raſhneſs. He re. 
peated to him, that there was no chapel in that caſtle, 


neither was it neceſſary for what remained to be done: 


for the whole ſtreſs of being dubb'd a knight lay in 
the blows on the neck and ſhoulders, as he had learn'd 


from the ceremonial of the order; and that it might be 
effectually performed in the middle of a field: that he 
had already diſcharged all that belonged to the watch- 
ing of the armour, which was ſufficiently performed in 


two hours; and the rather, ſince he had been above 
four about it. All which Don Quixote believ'd, and 
faid, he was there ready to obey him; and deſired him 


to finiſh the buſineſs with the utmoſt diſpatch, becauſe 
if he ſhou'd be aſſaulted again, and found himſelf dubb'd 


a knight, he was reſolv'd not to leave a foul alive in 


the caſtle, except thoſe he ſhou'd command him to 


ſpare for his ſake. The conſtable, thus warned, and 
apprehenſive of what might be the event of this reſo- 
lution, preſently brought the book, in which he enter'd 
the accounts of the ſtraw and barley he furniſh'd to the 


carriers, and with the two aboveſaid damſels (a boy 


carry ing an end of candle before them) came where 
Don Quixote was, whom he commanded to kneel; and 
reading in his manual (as if he had been ſaying ſome 
devout prayer) in the midſt of the reading he lifted 
up his hand, and gave him a good blow on the nape 
of the neck, and after that with his own ſword a hand- 
ſome thwack on the ſhoulder, ſtill muttering between 


his teeth as if he was pray ing. This done, he order'd 


one of the ladies to gird on his ſword, which ſhe did 
with the moſt obliging freedom, and diſcretion too, of 
which not a little was needful to keep them from 
burſting with laughter at every period of the ceremo- 


es; but indeed the exploits they had already ſeen our 
new knight perform kept their mirth within bounds. 
At girding on the ſword, the good lady ſaid: God 


5 make 
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make you a fortunate knight, and give you ſucceſs in 


battle. Don Quixote aſk'd her name, that he might 


know from thenceforward to whom he was indebted for 
the favour received; for he intended her a ſhare of the 
honour he ſhould acquire by the valour of his arm. 
She reply'd with much humility, that ſhe was called La 
Toloſa, and was a cobler's daughter of Toledo, who 
lived at the little ſhops of Sancho bien aya; and where- 
ever ſhe was, ſhe would ſerve and honour him as her 
lord. Don Quixote then deſir'd her, for his ſake, 
thenceforward to add to her name the Don, and to 


call herſelf · Donna Tolgſa, which ſhe promiſed to do. 


The other buckled on his ſpurs; with whom he held 
almoſt the ſame kind of dialogue as he had done with 


her companion; he aſked her name alſo, and ſhe ſaid 


ſhe was called La Molinera, and was daughter of an 
honeſt miller of Antequera. Don Quixote intreated her 


= alſo to add the Don, and call herſelf Donna Molinera, 
making her freſh offers of ſervice and thanks. 


Thus the never-till-then-ſeen Ceremonies being 
haſtily diſpatch'd, Don Quixote, who was impatient to 
ſee himſelf on horſeback, and ſally ing out in queſt of 


adventures, immediately ſaddled Rozinante, and em- 
W bracing his hoſt, mounted, and at parting ſaid ſuch 


ſtrange things to him, acknowledging the favour of 


dubbing him a knight, that it is impoſſible to expreſs 
W them. The hoſt, to get him the ſooner out of the 
inn, return'd his compliments with no lefs flouriſhes, 
tho' in fewer words, and, without demanding any thing 

for his lodging, wiſh'd him a good journey, 1 


CST 


5 Of what befel our knight after he had ſallied out from 


the inn, 


T was about break of day when Don Quixote iſſued 
forth from the inn, ſo ſatisfied, ſo gay, ſo blithe, 


7⁰ ſee himſelf knighted, that the joy thereof almoſt 
burſt his horſe's girths. But recollecting the advice of 


his hoſt concerning the neceſſary proviſions for his un- 
K 2 dertaking, 
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dertaking, eſpecially the articles of money and clean 
ſhirts, he reſolved to return home, and furniſh himſelf 
accordingly, and alſo provide himſelf with a Squire; 
purpoſing to take into his ſervice a certain country. 
fellow of the neighbourhood, who was poor and had 
children, yet was very fit for the ſquirely office of 


Chivalry. With this thought, he turn'd Rozinante to- 


wards his village, who, as it were knowing what hi; 
maſter would be at, began to put on with ſo much 

alacrity, that he hardly ſeem'd to ſet his feet to the 
ground. He had not gone far, when, on his right 
hand, from a thicket hard by, he fancied he heard ; 
weak voice, as of a perſon complaining. And ſcarcely 
had he heard it, when he ſaid; I thank heaven for 
the favour it does me, in laying before me ſo early 
an opportunity of complying with the duty of my pro. 
feſſion, and of reaping the fruit of my honourable de. 


| fires. Theſe are doubtleſs the cries of ſome diſtreſſed 


perſon, who ſtands in need of my Protection and af. 
Hiſtance, And turning the reins, he put Rozinante for. 


ward toward the place, from whence he thought the | be 


voice proceeded. And he had enter'd but a few pace 
into the wood, when he ſaw a mare tied to an oak, 
and a lad to another, naked from the waſte upward, 
about fifteen years of age; who was the perſon that 
Cried out; and not without cauſe, for a luſty country: 
Fellow was laying him on very ſeverely with a belt 
and accompanied every laſh with a reprimand and i 


word of advice; for ſaid be, The tongue flow and th | f 


eyes quick. And the boy anſwer'd, I will do ſo 10 
more, dear Sir, by the paſſion of Jeſus Chriſt, I wil 
never do ſo again, and I promiſe for the future to 
take more care of the flock. Now Don 2uixote, ſein} 
what paſs'd, ſaid in an angry tone: Diſcourteous knight 
it ill becomes thee to meddle with one who is not able 
to defend himſelf; get upon thy horſe, and take tly 


launce (for he alſo had a launce leaning againſt the f 
oak, to which the mare was faſten'd) for I'll make ti 
to know that tis cowardly to do what thou art doing WW 


The country-man, who ſaw ſuch a figure coming tv 


wards him, caſed in iron, and brandiſhing his laund 


\ 
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at his face, gave himſelf up for a dead man, and with 
good words anſwered ; Signor Cavalier, this lad, whom 
I am chaſtifing, is my own. ſervant ; I employ him to 
tend a flock of ſheep which I have hereabouts,. and 
he is ſo careleſs, that I loſe one every. day; and be- 
cauſe I correct him for his negligence, or roguery, 
he ſays I do it out of covetouſneſs, and for an ex- 
cuſe not to pay him his wages; but before God, and 
on my conſcience, he lyes. Lyes, in my preſence | pi- 
tiful raſcal, ſaid Don Quixote; by the ſun that ſhines . 
upon us, I have a good mind to run thee thro' and 
thro' with this launce: pay him immediately without 
| farther reply; if not, by that God that rules us, 1 
will diſpatch and annihilate thee in a moment ;. untie 
him . preſently. The farmer bowed his head, and 
without replying a word untied his boy. Don Quixots 
' aſk'd the lad how much his maſter ow'd him; who an- 
ſwer'd, nine months wages at ſeven i reals a month. 
Don Quixote computed it, and found that it amounted 
do ſixty-three reals ; and he bade the country-man in- 
ſtantly diſburſe them, otherwiſe he muſt expect to die 
for.it. The fellow in a fright anſwer'd, that, on the 
word of a dying man, and upon the oath he had taken 
(tho' by the way he had taken no oath) it was not ſo 
= much; for he muſt dedu the price of three pair of 
pumps he had given him upon account, and a real for 
two blood-lettings when he was not well. All this is 
very right, ſaid Don Quixote; but ſet the pumps and 
the blood-lettings againſt the ſtripes you have given 
him undeſervedly; for if he tore the leather of the 
= pumps that you paid for, you have torn his ſkin; and 
if the barber-ſurgeon drew blood from him when he 
was fick, you have drawn blood from him when he is 
well; ſo that upon theſe accounts he owes you no- 
thing. The miſchief is, Signor Cavalier, quoth the 
country-man, that I have no money about me; but let 
Andres go home with me, and I will pay him all, real 
by real. I go with him? ſaid the lad; the devil a bit; 
no Sir, I defign no ſuch thing; for when he has me 
* 3 alone, 


m PF 4 party Gy og pc a . 
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1 A Real is about ſixpence Engliſh, 
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alone, he will flay me like any ſaint Bartholomeny l. 
He will not do fo, reply'd Don Quixote; it is ſufficient, 
to keep him in awe, that I lay my commands upon 
him; and upon condition he ſwears to me, by the or- 
der of knighthood which he has receiv'd, I will let 
him go free, and will be bound for the payment, 
Take heed, good Sir, what you ſay, quoth the boy; 
for my maſter is no knight, nor ever receiv'd any order 


of knighthood: he is Joh Aldudo the rich, of the 
neighbourhood of Qintanar. That is little to the 


purpoſe, anſwer'd Don Quixote; there may have been 
knights of the family of the Aldudos , and the rather 
fince every man is the ſon of his own works. That's 
true, quoth Andres; but what works is my maſter the 
ſon of, who refuſes me the wages of my ſweat and 
I:bour? I do not refuſe thee, friend Andres, reply'd 
the farmer; and be ſo kind to go with me; and! 
ivvear by all the orders of knighthood that are in the 
worid, to pay thee, as I have ſaid, every penny down, 
and 3 perfum'd into the bargain, As to the perfuming, 
I thanx you for that, ſaid Don Quixote; give it him 


in reals ard I ſhall be ſatisfied : and fee that you per. 


form what you have ſworn; elſe I ſwear to you by the 


ſame oarh, to return, to find you out, and chaſtiſe you; 


for I ſhall find you out, tho' you ſhould hide yourſelf 


' _ cloſer than a little lizard. And if you wou'd know 


who it is that commands you this, that you may be 
the more ſtrictly obliged to perform your promiſe, 
know that I am the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the redreſſer of wrongs and abuſes ; and ſo farewel, and 
do not forget what you have promiſed and ſworn, on 
Pain of the penalties aforeſaid. And ſo ſaying, he 
clap'd ſpurs to Rozinante, and was ſoon got a good 

| way 


1 In the popiſh churches there is frequently an image or ſtatue 
of a man without his ſkin, which is called A Saint Bartholomew, 

2 This looks like a piece of Satire upon ſome family of that 
name, who probably had given Cerwanres ſome provocation. 

3 A Spaniſh phraſe for paying or returning any thing with ad. 
vantage, and nſed here as a ſatire on the effeminate curfom et 
wearing every thing perfumed, inſomuch that the very money u 
their pockets was ſcented, 
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way off. The country-man-followed him with all the 
eyes he had, and when he found he was quite paſt the 
wood, and out of ſight, he turn'd to his man Andres, 
and ſaid; Come hither, child, I am reſolved to pay 
you what I owe you, as that redreſſer of wrongs com- 
manded me. And I ſwear ſo you ſhall, quoth Andres, 
and to be ſure, Sir, you will do well to perform- 
what that honeſt gentleman has commanded, whom 
god grant to live a thouſand years, and who is 
ſo brave a man, and ſo juſt a judge, that, adad,. 
if you don't pay me, he will come back and exe- 
cute what he has threatned, And I ſwear ſo too; 
quoth the peaſant; but to ſhew thee how much Þ 
love thee, I am reſolv'd to augment the debt, to 
increaſe the payment: and taking him by the arm, 
he tied him again to the tree, where he gave hin 
ſo many ftripes, that he left him for dead. Now, 
maſter Andres, call upon that redreſſer of wrongs ; thou 
wilt find he will hardly redreſs this, tho' I believe ! 
have not half done yet; for I have a good mind to flea: 
thee alive as thou fearedſt but now, But at length he 
untied him, and gave him leave to go in queſt of his 
judge, to execute the ſentence he had pronounced, 
/indres went away in dudgeon, ſwearing he would find 
out the valorous Don 2uixote de la Mancha, and tell 
him all that had paſſed, and that he ſhould pay for it 
ſeventold. Notwithſtanding all this away he went 
weeping, and his maſter ſtaid behind laughing. 

In this manner the valorous Don 2uixete redreſſed 
this wrong; and overjoyed at his ſucceſs, as thinking 
he had given a moſt fortunate and glorious beginning. 
to his knight-errantry, he went on toward his vil- 
lage, intirely ſatisfied with himſelf, and ſaying in a 
low accent; Well mayſt thou deem thy ſelf happy 
above all women living on the earth, O Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, beauteous above the moſt beautiful, ſince 
it has been thy lot to have ſubject and obedient to thy 
whole will and pleaſure ſo valiant and renowned a 
knight as is, and ever ſhall be, Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, who (as all the world knows) received but 


186 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


yeſterday the order of knighthood, and to-day has re- 
dreſſed the greateſt injury and grievance, that injuſtice 


could invent and cruelty commit : for to-day hath he 


wreſted the ſcourge out of the hand of that pitileſs 


enemy, who ſo undeſervedly laſh'd that tender ſtripling. 


Juſt as he had done ſpeaking, he came to the cen- | 
ter of four roads, and preſently it came into his ima- 


gination, that the knights-errant, when they came to 
theſe croſs ways, ſet themſelves to confider, which of 
the roads they ſhould take ; and to imitate them, he 
ſtood ſtill awhile, and at laſt, after mature conſidera- 
tion, he let go the reins, ſubmitting his own will to 
be guided by that of his horſe, who, following his firſ 
motion, took the direct road toward his own ſtable. 
And having gone about two miles, Don Quixote diſ- 


covered a great crowd of people, who, as it after- 


wards appear'd, were certain merchants of Toledo, who 
were going to buy filks in Murcia. There were fix 
of them, and they came with their umbrellas, and 
four ſervants on horſe-back, and three Muleteers on 
foot. Scarce had Don Quixote eſpied them, when he 
imagined it muſt be ſome new adventure : and to imi- 


tate, as near as poſſibly he could, the paſſages he had 


read in his books, he fancied this to be cut out on 
purpoſe for him to atchieve. And ſo with a graceful 
deportment and intrepidity he ſettled himſelf firm in 


his ftirrups, graſped his launce, covered his breaſt 


with his target, and poſting himſelf in the midſt of 
the high-way, he ſtood waiting the coming up of thoſe 
knights-errant ; for ſuch he already judged them to | 
be : and when they were come ſo near as to. be ſeen 
and heard, Don Quixote raiſed his voice, and with an 


arrogant air cried out: Let the whole world ſtand, if 


the whole world does not confeſs, that there is not in 
the whole world a damſel more beautiful than the em- 


1 preſs of la Mancha the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


The merchants ſtop'd at the ſound of theſe words, 
and to behold the ſtrange figure of him who pro- 
nounced them; and by one and the other they ſoon 
perceived the madneſs of the ſpeaker: but they had a 


mind to ſtay and ſee what that confeſſion meant, Wo 
TOY 
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he required of them; and one of them, who was 
ſomewhat of a wag, but withal very diſcreet, ſaid to 
him; Signor cavalier, we do not know who this good 
lady you mention may be: let us but ſee her, and if 
ſhe is of ſo great beauty as you intimate, we will, 
with all our hearts, and without any conſtraint, con- 
feſs that truth you exact from us. Should I ſhew her 
to you, replied Don Quixote, where would be the me- 
rit in confeſſing a truth ſo notorious ? the buſineſs is, 
that, without ſeeing her, you believe, confeſs, affirm, 
ſwear, and maintain it; and if not, I challenge you 
all to battle, proud and monſtrous as you are: and, 
whether you come on one by one (as the laws of chi- 
valry require) or all together, as is the cuſtom and 
wicked praCtice of thoſe of your ſtamp, here I wait 
for you, confiding in the juſtice of my cauſe. Sir 
knight 7, replied the merchant, I beſeech your wor- 
ſhip, in the name of all the princes here preſent, that 
we may not lay a burden upon our conſciences, by 
confeſſing a thing we never {aw nor heard, and eſpe- 
cially what is ſo much to the prejudice of the em- 
preſſes and queens of Alcarria and Effremadura ; that 
your worſhip would be pleaſed to ſhew us ſome por 
traiture * of this lady, though no bigger than a bar- 
ley corn; for we ſhall gueſs at the clue by the thread, 
and herewith we. ſhall reft ſatisfied and ſafe, and your 
55 worſhip ' 


1 When the merchant anſwer'd before, he was ſuppoſed not to 
know the perſon he ſpoke to; and therefore he calls him Signor 
cava/tey ; but now that Don Quixote puts it paſt all doubt that he 
ſets up for a knight-errant, he calls him Sir knight, and goes on in 
the ſtyle of romance. | 5 

2 In a multitude of romances we meet with the cuſtom of 
painting the lady's face upon the knight's ſhield, who maintains 
from country to country, and from court to court, that his mi- 
ſtreſs excceds all others in beauty and all other perfections. Nay 
farther, they ſometimes carried a lady or ladies: with them, and, 
at their arrival in any country or city, publiſhed a cartel or chal- 
lenge, defying all the knights of thoſe parts to mateh thoſe va- 
grant beauties, ſtaking lady againſt lady, or three or four againſt 
one, according as they could ſettle it in reſpect to beauty or qua- 
lity, and the conqueror to carry off the prize or prizes: ſome- 
times they refuſed to ſhew the lady, and only produced her picture. 
in her ſtead. 
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worſhip remain contented and appeaſed : nay I verily 
believe we are already ſo far inclined to your fide, 
that, tho? her picture ſhould repreſent her ſquinting 
with one eye, and diſtilling vermillion and brimſtone 
from the other, notwithſtanding all this, to oblige you, 
we will ſay whatever you pleaſe in her favour. There 
diſtils not, baſe ſcoundrels, . anſwered Don Quixote, 
burning with rage, there diſtils not from her what you 
ſay, but rather ambergreaſe and civet among cotton i; 
neither is ſhe crooked, nor hump-back*d, but as 
ſtreight as a ſpindle of Guadarrama * : but you ſhall 


all pay for the horrid blaſphemy you have uttered a- 


gainſt ſo tranſcendent a beauty as my miſtreſs. And 
ſo ſaying, with his launce couch'd, he ran at him who 


had ſpoken, with ſo much fury and rage, that, if 


good-fortune had not order'd it that Rozinante ſtum- 
bled and fell in the midit of his career, it had gone 
hard with the daring merchant, Roz7narre fell, and 
his maſter lay rolling about the field a good while, 
and endeavouring to riſe, but in vain, ſo encumber'd 
was he with his launce, target, ſpurs and helmet, and 
with the weight of his antique armour, And while 
he was thus ſtruggling to get up, and could not, he 
continued calling out; Fly not, ye daſtardly rabble; 
ſtay, ye race of ſlaves; for 'tis through my horſe's 
fault, and not my own, that I lye here extended. A 
muleteer of the company, who it ſeems was not over 
good-natured, hearing the poor fallen gentleman vent 
ſuch arrogancies, cou'd not bear it without returning 
him an anſwer on his ribs ; and coming to him, he 
took the launce, and after he had broken it to pieces, 
with one of the ſplinters he ſo belaboured Don Quixote, 
that, in ſpite of his armour he threſh'd him to chaff. 


His maſters cried out not to beat him ſo much, and 
8 8 to 


1 In Spain and Taly, perfumes and eſſences are uſual preſents 
made to perſons of the firſt diſtinction, and put up in ſmall vials 
or ivory boxes, in neſts of cotton deck'd with raw ſilk of various 
dyes, and ranged in beautiful order, in caſkets of filagree, or other 
coſtly work. | . „„ 

2 The rocks of this hill are ſo ſtreight and perpendicular, that 
they were called The Spindles, At the foot of it Rands the 
Eſcurial, | _ 


FRIED — rr 
2 FFF ²˙-ö  —  — 


Down QuixoTE DE La MANCHA. 185: 
to leave him: but the muleteer was piqu'd, and wou'd 
not quit the game, 'till he had quite ſpent the re- 

mainder of his choler : and running for the other 
pieces of the launce, he finiſhed the breaking them up- 

on. the poor fallen knight, who, notwithſtanding the - 
tempeſt of blows that fell upon him, never ſhut his 
mouth, but threaten'd heaven and earth, and thoſe 
aſſaſſins, for ſuch they ſeemed to him, At length the 


fellow was tired, and the merchants went on their way, 


ſufficiently furniſhed with matter of diſcourſe concern- 
ing the poor belaboured knight; who, when he found 


himſelf alone, tried again to raiſe himſelf; but if he 


could not do it when whole and well, how ſhould he, 
when bruiſed, and almoſt battered to pieces? yet ſtill - 


he thought himſelf a happy man, looking upon this as 


a misfortune peculiar to knights-errant, and imputing 
the whole to his horſe's fault; nor was it poſſible for 


him to raiſe himſelf up, his whole body was fo. horri-- 


bly bruiſed. _ 
CH a F. v. 


Il hercin is continued the narration f our knight's mit-. 
Fortune. 5 Fs 


LU finding that he was really not able to ſtir, he 
bethought himſelf of having recourſe to his. uſual ; 
remedy, which was to recolle& ſome paſſage. of his 
books; and his frenzy inſtantly preſented to his re- 
membrance that of Yaldowinos and the marquis of: 


Mantua, when Carloto left him wounded on the moun- 


tain; a ſtory known to children, not unknown to 
youth, commended and credited by old men, and for-- 


all that no truer than the miracles of Mahomet. Now- 


this example ſeemed to him as if it had. been caſt in a : 
mold to fit the diſtreſs he was in: and ſo, with ſymp- 


| toms of great bodily pain, he began to roll himſelf on 


the ground, and faid with a faint tone, what was ſaid © 
by the wounded knight of the wood : 
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Wie ar't thou, miſtreſs of my heart, 
Uconſcious of thy lover's ſmart ? 

Ah me ! thou know'ſt not my diſtreſs 3 

Or thou ar't falſe and pitileſs. = 


And in this manner he went on with the romance till 
he came to thoſe verſes, where it is ſaid; O noble 
 marguſs of Mantua, my uncle and lord by blood. And 
it ſo fortuned, that juſt as he came to that verſe, there 
chanced to paſs by a countryman of his own village, 
and his near neighbour, who had been carrying a load 
of wheat to the mill: who, ſeeing a man lying ſtretch- 
ed on the earth, came up, and aſked him who he was, 
and what ailed him, that he made ſuch a doleful la- 
mentation? Don Quixote believed he muſt certainly be 
the marquis of Mantua his uncle, and ſo returned him 
no anſwer, but went on with his romance, giving an. 
account of his misfortune, and of the amours of the 
emperor's ſon with his ſpouſe, juſt in the ſame manner 
as it is there recounted. The peaſant ſtood confound- 
ed at hearing ſuch ſenſeleſs extravagancies, and tak- 
ing off his viſor, which was beaten all to- pieces, he 
wiped his face, which was covered with duſt; and the 
moment he had done wiping it, he knew him, and 
ſaid, Ah Signor Quixada (for ſo he was called before 
he had loſt his ſenſes, and was transformed from a 
ſober gentleman to a knight- errant) how came your 
worſhip in this condition ? but he anſwered out of his 
romance to. whatever queſtion he aſked him : which 
the good man perceiving, made a ſhift to take off his 
back and breaſt-piece, to ſee if he had received any 
wound: but he ſaw no blood, nor ſign of any hurt. 
Then he endeavoured to raiſe him from the ground, 
and with much ado ſet him upon his aſs, as being the 
beaſt of eaſieſt carriage. He gathered together all 
the arms,. not excepting the broken pieces of the 
launce, and tied them upon Razinante ; and ſo. taking 
him by the bridle, and his afs by the halter, he went 
on toward his village, full of reflexion at hearing the 
extravagancies which Don Quixote uttered; and no leſs 
thoughtful was the knight, who through the 2 
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force of bruiſes and bangs could ſcarce keep himſelf 
upon the aſs, and ever and anon ſent forth ſuch groans 
as ſeemed to pierce the ſkies ; inſomuch that the pea- 
ſant was again forced to aſk him what ailed him : and 
ſure nothing but the devil himſelf cou'd furniſh his 
memory with ſtories ſo ſuited to what had befallen 
him; for at that inſtant, forgetting Valdowinos, he be- 


thought himſelf of the Moor Abindarraex, at the time 


when the governor of Anteguera Roderigo of Narwacz 
had taken him priſoner, and convey'd him to his ca- 
ſtle. So that when the peaſant aſked him again how 
he did, he anſwered him in the very ſame words and 
expreſſions, in which the priſoner Abindarraez an- 
fwered Roderigo of Narwaex, according as he had read 
the ſtory in the Diana of George of Montemayor, ap- 
plying it ſo patly to his own caſe, that the peaſant 
went on curſing himſelf to the devil, to hear ſuch a 
monſtrous heap of nonſenſe : from whence he collect- 
ed that his neighbour was run mad, and therefore 
made what haſte he cou'd to reach the village, to free. 

himſelf from the vexation of Don 2uixote's tireſome 
and impertinent ſpeeches. In the mean time Dox. 
Quixote went on ſaying: Be it known to your worſhip, 
Signor Don Roderigo de Narwaex, that this beauteous 
Aariſa, whom I mentioned, is now the fair Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, for whom I have done, do, and will do, 
the moſt famous exploits of chivalry, that have been, 

are, or ſhall be ſeen in the world. To this the pea- 
ſant anſwered; Look you, Sir, as J am a ſinner, I am 
not Don Roderigo de Narvaez, nor the marquis of 
Mantua, but Pedro Alonſo your neighbour : neither is 
your worſhip Valdowinos, nor Abindarraex, but the. 
worthy gentleman Signor Quixada. I know who I 
am, anſwered Don Quixote, and I know too that I am 
not only capable of being thoſe I have mentioned, but 
all the twelve peers of France, yea and the nine wor- 
thies, ſince my exploits will far exceed all that they 
have atchieved, jointly or ſeparately taken. 

With theſe and the like diſcourſes they reached the 
village: but the peaſant ſtaid till the night was a little 
adyanced, that the people might not ſee the poor _ 
« 8 5 tered. 
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tered gentleman ſo ſcurvily mounted. When the hour 
he thought convenient was come, he entered the vil- 
lage, and arrived at Don Quixote's houſe, which he 
found all in an uproar. The prieſt and the barber 
I of the place, who were Don Quixote's great friends, 
| happened to be there; and the houſe-keeper was ſay- 
ing to them aloud ; what is your opinion, Signor Li- 
cenciate Pero Peres, (for that was the prieſt's name) of 
my maſter's misfortune ? for neither he, nor his horſe, 
nor the target, nor the launce, nor the armour, have 
been ſeen theſe fix days paſt. Woe is me! I am ve- 
rily perſuaded, and 'tis as certainly true as I was born 
to die, that theſe curſed books of knight-errantry, 
which he keeps, and is fo often reading, have turned his 
brain; and now I think of it, I have often heard him 
ſay, talking to himſelf, that he would turn knight- 
_ errant, and go about the world in queſt of adventures. 
'The 755 il and Barabbas take all ſuch books, that have 
thus ſpoiled the fineſt underſtanding in all /a Mancha. 
The niece joined with her, and ſaid moreover : know, 
maſter N:cho/as (for that was the barber's name) that 
it has often happened, that my honoured uncle has 
continued poring on theſe confounded books of diſ- 
ventures two whole days and nights ; and then throw- 
ing the book out of his hands, he would draw his 
ſword, and fence, back-ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, with 
the walls ; ; and when he was heartily tired, would 
| fay, he had killed four giants as tall as ſo many ſteeples, 
and that the ſweat, which ran from him when weary, 
was the blood of the wounds he had received in the 
ght; and then he would preſently drink off a large 
jug of cold water, and be as quiet and well as ever, 
telling us, that water was a moſt precious liquor, 
brought him by the ſage Eſſuife , a great enchanter 
and his friend. But I take the blame of all chis to A 
elt, 


1 The POLY is always a ſurgeon, and 8 a country 
doctor; and a perſon of no ſmall importance, fince he has the 
ordering and adjuſting of the Muftachics, thoſe enfigns of the Spa- 
15h dignity and gravity. | 

2 Miſtaken by the girl for A/guife, a famous enchanter in Ana- * 
dis de Gaul and Don Belianis of Greece, 
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ſelf, that I did not advertiſe you, gentlemen, of my 


dear uncle's extravagancies, before they were come 


to the height they now are, that you might have pre- 
vented them, by burning all thoſe curſed books, of 


which he has ſo great ſtore, and which as juſtly deſerve 


to be committed to the flames, as if they were hereti- 
cal. I fay the.ſame, quoth the prieſt, and in faith to- 


morrow ſhall not paſs, without holding a public In- 


quiſition againſt them, and condemning them to the 
fire, that they may no more miniſter occaſion ro thoſe, 


who read them, to do what I fear my good friend has 


done. All this the peaſant and Don Quixote over- 
heard, and it confirmed the countryman in the belief 
of his neighbour's infirmity ; and ſo he began to cry a- 
loud; Open the doors, gentlemen, to Signor Valdo- 
dinos and the marquis of Mantua, who comes danger- 


ouſly wounded, and to Signor Abindarraex the Moor, 
whom the valorous Roderigo de Narwaez, governor of 


 Antequera, brings as his priſoner. At hearing this, 
they all came out, and as ſome knew their friend, o- 
thers their maſter and uncle, all ran to embrace him, 


who was not yet alighted from the aſs, for indeed he 


could not. Forbear all of you, he cried, for I am 
ſorely wounded thro' my horſe's fault: carry me to 
my bed, and, if it be poſſible, ſend for the ſage Ur- 
ganda * to ſearch and heal my wounds. Look ye, in 
the devil's name, ſaid the houſe-keeper immediately, 
if my heart did not tell me right, on which leg my 
maſter halted. Get up ſtairs, in god's name; for, 
- Without the help of that ſame Uganda, we ſhall find 
a way to cure you ourſelves. Curſed, fay I again, 
and a hundred times curſed be thoſe books of knight- 
errantry, that have brought your worſhip to this paſs. 


They carried him preſently to his chamber, and ſearch- 


ing for his wounds, they found none at all: and he 
told them, he was only bruiſed by a great fall he got 
with his horſe Rozinante, as he was fighting with ten 
of the moſt Prodigious and audacious giants that were 
to be found on the earth. Ho, ho, ſays the prieſt, 
| | what! 
2 A moft notable enchantreſs in Amadis de Gaul, even beyond 
the ſage Alguife, | | 
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what! there are giants too in the dance“: by the 
holy ſign of the croſs I ſhall ſet fire to them all before 
to-morrow night. They aſked Don Quixote a thou. 
ſand queſtions, and he wou'd anſwer nothing, but only 
deſired ſomething to eat, and that they would let him 
ſleep, which was what he ſtood moſt in need of. They 
did ſo, and the prieſt enquired particularly of the coun- 
tryman in what condition he had found Don Quixote; 
Who gave him an account of the whole, with the ex- 
travagancies he had uttered both at the time of finding 
him and all the way home; which increaſed the Li- 
cenciate's deſire to do what he did the next day; which 
was, to call on his friend maſter Nicholas the barber, 
with whom he came to Don Yuixote's houſe, 


CHAP. VI. 
Of the pleaſant and grand fſerutiny made by the prieſt 


and the barber in our ingenious- gentleman's library. 


HILST Don Quixote ſtill ſlept on, the prieſt 
aſked the niece for the keys of the chamber 
where the books were, thoſe authors of the miſchief ; 
and ſhe delivered them with a very good will. They 
all went in, and the houſe-keeper with them. They _ 
found above a hundred volumes in /i very well 
bound, beſides a great many ſmall ones. And no ſoon- 
er did the houſe-keeper ſee them, than ſhe ran out of 
the room in great haſte, and immediately returned 
with a pot of holy water, and ſome fprigs of hyſſop; 
and ſaid; Signor Licenciate, take this and ſprinkle the 
room, leſt ſome enchanter, of the many theſe books 
abound with, ſhou'd enchant us in revenge for what 
we intend to do, in baniſhing them out of the world. 
The prieſt {miled at the houſe-keeper's ſimplicity, and 
ordered the barber to reach him the books, one by 
one, that they might ſee what they treated of ; for, 
perhaps, ſaid he, we may find ſome, that may not de- 
ſerve to be chaſtiſed by fire. No, ſaid the niece, there 
| SY has 
1 Alluding to a paſſage in Amadis, where ſeveral giants are 
mix'd-with ladies and Knights, at Conſtantinople, in a dance. 
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is no reaſon why any of them ſhould be ſpared ; for 
they have all been miſchief-makers : it will be beſt 
to fling them ont of the window, into the court- 
yard, and make a pile of them and ſet fire to it, or 
elſe carry them into the back-yard, and there make a 
bonfire of them, and the ſmoak will offend no body. 
The houſe-keeper ſaid the ſame ; ſo eagerly did they 
both thirſt for the death of thoſe innocents. But the 
prieſt wou'd not agree to that, without firſt reading the 
titles at leaſt, And the firſt that maſter Nicholas put 
into his hands was Amadis de Gaul in four parts * ; and 
the prieſt ſaid : there ſeems to be ſome myſtery in this; 
for, as I have heard ſay, this was the firſt book of 
chivalry printed in Spain, and all the reſt have had 
their foundation and riſe from it; and therefore I 
think, as head of ſo pernicious a ſect, we ought to 
condemn him to the fire without mercy. Not ſo, Sir, 
ſaid the barber; for I have heard alſo, that tis the 
beſt of all the books of this kind ; and therefore, as 
being ſingular in his art, he ought to be ſpared, It is 
true, ſaid the prieſt, and for that reaſon his life is 
granted him for the preſent. ' Let us ſee that other that 
ſtands next him. It is, ſaid the barber, the Adven- 
tures of Eſplandian, the legitimate ſon of Amadis de 
Gaul. Verily, ſaid the prieſt, the goodneſs of the 
father ſhall avail the ſon nothing: take him, miſtreſs 
houſe-keeper ; open yon caſement and throw him into 
the yard, and let him give a beginning to the pile for 
the intended bonfire. The houſe-keeper did ſo with 
much ſatisfaftion, and honeſt Eſplandian was ſent fly - 
ing into the yard, there to wait with patience for the 
fire with which he was threatned. Proceed, ſaid the 
prieſt. The next, ſaid the barber, is Amadis of Greece: 
yea, and all theſe on this ſide, I believe, are of the 
lineage of Amadis. Then into the yard with them all, 
quoth the prieſt ; for rather than not burn queen Pinti- 
. > e ãuinieſtra, 
2. Hence it appears, that only the firſt four books of Amad:s 


were thought genuine by Cervantes. The ſubſequent volumes, to 
the number of twenty-one, are condemn'd hereby as ſpurious. - 


with this other, miſtreſs houſe-keeper. 
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qguiniefira i, and the ſhepherd Darinel * with his ec. 
logues, and the damn'd intricate diſcourſes of its au- 
thor, I would burn the father who begot me, did I meet 
him in the garb of a knight-crrant. Of the ſame opi- 
nion am I, ſaid the barber ; and I too, added the 
niece. Since it is ſo, ſaid the houſe keeper, away 
with them all into the yard, They handed them to 
her, and there being great numbers of them, to ſaye 

herſelf the trouble of the ſtairs, ſhe threw them all, the 
ſhorteſt way, out of the window. What tun of an 
author is that? ſaid the price, This is, anſwered the 
barber, Don Oli sante de Laura. The author of that 
book, ſaid the prieit, was the ſame who compoſed he 
garden of Honbers; and in good truth I know not 
which of the two books is the trueſt, or rather the 
leaſt lying; I can only ſay, that this goes to the yard 


for its arrogance and abſurdity, This that follows is 
 Floriſmarte of Hyrcania, ſaid the barber. What! is 
Signor Flari/z:arte there, replied the prieſt ; now in: 


good faith he ſhall ſoon make his appearance in the 


yard, notwithſtanding his ſtrange birth and chimerical | 


adventures; for the harſhneſs and dryneſs of his ſtile 
will admit of no excuſe. T'o the yard * him, and 
Vith all my. 
heart, dear Sir, anſwered ſhe, and with much joy 
executed what ſhe was commanded. This is the knight 
Platir, ſaid the barber. That, ſaid the prieſt, is an 
ancient book, and I find nothing in him deſerving par- 
don: let him keep the reſt company without more 
words ; which was accordingly done. They opened 
another book, and found it intitled The &night of the. 


croſs. So religious a title, quoth the prieſt, might, 


one would think, atone for the ignorance of the author; 
but it is a common ſaying, The devil lurks behind the 
croſs : ſo to the fire with him. The barber, taking 
down another book, ſaid, this is the Mirrour of chi- 
walry. O] I know his worſhip very well, quoth 


the prieſt. Here comes Signor Reynaldos de Montalvan, 


with 


1 A terrible fighting gianteſs, in Amadis de Gaul, and one of 
the moſt ridiculous characters imaginable, a 
2 A ridiculous buftoon, in love with an empreſs, 167d, 
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with his friends and companions, greater thieves than Ca- 
cs; and the twelve peers, with the faithful hiſtoriogra- 
pher Turpin, However, I am only for condemning them 
to perpetual baniſhment, becauſe they contain ſome things 
of the famous Mateo Boyardo's 1 invention; from whom 
alſo the chriſtian poet Ludovico Arioſto ſpun his web: 
but if I find even him here, and ſpeaking any other 
language than his own, I will ſhew him no reſpet ; 
but, if he ſpeaks in his own tongue, I will put him up- 
on my head 2. I have him in Valian, ſaid the bar- 
ber, but I do not underſtand him. Neither is it any 
great matter, whether you underſtand him or not 3, 
anſwered the prieit ; and we wou'd willingly have ex- 
cuſed the good captain from bringing him into Sparng 
and making him a Caſilian; for he has deprived him 
of a great deal of his native value: and this is the miſ- 
fortune of all thoſe, who undertake to tranſlate books 
of verſe into other languages ; for, with all their care 
and ſkill, they can never raiſe them to the pitch they 
were at in their firſt production. I pronounce, in 
ſhort, that this, and all other books that ſhall be found 
treating of French matters 4, be thrown aſide, and de- 
poſited in ſome dry vault, till we can determine with. 
more deliberation what is to be done with them; ex- 
cepting Bernardo del Carpio, and another called Rox- 
ceſwalles, who, if they fall into my hands, ſhall paſs 
into the houſe-keeper's, and thence into the fire, with- 
out any remiſſion. The barber confirmed the ſen- 
tence, and held it for good, and a matter well deter- 
mined, knowing that the prieſt was ſo good a chri- 
ſtian, and ſo much a friend to truth, that he would 
not utter a falſhood for all the world 5. And fo open- 


ing 


1 A famous Tta/ian poet, author of ſeveral canto's of Orlands 
Inamorato; from whom Arieſto borrowed a great part of his 0r- 
lando Furioſo. 1 N 

2 A mark of honour and reſpect. | | 

3 It is plain from hence, that Cervantes did not reliſh Ariefto's 
extravagancies. | | | 

4 Meaning the common ſubject of romances, the ſcene of 
which lay in France, under Charlemagne, and the Paladins, © 

5 There are ſeveral ſatirical ftrokes upon the clergy » ag 
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ing another book, he ſaw it was Palmerin de Oliva, 
and next it another called Palmerin of England ; which 
the Licenciate eſpying, ſaid ; Let this Oliva be torn 
to pieces and burnt, that not ſo much as the aſhes 
may remain: but let Palmerin of England be preſery- 
ed, and kept, as a ſingular piece; and let ſuch ano- 


ther caſe be made for it, as that which Alexander found 


among the ſpoils of Darius, and appropriated to pre- 
ſerve the works of the poet Homer. This book, goſſip, 
is conſiderable upon two accounts; the one, that it is 
very good in itſelf ; and the other, becauſe there is a 
tradition that it was written by an ingenious king of 


Portugal. All the adventures of the Calile of Mira- 


guarda are excellent, and very artificial; the dialogue 
courtly and clear; and the decoram preſerved in all 
the characters, with great judgment and propriety. 
Therefore, maſter Nicholas, ſaving your better judg- 
ment, let this, and Amadis de Gaul, be exempted from 


the fire, and let all the reſt periſh without more ado. 


Not ſo, goſſip, replied the barber ; for this that I have 
here is the renowned Don Belianis. The prieſt repli- 
ed; This, with the ſecond, third, and fourth parts, 
wants a little rhubarb to purge away its exceſſive 
choler : beſides we muſt remove all that relates to the 


_ caſtle of Fame, and other impertinencies of greater 


conſequence ; wherefore let them have the benefit of 
tranſportation, and, as they ſhew ſigns of amendment, 


they ſhall be treated with mercy or juſtice : in the 


mean time, neighbour, give them room in your houſe ; 
but let no body read them. With all my heart, 
quoth the barber, and, without tiring himſelf any far- 
ther in turning over books of chivalry, he bid the 
houſe-keeper take all the great ones and throw them 
into the yard. This was not ſpoken to one ſtupid or 
deaf, but to one who had a greater mind to be burn- 
ing them, than weaving the fineſt and largelt ' _ 
| An 


book, and the anther is forced now and then to balance them 
with ſuch open flattery as this here. 


1 A concealed piece of fatire on the lazineſs and want of good 
houſewifry of the Spaniſh w women, 


In III i 
N 3 . —— 
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And therefore laying hold of ſeven or eight at once, 
ſhe toſt them out at the window, By her taking fo 

many together, there fell one at the barber's feet, 
who had a mind to ſee what it was, and found it to 
be, The hiftory of the renowned knight Tirant the white, 
God ſave me! quoth the prieſt, louder than ordinary, 


is Tirant the white there? Give me him here, neigh- 


bour ; for I make account I have found a treaſure of 
delight, and a mine of entertainment. Here is Don 
Kyrie-eleiſon of Montalvan, a valorous knight, and his 
brother Thomas of Montalvan, and the knight Fonſeca, 
and the combat which the valiant Detriante fought with 
Alano, and the ſmart conceits of the damſel Plaxer- 
demivida *, with the amours and artifices of the wi- 
dow Repoſada * ; and madam the empreſs in love with 
her ſquire Hypolito. Verily, goſſip, in its way, it is 
the beſt book in the world: here the knights eat, 
and ſleep, and die in their beds, and make their wills 
before their deaths; with ſeveral things, which are 
wanting in all other books of this kind. Notwith- 
ſtanding all this, I tell you, the author deſerved, for 
writing ſo many fooliſh things ſeriouſly, to be ſent to 
the gallies for all the days.of his life: carry it home, 


and read it, and you will find all I fay of him to be 


true. I will do ſo, anſwered the barber : but what 
ſhall we do with theſe little books that remain? Theſe, 
ſaid the prieſt, are, probably, not books of chixalry, 
but of poetry: and opening one, he found it was the 
Diana of George of Montemayor, and ſaid (believing all 
the reſt to be of the ſame kind) theſe do not deſerve 
to be burnt like the reſt; for they cannot do the miſ- 
chief, that thoſe of chivalry have done: they are 
works of genius and fancy, and do no body any hurt. 

O Sir, ſaid the niece, pray order theſe to be burnt 

with the reſt ; for, ſhou'd my uncle be cured of this 

diſtemper of chivalry, he may poſlibly, by reading 

theſe books, take it into his head to become a ſhep- - 

Herd 3, and wander thro* the woods and fields, ſing- 
| | ing 

= Qualities perſonified, or made into ſubſtantive names. Pla- 
zerdem:ivida ſignifies pleaſure of my life: Repoſada, quiet or ſedate, 

3 He did fo, at the end of the ſecond part, | 
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ing and playing on a pipe; and, what would be ſtill 
worſe, to turn poet, which, they ſay, is an incurable 
and contagious diſeaſe. The damſel ſays true, quoth 
the prieſt, and it will not be amiſs to remove this 
ſtumbling · block and occaſion out of our friend's way, 


And ſince we begin with the Diana of Montemayor, I 


am of opinion not to burn it, but to take away all 


that treats of the ſage Felicia, and of the enchanted 


fountain, and almoſt all the longer poems; and leave 
him the proſe in god's name, and the honour of-being 
the firſt in that kind of writing. This that follows, 
ſaid the barber, is the Diana called the ſecond, by 


Salmantino ; and another of the ſame name, whoſe au 


thor is Gi Polo. The Salmantizian, anſwered the 
prieſt, may accompany and encreaſe the number of the 
condemned; to the yard with him: but let that of G7 
Polo be preſerved, as if it were written by Apollo him- 


ſelf. Proceed, goſſip, and let us diſpatch ; for it grows 
late. This, ſaid the barber, opening another, is the 


Ten books of the fortune of love, compoſed by - Antonio 
de Lofraſo, a Sardinian poet. By the holy orders I 
have received, ſaid the prieſt, ſince Apollo was Apollo, 
the muſes muſes, and the- poets poets, ſo humorous 


and ſo whimſical a book as this was never written; 


it is the beſt, and moſt ſingular of the kind, that ever 
appeared in the world ; and he, who has not read it, 
may reckon that he never read any thing of taſte ; 
give it me here, goſſip; for I value the finding it more 
than if I had been preſented with a caſſock of Fo- 
rence ſattin. He laid it aſide with exceeding pleaſure, 


and the barber proceeded, ſaying ; Theſe that follow 


are the Shepherd of Iberia, the Nymphs of Enares, and 
the Cures of jealouſy. There is no more to be done, 
faid the prieſt, but to deliver them up to the ſecular 
arm * of the houſe-keeper ; and aſk me not why, for 

Te = then 


1 The clergy of the Ingulſition pretend to be ſo compaſſionate 
and averſe to bloodſhed, that when they have condemned an heretic 
to the flames, they only deliver him up to the ſecular arm, that is, 


into the hands of the civil magiſtrate, who is obliged to put their 


chriſtian ſentence in execution. 
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then we ſhou'd never have done. This that comes 
next is the Shepherd. of Filida. He is no ſhepherd, 
{aid the prieſt, but an ingenious courtier ; let him be 
preſerved, and laid up as a precious jewel. This 
bulky volume here, ſaid the barber, is intitled 77. 
treaſure of divers poems, Had they been fewer, re- 
plied the prieſt, they would have been more eſteem- 
ed: it is neceſſary this book ſhould be weeded and 
cleared of all the low things interſperſed amongſt its 
ſublimities : let it be preſerved, both as the author is 
my friend, and out of regard to other more heroic 
and exalted pieces of his writing. This, purſued the 
barber, is a book of Songs by Lopez Maldonado. The 
author of this book alſo, replied the prieſt, is a great 
friend of mine: his verſes, ſung by himſelf, raiſe ad- 
miration in the hearers; and ſuch is the ſweetneſs of 
his voice in ſinging them, that they perfectly enchant. 
He is a little too prolix in his eclogues ; but there 
can never be too much of what 1s really good : let it 
be kept with the ſelect. But what book is that next 
to it? The Galatea of Michael de Cervantes 2, (aid 
the barber. That Cervantes has been a great friend 
of mine theſe many years, and I know that he is bet- 
ter acquainted with misfortunes than with poetry. His 
book has ſomewhat of good invention in it ; he pro- 
poſes ſomething, but concludes nothing : we muſt wait 
for the ſecond part, which he promiſes 3 ; perhaps, on 
his amendment, he may obtain that entire pardon, 

which is now denied him; in the mean time, goflip, 
keep him a recluſe in your chamber. With all my 
heart, anſwered the barber; and here come three to- 
gether: The Araucana of Don Alonſo de Ercilla, the 
Auftriada of Fohn Rufo, jurat of Cordova, and the 
Monſerrato of Ghrifloval de Virwves, a poet of Valencia. 
Theſe three books, ſaid the prieſt, are the beſt that 
are written in heroic verſe in the Caſſilian tongue, and 

; w 


2 An ingenious advertiſement to help the ſale of his book. 
This, and ſome other paſſages, ſne that our author lived by his 
writings, 7 | 


3 Cervantes never performed this promiſe, 
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may come in competition with the moſt famous of 
Italy: let them be preſerved as the beſt performances 


In poetry Spain can boaſt of. The prieſt grew tired of 
looking over ſo many books, and ſo, infide and con- 


tents unknown 1, he would have all the reft burnt. But 
the barber had already opened one called The tear; of 
Angelica. I ſhould have ſhed tears myſelf (ſaid the 


prieſt, hearing the name) had I ordered that book to 
de burnt; for its author was one of the moſt famous 
| poets, not of Spain only, but of the whole world, and 


tranſlated ſome fables of Ovid with great ſucceſs. 
QUASI 


| Of the cnt full of er god tnight Don Quoted 


ancha. 


1 HILE they were thus employ'd, Don Quixote 


began to call out aloud, ſaying : Here, here, 
valorous knights, here ye muſt exert the force of 


your valiant arms; for the courtiers begin to get the 


better of the tournament. 'This noiſe and outcry, to 
which they all ran, put a ſtop to all farther ſcrutiny of 
the books that remained ; and therefore it is believed, 
that to the fire, without being ſeen or heard, went 
the Carolea, and Leon of Spain, with the Acts of the 


Emperor compoſed by Don Louis de Avila, which with- | 


out doubt muſt have been among thoſe that were left: 
and perhaps had the prieſt ſeen them, they had not 
undergone ſo rigorous a ſentence. When they came 
to Don Quixote, he was already got out of bed, and 
continued his outcries and ravings, with his drawn ſword 
laying furiouſly about him, back-ſtroke and fore- ſtroke, 
being as broad awake as if he had never been aſleep. 


They cloſed in with him, and laid him upon his bed by | 


main force, and after he was a little compoſed, turning 
himſelf to talk to the prieſt, he ſaid ; Certainly, my lord 
archbiſhop Turpin, it is a great diſgrace to us, who call | 
| | „ | ourſelves 

1 A carga cerrada, A mercantile phraſe uſed in their bills of 
lading. | | 
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ourſelves the twelve peers, to let the knights. courtiers 
carry off the victory without more oppoſition, after we 
the adventurers had gained the prize in the three pre- 
ceding days. Say no more, good goſſip, ſaid the prieſt; 
it may be god's will to change our fortune, and what is 


loſt to-day may be won to-morrow : mind your health 


for the preſent ; for I think you muſt needs be ex- 
tremely fatigued, if not ſorely wounded. Wounded! no, 
ſaid Don Quixote; but bruiſed and battered I am for 
certain; for that baſtard, Don Roldan, has pounded 
me to maſh with the trunk of an oak, and all out of 
mere envy, becauſe he ſees that I am the ſole rival of 
his proweſs. But let me never more be called Rinaldo 
of Montauban, if, as ſoon as I am able to riſe from 
this bed, I do not make him pay dear for it, in ſpite 
of all his enchantments ; but at preſent bring me ſome 
breakfaſt, for I know nothing will do me ſo much 
good, and let me alone to revenge myſelf, They did 
ſo ; they gave him ſome viduals, and he fell faſt aſleep 


again, and left them in freſh admiration at his madneſs. 
That night the houſe-keeper ſet fire to, and burnt, all 
the books that were in the yard, and in the houſe too; 


and ſome muſt have periſhed that deſerved to be trea- 
ſured up in perpetual archives ; but their fate, and the 
lazineſs of the ſcrutineer, would not permit it ; and in 
them was fulfilled the ſaying, that the juſt ſometimes 
ſuffer for the unjuſt, One of the remedies, which the 
prieſt and barber preſcribed at that time for their 
friend's malady, was, to alter his apartment, and wall 


up the room where the books had been, that when he 
got up he might not find them ; in hopes that, the 


cauſe being removed, the effect might ceaſe ; and that 
they ſhould pretend, that an enchanter had carried them 
away, room and all ; which was preſently done ac- 


1 The knights=courtiers were thoſe who maintained the ſupe- 
riority of their miſtreſſes beauty againſt all oppoſers : the knighrs- 
adventurers were thoſe who entered the liſts with them, without 
its being known who they were, or from whence they came, 
Don Quixote in his dream fancies himſelf one of the latter, and 


wakes under the concern of his party being in danger of being 
worſted. Res yy 


Vor. I. L cordingly. 
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cordingly. Within two days after, Don Quixote got 
up, and the firſt thing he did was to viſit his books; 
and not finding the room where he left it, he went up 
and down looking for it: he came to the place where 
the door uſed to be; and he felt with his hands, and 
ſtared about every way without ſpeaking a word : but 
after ſome time he aſked the houſe-keeper whereabouts 

Rood the room, where his books were. She, who was 
already well-tutored what to anſwer, ſaid to him: 
What room, or what nothing, does your worſhip look 
| for? there is neither room, nor books, in this houſe ; 
for the devil himſelf has carried all away. It was not 
the devil, ſaid the niece, but an enchanter, who came 
one night upon a cloud, after the day of your depar. 
ture hence, and alighting from a ſerpent, on which he 
rode 1, entered into the room; and I know not what 
he did there, but after ſome little time out he came, 
flying thro' the roof, and left the houſe full of ſmoke; 
and when we went to ſee what he had been doing, we 
ſaw neither books nor room; only we very well re. 
member, both I and miſtreſs houſe-keeper here, that 


when the old thief went away, he faid, with a loud 


voice, that, for a ſecret enmity he bore to the owner 
of thoſe books and of the room, he had done a miſ- 
Chief in this houſe, which ſhould ſoon be manifeſt : he 
told us alſo, that he was called the ſage Munniaton *. 
Freſton 3, he meant to ſay, quoth Don Quixote. | 
PT ED, | | know 


1 The enchantreſs Urganda, in Amadis de Gaul, carries her 
knights, or her priſoners, thro' the air, or over the ſea, in a ma- 
chine figured like a ſerpent, and wrap'd in fire and ſmoke. And 
in the ſame romance, Friffion the enchanter, vice-roy of Sicih, 
introduces a vapour mixed with a ſtinking ſmoke, and accompa- 
nied with a dreadful clap of thunder, and carries off the emperor 
and his daughters. So that the niece tells her uncle nothing but 
what was common in books of knight-errantry, and eaſily to be 
believed by him, | | 55 | 
2 The niece, by this fiction, thinks to frighten Don Quixote 
from his knight-errantry ; for what miſchief might not- ſuch an 


enchanter do him in time, when he begins by carrying away part of 


his houſe, and his choiceſt furniture? But, contrary to her inten 
tion, it rather confirms him in his phrenzy, by convincing hin 
there are enchanters. 212 

3 An enchanter in Don Belianis of Greece, 
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know not, anſwer'd the houſe-keeper, whether his 


name be Freſton, or Friton ; all I know is, that it end- 
ed in ton. It doth ſo, replied Don Quixote: he is a 
wiſe enchanter, a great enemy of mine, and bears me 
a grudge, becauſe by his ſkill and learning he knows, 
that, in proceſs of time, I ſhall engage in fingle com- 
bat with a knight, whom he favours, and ſhall van- 


quiſh him, without his being able to prevent it: and 


for this cauſe he endeavours to do me all the diſkind- 
neſs he can; but let him know from me, it will be 
difficult for him to withſtand or avoid what is decreed 
by heaven. Who doubts of that? ſaid the niece ; but, 


dear uncle, who puts you upon theſe ſquabbles ? Would 
| it not be better to ſtay quietly at home, and not ram- 

ble about the world, looking for better bread than 
wheaten, and not confidering that many go to ſeek. . 


wool and return ſhorn themſelves. O dear niece, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, how little do you know of the 


matter? before they ſhall ſhear me, I will pluck and 
tear off the beards of all thoſe who dare think of touch 


ing the tip of a ſingle hair of mine. Neither of them 


would make any farther reply; for they ſaw his choler 


begin to take fire. He ſtaid after this fifteen days 
at home, very quiet, without diſcovering any ſymp- 


tom of an inclination to repeat his late frolicks; in 
which time there paſſed very pleaſant diſcourſes between 
him and his two goſſips, the prieſt and the barber ; he 
C affirming, that the world ſtood in need of nothing ſo 


much as knights-errant, and the revival of chivalry. 
The prieft ſometimes contradicted him, and at other 
times acquieſced ; for had he not made uſe of this ar- 


tifice, there would have been no means left to bring 


him to reaſon. | : 5 
In the mean time Don Quixote tampered with a la- 


bourer, a neighbour of his, and an honeſt man (if ſuch 


an epithet may be given to one that is poor) but very 


ſhallow-brained. In ſhort he ſaid ſo much, uſed ſo 
many arguments, and promiſed him ſuch great matters, 
that the poor fellow reſolved. to ſally out with him, 
and ſerve him as his ſquire, Among other things, 
Don Quixote told him, he ſhould diſpoſe himſelf to go 
| : | WIN . 
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with him willingly ; for ſome time or other ſuch an 
adventure might preſent, that an iſland might be won, 
In the turn of a hand, and he be left governor there. 
of. With theſe and the like promiſes, Sancho Pay 
| (for that was the labourer's name) left his wife and 
children, and hired himſelf for a ſquire to his neigh. 
bour. Don Quixote preſently caſt about how to raiſe 
money, and by ſelling one thing, and pawning ano. 
ther, and loſing by all, he ſcraped together a tolerable 
Jum. He fitted himſelf likewiſe with a buckler, which 
he borrowed of a friend, and patching up his broken 
helmet the beſt he could, he acquainted his ſquire Say. 
cho of the day and hour he intended to ſet out, that he 
anight provide himſelf with what he ſhould find to he 
moſt needful. Above all, he charged him not to for. 
get a wallet ; and Sancho ſaid, he would be ſure to 
carry one, and that he intended alſo to take with hin 
an aſs he had, being a very good one, becauſe he wa 
not uſed to travel much on foot. As to the aſs, Dn 
Quixote pauſed a little, endeavouring to recolle& whe. We 
ther any knight errant had ever carried a ſquire mount. 
ed aſs-wiſe : but no inſtance of the kind occurred ty 
his memory. However, he conſented that he ſhoull 
take his aſs with him, purpoſing to accommodate hin 
more honourably, the Af oppartunity, by diſmount- W 
ing the firſt diſcourteous knight he ſhould meet. He 
provided himſelf with ſhirts, and what other things he 
could, conformably to the advice given him by the 
inn-keeper. All which being done and accompliſhed 
Panga, without taking leave of his wife and children, 
or Don Quixote of his houſe-keeper and niece, one 
night ſallied out of the village without being perceive 
by any one; and they travelled ſo hard, that, h 
break of day, they believed themſelves ſecure of nd 
being found, tho' ſearch were made for them. Sanch 
Panga went ambling upon his aſs like any Patriarch, 
with his wallet and leathern bottle, and with a vehe- 
ment deſire to find himſelf governor of the iſland 
which his maſter had promiſed him. It ſo fell ou, 
that Don Quixote took the ſame route he had done it 
his firſt expedition, thro' the plain of Montiel, wh 
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an he paſſed over with leſs uneaſineſs than the time be- 
n, fore; for it was early in the morning, and the rays of 
e. the ſun darting on them aſlant gave them no diſtur- 
:a WE bance. Now Sancho Pangà ſaid to his maſter; I be- 
nd ſeech your worſhip, good fir knight-errant, that you 
h- forget not your promiſe concerning that ſame iſland ; 
iſe for I hall know how to govern it, be it never ſo big. 


= To which Don Quixote anſwered ; you muſt know, 
friend Sancho Panga, that it was a cuſtom much in uſe 
among the ancient knights-errant, to make their ſquires 
governors of the iſlands or kingdoms they conquered ; 
and Iam determined that ſo laudable a cuſtom ſhall not 
be loſt for me: on the contrary, I reſolve to outdo 
them in it: for they ſometimes, and perhaps moſt 
times, ſtaid till their ſquires were grown old; and 
when they were worn out in their ſervice, and had 
EW undergone many bad days, and worſe nights, they gave 
them ſome title, as that of Count, or at leaſt Marguis, 
of ſome valley or province, be it greater or leſs : but 
if you live, and I live, before ſix days are ended, I 
may probably win ſuch a kingdom as may have others 
depending on it, as fit as if they were caſt in a mold, 
for thee to be crowned king of one of them. And do. 
not think this an extraordinary matter ; for things fall 
out to ſuch knights-adventurers as we are, by ſuch un- 
foreſeen and unexpected ways, that I may eaſily give 
thee even more than I promiſe. So then, anſwered 
Sancho Panga, if I were a king by ſome of thoſe mira- 
cles you are pleaſed to mention, Mary Gutierrez, my 

| crooked rib, would at leaſt come to be a queen, and 
my children infantas. Who doubts it? anſwered Don 
Auixote. I doubt it, replied Sancho Pana; for I am 
verily perſwaded that, if God were to rain down king- 
doms upon the earth, none of them would fit well up- 
on the head of Maria Gutierrez ; for you muſt know, 
fir, ſhe is not worth two farthings for a queen. The 
title of counteſs would fit better upon her, and that too 
with the help of god, and good friends. Recommend 
her to god, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, and he 
will do what is beſt for her : but do thou have a care 
not to debaſe thy mind ſo low, as to content thyſelf. 
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with being leſs than an Adelantado . Sir, I will not, 
anſwered Sancho, eſpecially having ſo great a man for 
my maſter as your worſhip, who will know how to 
give me whatever is moſt fitting for me, and what yon 
find me beſt able to bear. | 


H AP. VIII. | 
Of the good ſucceſs, which the valorous Don Quixote 
Had, in the dreadful and never-imagined adventure of 
the wind-mills, with other cvents worthy to be ri. 


corded. 1 


18 they were thus diſcourſing, they perceived ſome 


1 thirty or forty wind-mills that are in that plain; 
and as ſoon as Don Quixote eſpied them, he ſaid to his Wi 


ſquire: Fortune diſpoſes our affairs better than we our. 
ſelves could have deſired: look yonder, friend Sanch. 
Panza, where you may diſcover ſomewhat more than 


thirty monſtrous giants, with whom I intend to fight, 


and take away all their lives; with whoſe ſpoils we 
will begin to enrich ourſelves ; for it is lawful prize, 


and doing god good ſervice, to take away ſo wicked 


a generation from off the face of the earth. What 
giants? ſaid Sancho Panga. Thoſe you ſee yonder, 
anſwered his maſter, with thoſe long arms ; for ſome 
of them are wont to have them almoſt of the length of 


two leagues. Conſider, Sir, anſwered Sancho, that 
thoſe, which appear yonder, are not giants, but wind- 


mills: and what ſeem to be arms, are the fails, which, 
whirled about by the wind, make the millſtone go. 
One may eaſily ſee, anſwered Don Quixote, that you 


are not verſed in the buſineſs of adventures: they are 


giants, and if you are afraid, get afide, and pray, 
whilſt I engage with them in a cruel and unequal com- 
bat. And ſo ſaying, he clap'd ſpurs to Rozinants, 
without minding the cries his ſquire ſent after him, ad- 
; | Vvertiſing 


1 There are twenty-four families in Spain ſo called, that di- 
ſtinguiſhed themſelves againſt the Moors; of which evil hath 
88 Adelantado fignifies alſo a lerd-lieutenant of a pro- 
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vertiſing him, that thoſe he went to aſſault were with- 
out all doubt wind-mills, and not giants. But he was 
ſo fully poſſeſſed that they were giants, that he neither 
heard the outcries of his ſquire Sancho, nor yet diſ- 
cerned what they were, tho' he was very near them, 
but went on crying out aloud ; fly not, ye cowards 


and vile caitifs ; for it is a ſingle knight who aſſaults you. 


Now the wind role a little, and the great fails began to 
move; which Don Quixote perceiving, ſaid ; Well, 
tho' ye ſhou'd move more arms than the giant Briareus, 
ye ſhall pay for it. And ſo ſaying, and recommend- 
ing himſelf devoutly to his lady Dulcinea, beſeeching 
her to ſuccour him in the preſent danger, being well 
covered with his buckler, and ſetting his launce in the 


reſt, he ruſhed on as faſt as Rozinante could gallop, and 


attacked the firſt mill before him; and running his 
launce into the ſail, the wind whirled it about with ſa 
much violence, that it broke the launce to ſhivers, 


dragging horſe and rider after it, and tumbling them 


over and over on the plain, in very evil plight. San- 
cho Panza haſtened to his aſſiſtance as faſt as his aſs 
cou'd carry him : and when he came up to him, he 
found him not able to ſtir ; ſo violent was the blow 
he and Rozinante had received in falling. God fave 
me, quoth Sancho, did not I warn you to have a care 


of what you did, for that they were nothing but wind- 


mills ; and no body cou'd miſtake them, but one that 
had the like in his head. Peace, friend Sancho, anſwer- 


ed Don Quixote; for matters of war are, of all others, 
moſt ſubject to continual mutations. Now I verily 


believe, and it is moſt certainly ſo, that the ſage Fre/- 
ton, who ſtole away my chamber and books, has 
metamorphoſed theſe giants into wind- mills, on pur- 
poſe to deprive me of the glory of vanquiſhing them, 
ſo great is the enmity he bears me: but when he 
has done his worſt, his wicked arts will avail but 
little againſt the goodneſs of my ſword. God grant 


it, as he can, anſwered Sancho Panga; and helping him 


to riſe, he mounted him again upon Roxinante, who 
was half ſhoulder-ſlip'd : and diſcourüng of the late 


adventure, they followed the road that led to the 


L 4 | paſs 
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paſs of Lapice n; for there, Don Quixote ſaid, they 
could not fail to meet with many and various adven. 
tures, it being a great thoroughfare : and yet he went 
on very melancholy for want of his launce; and 
ſpeaking of it to his ſquire, he ſaid: I remember very 
well to have read, that a certain Span; knight, cal. 
- led Diego Perez de Vargas, having broken his ſword 
in fight, tore off a huge branch or limb from an 
oak, and performed ſuch wonders with it that day, 
and daſhed out the brains of ſo many Moors, that he 
was ſurnamed Machuca * ; and from that day forward, 
he and his deſcendants bore the names of Vargas and 
Machuca. I tell you this, becauſe from the firſt oak 
or crabtree we meet I mean to tear ſuch another 
limb at leaſt as good as that, and I purpoſe and intend 
to do ſuch feats with it, that you ſhall deem yourſelf 
moſt fortunate, in meriting to behold them, and to 
be an eye witneſs of things which can ſcarcely be be- 
lieved. God's will be done, quoth Sancho; I believe Wi 
all jaſt as you ſay, Sir; but, pray, ſet yourſelf upright {We 
in you: ſaddle ; for you ſeem to me to ride ſideling, W 
and it muſt be occaſioned by your being ſo ſorely 
bruiſed by the fall. It is certainly ſo, anſwered Don 
Quixote; and if I do not complain of pain, it is be- 
cauſe knights-errant are not allowed to complain of 
any wound whatever, tho' their entrails came out at it, 
If it be ſo, I have nothing to reply, anſwered Sancho; 
but god knows I ſhould be glad to hear your worſhip 
complain when any thing ails you. As for mylelh, 
I muſt complain of the leaſt pain I feel, unleſs this bu- 
ſineſs of not complaining be underſtood to extend to 
the {quires of knights-errant. Don Quixote could not 
forbear ſmiling at the ſimplicity of his ſquire, and told 
him he might complain whenever, and as much as, 
he pleaſed, with or without cauſe, having never yet 
read any thing to the contrary in the laws of chivalry. 
Sancho put him in mind, that it was time to dine. 
| b | His 
1 A paſs in the mountains, ſuch as they call puerto ſeco, a dry 


Port, where the king's officers levy the tolls and cuſtoms upon 
paſſengers and goods. EI | 


2 From machar, to pound or bruiſe in a mortar. 
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His maſter anſwered, that at preſent he had no need 
but that he might eat whenever he thought fit. With 
this licence, Sancho adjuſted himſelf the beſt he cou'd 
upon his beaſt, and taking out what he had put in his 
wallet, he jogged on eating, behind his maſter, very 
leiſurely, and now and then lifted the bottle to his 
mouth with ſo much reliſh, that the beſt fed vi#ualler 
of 1 Malaga might have envied him. And whilſt he 
went on in this manner, repeating his draughts, he 
thought no more of the promiſes his maſter had made 
him ; nor did he think it any toil, but rather a recre- 


ation, to go in queſt of adventures, tho' never ſo pe- 


rilous. In fine, they paſſed that night among ſome 
trees, and from one of them Don Oui xote tore a Wi- 
thered branch, that might ſerve him in ſome ſort for 
a launce, and fixed to it the iron head or ſpear of that 
which was broken. All that night Don Quixote ſlept 
not a wink, ruminating on his lady Dulcinea, in con- 
formity to what he had read in his books, where the 
knights are wont to paſs many nights together, with- 
out cloſing their eyes, in foreſts and deſerts, enter- 
taining themſelves with the remembrance of their mi- 
ſtreſles. Not ſo did Sancho paſs the night; whoſe ſto- 
mach being full (and not of dandelion-water) he made 
but one ſleep of it: and, if his maſter had not rouzed 
him, neither the beams of the ſun that darted full in 
his face, nor the melody of the birds, which in great 
numbers moſt cheerfully ſaluted the approach of the 
new day, cou'd have awaked him. At his upriſing he 
took a {wig at his leathern bottle, and found it much 
lighter than the evening before; which grieved his 
very heart, for he did not think they were in the way 
to remedy that defect very ſoon. Don Quixote would 
not break his faft; for, as it is ſaid, he reſolved to 

ſubſiſt upon ſavoury remembrances. _ 
They returned to the way they had entered upon 
the day before, toward the paſs of Lapice, which they 
L 5 diſco- 


1 The wines of Malaga were formerly moſt eſteemed in Spain; 


as were afterwards hos of the Canaries, and at preſent the 8 h 
wines. | 
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diſcovered about three in the afternoon. Here (ſaid 
Don Quixote eſpying it) brother Sancho Panza, we 
may thruſt our hands up to the elbows in what they 
call adventures. But take this caution with you, that, 
tho' you ſhould ſee me in the greateſt peril in the 
world, you mult not lay your hand to your ſword to 
defend me, unleſs you ſee that they who aſſault me 
are vile mob and mean ſcoundrels ; in that caſe you 
may aſſiſt me: but if they ſhould be knights, it is in 
no wiſe lawful, nor allowed by the laws of chivalry, 
that you ſhould intermeddle, *till you are dubbed a 
knight. I aſſure you, Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, your 
worſhip ſhall be obeyed moſt punQually herein, and 
the rather, becauſe I am naturally very peaceable, 
and an enemy to thruſting myſelf into brangles and 
ſquabbles: but for all that, as to what regards the de- 
Fence of my own perſon, I ſhall make no great ac. 
count of thoſe ſame laws, fince both divine and human 
allow every one to defend himſelf againſt whoever 
would annoy him. I ſay no leſs, anſwered Don 
Quixote; but in the buſineſs of aſſiſting me againſt 
knights, you muſt reſtrain and keep in your natural 
impetuoſity. I fay, I will do ſo, anſwered Sancho; 
and I will obſerve this precept as religiouſly as the 
Lords daß. 5 „ 
As they were thus diſcourſing in the way, there 
appeared two monks of the order of St. Benedict, 
mounted upon two dromedaries ; for the mules. where - 
on they rode were not much leſs. They wore tra- 
velling maſks with ſpectacle-glaſſes, and carried um- 
brellas. Behind them came a coach, and four or five 
men on horſeback, who accompanied it, with two 
uleteers on foot. There was in the coach, as was 
afterwards known, a certain Biſcaine lady going to 
Sewil to her huſband, who was there ready to embark 
for the Iadies in a very honourable poſt. The monks 
came not in her company, tho' they were travelling 
the ſame road. But ſcarcely had Don Quiæote eſpied 
them, when he ſaid to his ſquire: Either I am de- 
ceived, or this is like to prove the moſt famous ad- 


* 


venture that ever was ſeen; for thoſe black bulks that 
| | appear 


3 
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ppear yonder muſt be, and without doubt are, en- 
chanters, who are carrying away ſome princeſs, whom 
they have ſtolen, in that coach; and I am obliged to 
redreſs this wrong to the utmoſt of my power. 'This 
may prove a worſe job than the wind-mills, ſaid San- 
cho: pray, Sir, obſerve, that thoſe are Benedictine 
monks, and the coach muſt belong to ſome travellers. 
Pray hearken to my advice, and have a care what you 
do, and let not the devil deceive you. I have already 
told you, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, that you 
know little of the buſineſs of adventures: what I ſay 
is true, and you will ſee it preſently ; and ſo ſay ing he 


fa 


advanced forward, and planted himſelf in the midſt of 
the high-way by which the monks were to paſs ; and 
when they were ſo near, that he ſuppoſed they could 


hear what he ſaid, he cried out with a loud voice; 
Diabolical and monſtrous race, either inſtantly releaſe 
the high-born princeſſes, whom you are carrying 


away in that coach againſt their wills, or prepare for 


inſtant death, as the juſt chaſtiſement of your wicked 
deeds 1. The monks checked their mules, and ſtood 
admiring, as well at the figure of Don Quiæote, as at 
his expreſſions; to which they anſwered : Signor ca- 
valier, we are neither diabolical nor monſtrous, but a 
couple of religious of the Benedictine order, who are 
travelling on our own buſineſs, and are entirely igno- 
rant whether any princeſſes are carried away by force in 
that coach, or not. Soft words do nothing with me; 
for I know ye, treacherous ſcoundrels, ſaid Don Quixote; 


and, without ſtaying for any other reply, he clapped 


ſpurs to Rozinante, and with his launce couched ran at 
the foremoſt monk with ſuch fury and undauntedneſs, 
that, if he had not ſlid down from his mule, he wou'd 
have brought him to the ground in ſpite cf his teeth, 
and wounded him to boot, if not killed him outright, 
The ſecond religious, ſeeing his comrade treated in: 
this manner, clapped ſpurs to his mule's ſides, and be- 
gan to ſcour along the plain, lighter than the wind itſelf... 
Sancho Panga, ſeeing the monk on the ground, leaped 

| nimbly 

1 The uſual ſtyle of deſiance in the old romances. | 
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quital of the benefit you have received at my hands, I 
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nimbly from his aſs, and running to him began to 


take off his habit. In the mean while the monks two 
lacqueys coming up aſked him why he was ſtripping 


their maſter of his cloaths? Sancho anſwered, that the 
were his lawful perquiſites, as being the ſpoils of the 


battle, which his lord Don Quixote had juſt won. The 


lacqueys, who did not underſtand raillery, nor what 


was meant by ſpoils or battles, ſeeing Don Quixote at 


a a diſtance, talking with the lady in the coaeh, fell up- 


on Sancho, and threw him. down, and leaving him not 
a hair in his beard, gave him a hearty kicking, and 


left him ſtretched. on the ground, breathleſs and ſenſe. 


leſs. And, without loſing a minute, the monk got 
upon his mule again, trembling, and terribly frighted, 
and as pale as death; and no ſooner was he mounted, 


but he ſpurred after his companion, who ſtood wait 
ing at a good diſtance, to ſee what would be the iſſue 
of that ſtrange encounter: but being unwilling to 


wait the event, they went on their way, crofling 
themſelves oftener than if the devil had been cloſe at 
their heels. Don Quixote, as was ſaid, ſtood talking to 
the lady in the coach, ſaying; Vour beauty, dear la- 
dy, may diſpoſe of your perſon as pleaſeth you beſt; 
for your haughty raviſhers lye proſtrate on the ground, 
overthrown by my invincible arm: and that you may 
not be at any pains to learn the name of your deli. 


verer, know that I am called Don Quixote de la Man. 


cha, knight-errant and adventurer, and captive to the 


peerleſs and beauteous Dulcinea del Toboſo; and in re- 


deſire nothing more, than that you would return to 


Toboſo, and. in my name preſent yourſelves before that 


lady, and tell her what I have done to obtain your 
liberty, | SES Be 


All that Don Quixote ſaid was over heard by a cer: 


tain ſquire, who accompanied the coach, a Biſcainer; 


who finding he would not let the coach go forward, 
but inſiſted upon its. immediately, returning to Toboſe, 
flew at Don Zuixote, and taking hold of. his launce, 


addreſſed him, in bad Caſtilian and worſe Biſcaine, af- 


ter this manner, Be gone, cavalier, and the deril go 
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with thee : I ſwear by the god that made me, if thou 
doeſt not quit the coach, thou forfeiteſt thy life, as I 
am a Biſcainer. Don Quiæote underſtood him ve 

| well, and with great calmneſs anſwered ; Wert thou 
ga gentleman, as thou art not, I would before now 
have chaſtiſed thy folly and preſumption, thou pitiful 
ſlave. To which the Biſcainer replied : I no gentle- 
, man ! I ſwear by the great god thou lyeſt, as I am a 
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chriſtian; if thou wilt throw away thy launce, and 
: draw thy ſword, thou ſhalt fee I will make no more 
| WT of thee than a cat does of a mouſe: Biſcainer by land, 

gentleman by ſea, gentleman for the devil, and thou 


a> 
RE: 


ſyeſt: look then if thou haſt any thing elſe to ſay. 
, WW Thou ſhalt ſee that preſently, as ſaid Agrages, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; and throwing down his launce, 
he drew his ſword, and graſping his buckler ſet upon 


the Biſcainer, with a reſolution to. kill him. The 
0 Biſcainer, who ſaw him come on in that manner, 
8 though he would fain have alighted from his mule, 
t which being of the worſt kind of hackneys was not to 


be depended upon, had yet only time to draw his 
{word : but it happened well for him that he was cloſe 
to the coach-fide, out of which he ſnatched a cuſhion, 
which ſerved him for a ſhield ; and immediately to it 
they went, as if they had been mortal enemies. The 
reſt of the company would have made peace between 
them: but they could not; for the Biſcainer ſwore in 
his gibberiſh, that, if they would not let him finiſh the 
combat, he would kill his miſtreſs, and every body 
that offered to hinder him. The lady of the coach, 
amazed and affrighted at what ſhe ſaw, bid the 
coachman put a little out of the way, and ſo fat at 
a diſtance, beholding the vigorous conflict : In the 
progreſs of which the Biſcainer gave Don Quixote 
ſuch an huge ſtroke on one of his ſhoulders, and a- 
bove his buckler, that,. had it. not been for his coat 
of mail, he had cleft him down to the girdle. Don 
Quixote, who felt the weight of that unmeaſurable 
blow, cried out aloud, -ſaying : O Lady of my ſoul, 
Dulcinea, flower of all beauty, ſuccour this thy 
knight, who, to. ſatisfy thy great. goodneſs, 2 
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himſelf to this rigorous extremity. The ſaying this, 
the drawing his ſword, the covering himſelf well with 
his buckler, and falling furiouſly on the Biſcainer, 
was all-done in one moment, he reſolving to venture 
all on the fortune of one ſingle blow. The Biſcainer, 
who ſaw him coming thus upon him, and perceived 
his bravery by his reſolution, reſolved to do the ſame 
thing that Don Quixote had done; and ſo he waited 
for him, covering, himſelf well with his cuſhion, but 
was not able to turn his mule about to the right or 
the left, ſhe being already ſo jaded, and ſo little uſed 
to ſuch ſport, that ſhe would not ſtir a ftep. Now 
Don Quixote, as has been ſaid, advanced againſt the 
wary Biſcainer, with his lifted ſword, fully determin- 
ed to cleave him in ſunder ; and the Biſcainer expect: 
ed him, with his ſword alſo lifted up, and guarded by 
his cuſhion, All the by-ſtanders were trembling, and 
in ſuſpenſe what might be the event of thoſe prodi- 
gious blows, with which they threatened each other ; 
and the lady of the coach and her maidens were mak- 
ing a thouſand vows, and promiſes of offerings, to all 
the image: and places of devotion in Spain, that god 
would deliver them and their 3 from the great pe- 


ril they were in. But the misfortune is, that the au- 


thor of this hiſtory, in this very eriſis, leaves the com- 
bat doubtful i, excuſing himſelf, that he could find 
no more written of theſe exploits of Don Quixote than 


evhat he has already related. Tis true indeed, that 


the ſecond undertaker of this work could not believe 
that ſo curious an hiſtory could be loſt in oblivion, or 
that the wits of la Mancha ſhould have fo little cu- 
riofity, as not to preſerve in their archives, or their 
cabinets, ſome papers that treated of this famous 
knight; and upon that preſumption he did not deſpair 
to find the concluſion of this delectable hiſtory ; which, 
heaven favouring him, he has at laſt done, in the 
manner as ſhall be recounted an the ſecond part. 1 4 


1 The breaking off the combat in this place is very beautiful 
and artificial, as it keeps the reader in a moſt. agreeable. ſuſpenſe. 
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THE 


LIFE and EXPLOITS 


Of the ingenious GexnTLEMAN | 
DON QUIXOTE 
DE LA MANCHA, 


BOOKER: 


CHAPTER I. 


herein is concluded, and an end put to, the flupendous © 


battle between the vigorous Biſcainer and the valiant 
Manchegan. "IO N 


Biſcainer and the renowned Don Quixote, with 
their ſwords lifted up and naked, ready to diſ- 
charge two ſuch furious and cleaving ſtrokes, as muſt, 
if they had lighted full, at leaſt have divided the 
combatants from head to heel, and ſplit them aſunder 


like a pomgranate: but in that critical inſtant this re- 


liſhing hiſtory ſtopped ſhort, and was left imperfect, 
without the author's giving us any notice where what 
remained of it might be found. This grieved me ex- 
tremely, and the pleaſure of having read ſo little was 
turned into diſguſt, to think what ſmall probability 
there was of finding the much that, in my opinion, 


was wanting of ſo favoury a ftory.. It ſeemed to me 


impoſſible, and quite beſide all laudable cuſtom, that 


ſo accompliſhed a knight ſhould want a ſage, to un- 


dertake the penning his unparallelled exploits ; a cir- 
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cumſtance that never before failed any of thoſe 


knights. errant, who travelled in queſt of adventures; 
every one of whom had one or two ſages, made as it 


were on purpoſe, who not only recorded their actions, 
but deſcribed likewiſe their moſt minute and trifling 


thoughts, though never ſo ſecret. Surely then ſo wor. 


thy a knight could not be ſo unfortunate, as to want 


what Platir i, and others like him, abounded with, 


For this reaſon I could not be induced to believe, that 
' fo gallant a hiſtory could be left maimed and imper. 


fet; and I laid the blame upon the malignity of time, 


the devourer and conſumer of all things, which either 
kept it concealed, or had deſtroyed it. On the other 


fide, I conſidered, that, fince among his books there 


were found ſome ſo modern as the Cure of jealouſy, and 


the Nymphs and ſhepherds of Henares *, his hiſtory al- 
ſo muſt be modern; and if it was not as yet written, 
might, at leaſt, ſtill remain in the memories of the 


people of his village, and thoſe of the neighbouring 


places. This thought held me in ſuſpenſe, and made 


me deſirous to learn, really and truly, the whole life 


and wonderful actions of our renowned Spaniard, Din 
Quixote de la Mancha, the light and mirrour of Man- 
chegan chivalry, and the firſt who, in our age, and in 


_ theſe calamitous times, took upon him the toil and 


exerciſe of arms-errant ; to redreſs wrongs, ſuccour 
widows, and relieve that ſort of damſels, who with 


whip and palfrey, and with all their virginity. about 


them, rambled up and down from mountain to moun- 
tain, and from valley to valley: for unleſs ſome mil- 
creant, or ſome leud clown, with hatchet and ſteel 
cap, or ſome prodigious giant, raviſhed them, dam: 
ſels there were, in days of yore, who at the expira- 
tion of fourſcore years, and never ſleeping in all that 


time under a roof, went as ſpotleſs virgins to the 


grave, as the mothers that bore them. Now, I fay, 


upon theſe, and many other accounts, our gallant Don 
Quixote is warthy of immortal memory and praiſe: 


— ; nor 


1 A ſecond-rate knight in Palmerin of England. 
2 The river that runs through Madrid, _ 
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nor ought ſome ſhare to be denied even to me, for the 
& 1abour and pains I have taken to diſcover the end of 
W chis delectable hiſtory ; though I am very ſenſible, 


that, if heaven and fortune had not befriended me, 


the world would have, ſtill been without that paſtime 
and pleaſure, which an attentive reader of it may en- 
joy for near two hours. Now the manner of finding 


it was this. | | 
Walking one day on the exchange of Toledo, a boy 


came to ſell ſome bundles of old papers to a mercer ; 
and, as I am fond of reading, though it be torn pa- 


pers, thrown about the ſtreets, carried by this my na- 
tural inclination, I took a quire of thoſe the boy was 


© ſelling, and ſaw it had characters, which I knew to 


be Arabic. And whereas, though I knew the letters, 


I could not read them, I looked about for ſome Moor- 


;/þ rabbi, to read them for me: and it was not very 
difficult to find ſuch an interpreter ; for, had I ſought 
one for ſome better and more ancient language *, I 


| ſhould have found him there. In fine, my good for- 
tune preſented one to me; and acquainting him with 


my defire, and putting the book into his hands, he 
opened it towards the. middle, and reading a little in 
it began to laugh. I aſked him, what he ſmiled at? 
and he anſwered me, at ſomething which he found writ- 


FI ten in the margin, by way of annotation. I defired 


him to tell me what it was; and he, laughing on, 


= faid ; there is written on the margin as follows: This 


Dulcinea del Toboſo, / of ten mentioned in this hiſtory, 
had, they ſay, the beſt hand at pickling pork, of any wwo- 
man in all La Mancha. When I heard the name of 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, I ſtood amazed and confounded ; 
for I preſently fancied to myſelf, that thoſe bundles of 
waſte-paper contained the hiſtory of Don Quixote. 
With this thought, I haſtened him to read the be- 
ginning; which he did, and, rendering extempore the 
Arabic into Caſtilian, ſaid that it began thus: The hi- 
ſtory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by Cide 
Hamete Ben-engeli, Arabian hi/ftoriographer. Much 
N aiſcretion 
1 Meaning ſome Few, to interpret the Hebr:w or Chaldee, - 
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diſcretion was neceſſary to diſſemble the joy I felt x 
hearing the title of the book; and, ſnatching it out of 
the mercer's hands, I bought the whole bundle of pa. 
pers from the boy for half a real; who, if he had been 
cunning, and had perceived how eager I was to haye 
them, might very well have promiſed himſelf, and 
have really had, more than ſix for the bargain, ] 
went off immediately with the Moriſco, through the 
cloiſter of the great church, and deſired him to tranl- 
late for me thoſe papers (all thoſe that treated of Dy 
Quixote) into the Caſtilian tongue, without taking a. 
way or adding any thing to them, offering to pay him 
whatever he ſhould demand. He was ſatisfied with 
fifty pounds of raifins, and two buſhels of wheat ; and 
romiſed to tranſlate them faithfully and expeditiouſly, 
But J, to make the buſineſs more ſure, and not to let 
ſo valuable a prize flip thro' my fingers, took hin 


home to my own houſe, where, in little more than fx 
weeks time, he tranſlated the whole, in the manner 


you have it here related. F 


n be EX ſheet was drawn, in a moſt lively man. 


ner, Don Yuixote's combat with the Biſcainer, in the 
ſame attitude in which the hiſtory ſets it forth; the 
{words lifted up; the one covered with his buckler, 
the other with his cuſhion ; and the Biſcainer's mule 
ſo to the life, that you might diſcover it to be a hack: 
ney- jade a bow-ſhot off. The Biſcainer had a label 
at his feet, on which was written, Don Sancho de Ax. 
petia ; which, without doubt, muſt have been his 
name: and at the feet of Rozinante was another, on 
which was written, Don Quixote. Rozinante was Won 
derfully well delineated ; ſo long and lank, fo lean and 
feeble, with ſo ſharp a back-bone, and ſo like one ina 
galloping conſumption, that you might ſee plainly 
with what exactneſs and propriety the name of Rozi- 
zante had been given him. Cloſe by him ſtood Sar 
cho Panga, holding his aſs by the halter; at whoſe feet 
was another ſcroll, whereon was written, Sancho Zan: 
cas: and not without reaſon, if he was, as the paint- 


ing expreſſed, paunch-bellied, ſhort of ſtature, and 


ſpindle-ſhanked : which, doubtleſs, gave him the oe. 
| 8 | of 
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of Panga and Zancas z for the hiſtory ſometimes calls 
him by the one, and ſometimes by the other of theſe 
ſurnames. There were ſome other minuter particulars 
obſervable ; but they are all of little importance, and 
contribute nothing to the faithful narration of the hi- 
ſtory; though none are to be deſpiſed, if true. But, 
if any objection lies againſt the truth of this hiſtory, 
it can only be, that the author was an Arab, thoſe of 
that nation being not a little addicted to lying: though, 
they being ſo much our enemies, one ſhould rather 


think he fell ſhort of, than exceeded, the bounds of 


truth. And ſo, in truth, he ſeems to have done; for 
when he might, and ought to have launched out, in 
celebrating the praiſes of ſo excellent a knight, it 


looks as if he induſtriouſly paſſed them over in filence : 
| a thing ill done, and worſe deſigned ; for hiſtoriogra- 


phers ought to be preciſe, faithful, and unprejudiced ; 
and neither intereſt nor fear, hatred nor affection, 


| ſhould make them ſwerve from the way of truth, 


whoſe mother is hiſtory, the rival of time, the depo- 
ſitory of great actions, the witneſs of what is paſt, the. 
example and inſtruction to the preſent, and monitor 
to the future. In this you will certainly find what- 
ever you can defire in the moſt agreeable ; and if any 
perfection is wanting to it, it muſt, without all que- 
ſtion, be the fault of the infidel its author, and not 
owing to any defect in the ſubject. In ſhort, its ſe- 
cond part, according to the tranſlation, began in this 
manner. © 4 . oy 
The trenchant blades of the two valorons and en- 
raged combatants, being brandiſhed aloft, ſeemed to 
ſtand threatening heaven and earth, and the deep abyſs; 
ſuch was the courage and gallantry of their deport- 
ment. And the firſt, who diſcharged his blow, was the 
choleric Biſcainer; which fell with ſuch force and fury, 
that, if the edge of the ſword had not turned aſlant by 
the way, that ſingle blow had been enough to have put 


an end to this cruel conflict, and to all the adventures 


of our knight: but good fortune, that preſerved him 
for greater things, ſo twiſted his adverſary's ſword, 
that, though it lighted on the left ſhoulder, it did him 

| no 
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no other hurt, than to diſarm that fide, carrying off by 
the way a great part of his helmet, with half an ear; 
all which, with hideous ruin, fell to the ground, 

leaving him in a piteous plight. | 
Good god! who is he that can worthily recount the 
rage that entered into the breaſt of our Manchegan, at 
ſeeing himſelf ſo roughly handled ? Let it ſuffice that 
it was ſuch, that he raiſed himſelf afreſh in his ſtirrups, 
and graſping his ſword faſter in both hands, diſcharged 
it with ſuch fury upon the Biſcainer, taking him full 
upon the cuſhion, and upon the head. (that excellent 
defence ſtanding him in little ſtead) that, as if a moun- 
tain had fallen upon him, the blood began to guſn out 
at his noſtrils, his mouth, and his ears; and he ſeemed 
as if he was juſt falling down from his mule, which 
doubtleſs he muſt have done, if he had not laid faſt 
hold of her neck: but notwithſtanding that, he loſt his 
ſtirrups, and let go his hold; and the mule, frighted by 
the terrible ſtroke, began to run about the field, and 
at two or three plunges laid her maſter flat upon the 
ground. Don Quixote ſtood looking on with great 
_ calmneſs, and, when he ſaw him fall, leaped from his 
horſe, and with much agilit) ran up to him, and clap- 
ping the point of his ſword to his eyes, he bid him 
yield, or he would cut off his head. The Biſcainer 
was ſo ſtunned, that he could not anſwer a word, and 
it had gone hard with him (ſo blinded with rage was 
Don Quixote) if the ladies of the coach, who hitherto 
in great diſmay beheld the conflict, had not approached 
him, and earneſtly beſought him, that he would do 
them the great kindneſs and favour to ſpare the life 
of their ſquire. Don Quixote anſwered with much ſo- 
lemnity and gravity : Aſſuredly, fair ladies, I am very 
willing to grant your requeſt, but it is upon a certain 
condition and compact; which is, that this may (4 ſhall 
promiſe me to repair to the town of Toboſo, and preſent 
himſelf, on my behalf, before the peerleſs Dalcinea, 
that ſhe may diſpoſe of him as ſhe ſhall think fit. 
The terrified and diſconſolate lady, without confider- 
ing what Don Quixote required, and without enquiring 
who Dulcinea was, promiſed him her ſquire ſhould 
perform 
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perform whatever he enjoined him. In reliance upon 
this promiſe, ſaid Don Quixote, I will do him no far- 
ther hurt, though he has well deſerved it at my hands, 


CRAP. H. 


2 | Of the diſcourſe Don Quixote had with his good ſquire 


Sancho Panga. 


Y this time Sancho Panta had gotten up, ſomewhat 
roughly handled by the monks lacqueys, and ſtood 
beholding very attentively the combat of his maſter 


Don Quixote, and beſought god in his heart, that he 


would be pleaſed to give him the victory, and that he 
might thereby win ſome iſland, of which to make him 
governour, as he had promiſed him, Now ſeeing the 
conflict at an end, and that his maſter was ready to 
mount again upon Rozinante, he came and held his 


ſtirrups and before he got up, he fell upon his knees 


before him, and taking hold of his hand, kiſſed it, and 
ſaid to him: Be pleaſed, my lord Don Quixote, to be- 
ſtow upon me the government of that iſland, which 


you have won in this rigorous combat; for, be it ne- 


ver ſo big, I find in myſelf ability ſufficient to govern 
it, as well as the beſt he that ever governed iſland in 
the world. To which Don Quixote anſwered ; Conſider, 
brother Sancho, that this adventure, and others of this 
nature, are not adventures of iſlands, but of croſs-ways, 
in which nothing is to be gotten but a broken head, 
or the loſs of an ear. Have patience; for adventures 
will offer, whereby I may not only make thee a go- 
vernor, but ſomething better. Sancho returned him 
abundance of thanks, and kifling his hand again, and 
the ſkirt of his coat of mail, he helped him to get 
upon Rozinante, and himſelf mounting his aſs began 
to follow his maſter; who going off at a round rate, 
without taking his leave or ſpeaking to thoſe of the 
coach, entered into a wood that was hard by. Sanche 
followed him as faſt as his beaſt could trot; but Ro- 
zinante made ſuch way, that, ſeeing himſelf like to be 
left behind, he was forced to call aloud to his maſter 
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to ſlay for him. Don Quixote did ſo, checking . 
2inante by the bridle, till his weary ſquire overtook 
him; who, as ſoon as he came near, ſaid to him: 
Methinks, fir, it would not be amiſs to retire to ſome 
church; for conſidering in what condition you have 


left your adverſary, it is not improbable they may give 


notice of the fact to the holy brotherhood *, and they 


may apprehend us: and in faith, if they do, before 


we get out of cheir clutches, we may chance to ſweat 
for it, Peace, quoth Don 2uixete ; for where have 
you ever ſeen or read of a knight-errant's being 
brought before a court of juſtice, let him have com- 
mitted never ſo many homicides. I know nothing of 


your Omecills, anſwered Sancho, nor in my life have 


ever concerned myſelf about them: only this I k no, 
that the holy brotherhood have ſomething to ſay to 


| thoſe who fight in the fields; and as to this other mat. 


ter, I intermeddle not in it. Then ſet your heart at 
reſt, friend, anſwered Don Quixote; for I ſhould de- 


| liver you out of the hands of the Chaldeans; how mach 


more then out of thoſe of the holy brotherhood ? But 
tell me, on your life, have you ever ſeen a more va- 
lorous knight than I, upon the whole face of the known 
earth? Have you read in ſtory of any other, who has, 
or ever had, more bravery in aſſailing, more breath in 
holding out *, more dexterity in wounding, or more ad- 
dreſs in giving a fall? The truth is, anſwered Sancho, 


that I never read any hiſtory at all; for I can neither 
read, nor write: but what I dare affirm is, that I never 
ſerved a bolder maſter than your worſhip, in all the 


days of my life; and pray god we be not called to an 


account for theſe darings, where I juſt now hinted. 


What I beg of your worſhip, is, that you would let 
5 1 Os TY | your 


1 An inſtitution in Spain for the apprehending of robbers, and 
making the roads ſafe for travellers. _ e 

2 When ſingle combat was in uſe, nothing was more frequent, 
than for the parties engaged to retreat by conſent, in order to 
take breath. If either of the combatants perceived the other 
to breathe ſhorter or thicker than himſelf, he was at liberty to 
take this advantage, and to preſs him cloſe z though even in this 
caſe it was uſual, out of a high point of generoſity, to agree to 
the adverſary's propoſal of taking breath, - 
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b our wound be dreſſed; for there comes a great deal of 
ot WW 100d from that ear; and I have here ſome lint, and a 
m: little white ointment, in my wallet. All this would 


etnought myſelf of making a vial of the balſam of 
Ferabras; for, with one fingle drop of that, we might 


E anſwered Don 2uixote, of which I have the receipt by 


nuch as think of dying by any wound. And there- 
| ore, when I ſhall have made it, and given it you, all 


5 le cleft aſunder (as it frequently happens) to take up 
air and ſoftly that part of my body, which ſhall fall 


8 o the ground, and, with the greateſt nicety, before 
it. he blood is congealed, place it upon the other half 
at hat hall remain in the ſaddle, taking eſpecial care to 
e. gnake them tally exactly. Then muſt you immediately 


Foreſaid, and then will you ſee me become ſounder 
Wt han any apple. If this be ſo, ſaid Sancho, I renounce 


Wand, and deſire no other thing, in payment of my 
Hany and good ſervices, but only that your worſhip 
vill give me the receipt of this extraordinary liquor; 
„ or I dare fay it will any where fetch more than two 
Wcals an ounce, and I want no more to pals this life 
ereditably and comfortably. But I ſhould be glad to 


Don Quixote. Sinner that I am, replied Sancho, why 


Wintend to teach thee greater ſecrets, and to do thee 
greater kindneſſes: and, for the preſent, let us ſet about 
the cure; for my ear pains me more than I could wiſh. 
Accordingly, Sancho took ſome lint and ointment out 


x of his wallet: but when Don Quixote perceived that 
0 is helmet was broken, he was ready to run ſtark 
„% Imad; and, lay ing his hand on his ſword, and lifting 


ave been needleſs, anſwered Don Quixote, if I had 
Rive ſaved both time and medicines. What vial, and 
nat balſam is that? ſaid Sancho Panga. It is a balſam, 


eart; and he that has it need not fear death, nor ſo 


ou will have to do, is, when you ſee me in ſome bat- 


ive me to drink only two draughts of the balſam 


From henceforward the government of the promiſed - 


W:now whether it will coſt much the making? For leſs 
chan three reals one may make nine pints, anſwered 


When does your worſhip delay to make it, and to teach 
Wit me? Peace, friend, anſwered Don Quixote; for I 
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Up his eyes to heaven, he ſaid: I ſwear, by the creaty 


of all things, and by all that is contained in the fou 
holy evangeliſts, to lead the life that the great marqui 


of Mantua led, when he vowed to revenge the deal 
of his nephew Valdowinos; which was, not to eat breal 


on a table-cloth, nor ſolace himſelf with his wife, ani 
other things, which, though I do not now remembe; 


I allow here for expreſſed ; till I am fully revenge 


on him who hath done me this outrage. Sax, 
hearing this, ſaid to him; Pray, conſider, Signor Dy 
Duixote, that, if the knight has performed what yy 
enjoined him, namely, to go and preſent himſelf be. 


fore my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, he will then hay 


done his duty, and deſerves no new puniſhment, unle 
he commit a new crime. You have ſpoken and re. 


marked very juſtly, anſwered Don Quixote, and I an. 
nul the oath, ſo far as concerns the taking a freſh re. 


venge: but I make it, and confirm it anew, as to 


Heading the life I have mentioned, till I ſhall take by 
force ſuch another helmet, or one as good, from ſome 


other knight. And think not, Sancho, I undertake 
this lightly, or make a ſmoke of ſtraw ; for I have z 


| ſolid foundation for what I do, the ſame thing having 


happened exactly with regard to Mambrino's helmet 
which coſt Sacripante ſo dear 1. Good fir, replied 
Sancho, give ſuch oaths to the devil; for they are ver 
detrimental to health, and prejudicial to the conſcience, 
Beſides, pray tell me now, if perchance in many day: 
we ſhould not light upon a man armed with a helmet, 
what muſt we do then? muſt the oath be kept, in 
ſpite of ſo many difficulties and inconveniencies, ſuch 
as ſleeping in your cloaths, and not ſleeping in an 
inhabited place, and a thouſand other penances, which 
that old mad fellow the marquis of Mantua's oath te. 


quired, and which you, fir, would now revive? Con- 
fider well, that none of theſe roads are frequented 
by armed men, and that here are only carriers and 
carters, who are ſo far from wearing helmets, that, per- 
haps, they never heard them ſo much as named, 1 


1 The ſtory is in Ariofo's Orlando Furioſo. 
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all the days of their lives. You are miſtaken in this, 
aid Don Quixote; for we ſhall not be two hours in 
W theſe croſs-ways, before we ſhall ſee more armed men 


& 4 than came to the ſiege of Albraca i, to carry off 
u Angelica the fair. Well then, be it ſo, quoth Sancho; 
and god grant us good ſucceſs, and that we may ſpeedily | 


Vin this iſland, which coſts me ſo dear; and then no 
matter how ſoon I die. I have already told you, 
Pancho, to be in no pain upon that account; for, if an 
ifland cannot be had, there is the kingdom of Denmark, 
or that of Sobradiſa *, which will fit you like a ring 
Wto your finger; and moreover, being upon Terra 
W Firma 3, you ſhould rejoice the more. But let us 


Ve 

eh leave this to its own time, and ſee if you have any 
e- thing for us to eat in your wallet; and we will go 
1. preſently in queſt of ſome caſtle, where we may lodge | 
e. this night, and make the balſam that I told you of; 
for I vow to god, my ear pains me very much. I. 
by WE have here an onion, and a piece of cheeſe, and I know 
me WE not how many cruſts of bread, ſaid Sancho; but they 
ke are not eatables fit for ſo valiant a knight as your 
4 WEworſhip. How ill you underſtand this matter! an- 
ng fwered Don Quixote: you muſt know, Sancho, that it 
et, is an honour to knights-errant not to eat in a mont; 
ied and, if they do eat, it muſt be of what comes next to 
rr) hand: and, if you had read as many hiſtories as I have 
ce, done, you would have known this: for, though 1 
have peruſed a great many, I never yet found any ac- 
ie, count given in them, that ever knights-errant did eat, 
n WFunleſs it were by chance, and at certain ſumptuous ban- 
uch WE quets made on purpoſe for them; and the reſt of their 
1 days they lived, as it were, upon their ſmelling. 
1 


And though- it is to be preſumed, they could not ſub- 
te. fiſt without eating, and without ſatisfying all other na- 
on. tural wants, it muſt likewiſe be ſuppoſed, that, as 
ted WY they paſſed moſt part of their lives in wandering 


er · 1 Meaning king Marſilio, and the thirty-two kings his tribu- 
in taries, with all their forces. Afrioſto. 5 
al 2 A fictitious kingdom in Amadis de Gaul, | 
| 3 In alluſion to the famous Firm iſland, in Amadis de Gaul, 
| the land of promiſe to the faichful ſquires of knights-errant. 
Vor. I. M through 
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through foreſts and deſerts, and without a cook, their 
moſt uſual diet muſt conſiſt of ruſtic viandd, ſuch as 
thoſe you now offer me. So that, friend Sancho, let 
not that trouble you, which gives me pleaſure; nor 
endeavour to make a new world, or to throw the con. 
ſtitution of knight-errantry off the hinges. Pardon 
me, fir, ſaid Sancho; for, as I can neither read nor 
write, as I told you before, 1 am entirely unacquainted 
with the rules of the knightly profeſſion ; and therefore 
from henceforward I will furniſh my wallet with all 
ſorts of dried fruits for your worſhip, who are a knight; 
and for myſelf, who am none, I will ſupply it with 
poultry, and other things of more ſubſtance. I do not 
ſay, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, that knights-errant 
are obliged to eat nothing but dried fruits, as you ſay; 
but that their moſt uſual ſuſtenance was of that kind, 
and of certain herbs they found up and down in the 
fields, which they very well knew; and ſo do I. It 
is a happineſs to know theſe ſame herbs, anſwered 
Sancho; for I am inclined to think, we ſhall one day 
have occaſion to make uſe of that knowledge. And 
ſo ſaying he took out what he had provided, and they 
eat together in a very peaceable and friendly manner. 
But being deſirous to ſeek out ſome place to lodge in 
that night, they ſoon finiſhed their poor and dry com- 
mons. They preſently mounted, and made what haſt 
they could to get to ſome inhabited place before night: 
but both the ſun, and their hopes, failed them near the 
huts of certain goatherds; and ſo they determined to 
take up their lodging there: but, if Sancho was grieved 
that they were not able to reach ſome habitation, bis 
maſter was as much rejoiced to lie in the open ait, 
making account that, every time this befel him, he 
was doing an a# poſſeſſive, or ſuch an act as gave a 
freſh evidence of his title to chivalry. 
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Of ade happened to Don Quixote b with certain 
goatherds. oo”. 


E was kindly received by the goatherds ; and 
Sancho, having accommodated Rozinante and his 
aſs the beſt he could, followed the ſcent of certain 
pieces of goats-fleſh that were boiling in a kettle on 
the fire; and though he would willingly, at that in- 
ſtant, have tried whether they were fit to be tranſlated 
from the kettle to the ſtomach, he forbore doing it; 
for the goatherds themſelves took them off the fire, and 
ſpreading ſome ſheep-ſkins on the ground, very ſpeedily 
ſerved up their rural meſs, and invited them both, with 
ſhew of much good-will, to take ſhare of what they 
had. Six of them, that belonged to the fold, ſat down 
round about the ſkins, having firſt, with ruſtic com- 
pliments, deſired Don Quixote that he would ſeat him- 
ſelf upon a trough, with the bottom upwards, placed 
on purpoſe for him. Don Quixote ſat down, and Sancho 
remained ſtanding, to ſerve the cup, which was made 
of horn. His maſter, ſeeing him ſtanding, ſaid to 
him; That you may ſee, Sancho, the intrinſic worth of 
knight-errantry, and how fair a proſpe& its meaneſt 
retainers have of ſpeedily gaining the reſpect and eſteem 
of the world, I will, that you fit here by my fide, and 
0 in company with theſe good folks, and that you be one 
and the ſame thing with me, who am your maſter and 
natural lord; that you eat from off my plate, and 


r, drink of the ſame cup in which I drink: for the ſame 
le may be ſaid of knight-errantry, which 1s ſaid of love, 
a 


that it makes all things equal. 1 give you a great 
many thanks, fir, ſaid Sancho; but let me tell your 
worſhip, that, provided I have victuals enough, I can 
eat as well, or better, ſtanding, and alone by myſelf, 
£ than if I were ſeated cloſe by an emperor. And far- 

| ther, to tell you the truth, what I eat in my corner, 
without compliments or ceremonies, though it were 
nothing but bread and an onion, reliſhes better than 


M 2 . tukeyg 


turkeys at other s tables, where I am forced to 
chew leiſurely, drink little, wipe my mouth often; 
neither ſneeze nor cough when I have a mind; nor do 
other things, which follow the being alone and at li. 
berty. So that, good fir, as to theſe honours your 
worſhip is pleaſed to confer upon me, as a menial ſer. 
_ vant, and hanger-on of knight-errantry (being ſquire 
to your worſhip) be pleaſed to convert them into ſome. 
thing of more uſe and profit to me: for, though I 
place them to account, as received in full, I renounce 
them from this time forward to the end of the world. 
All this notwithſtanding, you ſhall fit down ; for who- 
ſoever humbleth himſelf, god doth exalt ; and, pulling 
him by the arm, he forced him to fit down next him, 
The goatherds did not underſtand this jargon of ſquires 
and knights-errant, and did nothing but eat, and liſten, 
and ſtare at their gueſts, who, with much cheerfulneſs 
and appetite, ſwallowed down pieces as big as one's 
fiſt. The ſervice of fleſh being finiſhed, they ſpread 
upon the ſkins a great quantity of acorns, together 
With half a cheeſe, harder than if it had been made 
of plaiſter of Paris. The horn ſtood not idle all this 
while; for it went round ſo often, now full, now 
empty, like the bucket of a well, that they preſently 
emptied one of the two wine-bags that hung in view. 
After Don Quiæote had ſatisfied his hunger, he took 
up an handful of acorns, and, looking on them at- 
tentively, gave utterance to expreſſions like theſe. 
Happy times, and happy ages thoſe, to which the 
ancients gave the name of golden!“ not becauſe gold 
(which, in this our iron age, is ſo much eſteemed) 
was to be had, in that fortunate period, without toil 
and labour; but becauſe they, who then lived, were 
ignorant of theſe two words, Meum and Tuum. In 
that age of innocence, all things were in common: no 
one needed to take any other pains for his ordinary 
ſuſtenance, than to lift up his hand and take it from 
the ſturdy oaks, which ſtood inviting him liberally to 
taſte of their ſweet and reliſhing fruit. The limpid 
fountains, and running ſtreams, offered them, in mag- 
nificent abundance, their delicious and tranſparent 
| Waters. 


* 
I 
R 
” 
. 
2 
. 
7 
5 
= 
4 
ofa! 
% 
28 
I 
_ / 
45+ 
Br 
4 
i 
— * 
4 = 
Agar 
£X7 
* 
LM 
5 5 
1 
x 
i 
* 
* 
op 
= 
— 
3 
>» 
. 
*'3 
* 
. 
# 
'F 
*Y, 


Down QuixoTE DE La Mancna. 231 


waters. In the clefts of rocks, and in the hollow of 
trees, did the induſtrious and provident bees form their 
commonwealths, offering to every hand, without uſury, 


the fertil produce of their moſt delicious toil. The 


ſtout cork-trees, without any other inducement than 
that of their own courteſy, diveſted themſelves of their 
light and expanded bark; with which men began to 
cover their houſes, ſupported by rough poles, only for 
a defence againſt the inclemency of the ſeaſons. All 
then was peace, all amity, all concord. As yet the 
heavy coulter of the crooked plow had not dared to 
force open, and ſearch into, the tender bowels of our 
firſt mother, who, unconſtrained, offered from every 
part of her fertil and ſpacious boſom whatever might 
feed, ſuſtain, and delight thoſe her children, who then 
had her in poſſeſſion. Then did the fimple and beau- 
teous young ſhepherdeſſes trip it from dale to dale, 
and from hill to hill, their treſſes ſometimes plaited, 
ſometimes looſely flowing, with no more cloathing 
than was neceſlary modeſtly to cover what modeſty 
has always required to be concealed: nor were their 
ornaments like thoſe now a days in faſhion, to which 
the Tyrian purple and the ſo-many-ways martyred ſilk 
give a value; but compoſed of green dock leaves and 
ivy interwoven; with which, perhaps, they went as 
ſplendidly and elegantly decked, as our court-ladies do 


now, with all thoſe rare and foreign inventions, which 
idle curioſity hath taught them. Then were the amo- 


rous conceptions of the ſoul cloathed in ſimple and ſin- 
cere expreſſions, in the ſame way and manner they 
were conceived, without ſecking artificial phraſes to 
ſet them off. Nor as yet were fraud, deceit, and ma- 
lice, intermixt with truth and plain-dealing. Juſtice 
kept within her proper bounds ; favour and intereſt, 


which now ſa much depreciate, confound, and perſe- 


cute her, not daring then to diſturb or offend her. As 
yet the judge did not make his own will the meaſure - 
of juſtice ; for then there was neither cauſe, nor perſon, 
to be judged. - Maidens and modeſty, as I ſaid before, 
went about, alone and miſtreſſes of themſelves, without 
fear of any danger from the unbridled freedom and 
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leud deſigns of others; and, if they were undone, it 
was entirely owing to their own natural inclination and 
will. But now, in theſe deteſtable ages of ours, 0 
damſel is ſecure, though ſhe were hidden and locked 
vp in another labyrinth like that of Crete; for even 
there, through ſome cranny, or through the air, by 
the zeal of curſed importunity, the amorous peſtilence 
finds entrance, and they miſcarry in ſpite of their cloſeſ 
retreat. For the ſecurity of whom, as times grey 
worſe, and wickedneſs encreaſed, the order of knight. 
errantry was inſtituted, to defend maidens, to protect 
widows, and to relieve orphans and perſons diſtreſſed, 
Of this order am I, brother goatherds, from whom! 
take kindly the good cheer and civil reception you 
have given me and my ſquire: for though, by the 
law of nature, every one living is obliged to favour 
knights errant, yet knowing, that, without your being 
acquainted with this obligation, 'you have entertained 
and regaled me, it is but reaſon that, with all poſſible 
good will towards you, I ſhould acknowledge yours 
% me. 28 ; 
Our knight made this tedious diſcourſe * (which 
might very well have been ſpared) becauſe the acorns 
they had given him put him in mind of the golden 
age, and inſpired him with an eager deſire to make that 
impertinent narangue to the goatherds, who ſtood in 
amaze, gaping and liſtening, without anſwering him 
a word. Sancho himſelf was filent, ſtuffing himſelf 
with the acorns, and often viſiting the ſecond wine bag, 
which, that the wine might be cool, was kept hung 
upon a cork-tree. | I 
Don Quixote ſpent more time in talking than in 
eating; but, ſupper being over, one of the goatherds 
ſaid; that your worſhip, Signor knight-errant, may 
the more truly ſay, that we entertain you with a ready 
good-will, we will give you ſome diverſion and amuſe- 
ment, by making one of our comrades fing, who will 


ſoon 


1 Cervantes ſeems to ſatirize the pedantic, declamatory, man- 


ner of the writers of thoſe times, eſpecially the ſchool-divines, 
with which Spain ſwarmed, N 91 
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ſoon be here: he is a very intelligent ſwain, and deep- 
ly enamoured; and, above all, can read and write, 


and plays upon the rebeck to heart's content. The 


coatherd had ſcarce ſaid this, when the ſound of the 
rebeck 7 reached their ears, and, preſently after, came 
he that plaid on it, who was a youth of about 
two and twenty, and of a very good mien. His 
comrades aſked him, if he had ſupped ; and he an- 
{.,ering, yes; then, Antonio, ſaid he who had made 
the offer, you may afford us the pleaſure of hearing 
you ſing a little, that this gentleman, our gueſt, may 
ſce, we have here, among the mountains and woods, 
ſome that underſtand muſic, We have told him your 
good qualities, and would have you ſhew them, and 
make good what we have ſaid; and therefore I intreat 
you to fit down, and ſing the ditty of your loves, 
which your uncle the prebendary compoſed for you, 
and which was ſo well liked in our village. With all 
my heart, replied the youth; and, without farther in- 
treaty, he ſat down upon the trunk of an old oak, 
and tuning his rebeck, after a while, with a ſingular | 
good grace, he began to fing as follows. 


ANTONIO. 


Yes, lovely nymph, thou art my prize ; 
1 boaſt the conqueſt of thy heart, 
Though nor thy tongue, nor ſpeaking eyes, 
Hawe yet reveal'd the latent ſmart. 


Thy wit and ſenſe aſſure my fate, 
In them my love's ſucceſs I ſee ; 
Nor can he be unfortunate, e 


IF ho. dares avow his flame for thee. 


Yet ſometimes haſt thou frown'd, alas ! 
And giv'n my hopes a cruel ſhock ; 
Then did thy ſoul ſeem form'd of braſs, 
Thy ſnowy boſom of the rock. 
„ But 
1 A kind of Inſtrument with three firings, uſed by ſhepherds. 
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But in the midſt of thy diſdain, 
Thy ſharp reproaches, cold delays, 

Hope from behind, to eaſe my pain, 
The border of her robe diſplays. 


Ab! ch maid! in equal ſcale 


Weigh well thy ſhepherd's truth and love, 
Which neer, but with his breath, can fail, 
Which neither frowns nor ſmiles can move. 


If love, as Prepherd; avont to ſay, 
Be gentleneſs and courteſy, 
So courteous is Olalia, 


My paſſion wwill rewarded be: 


And if obequious duty paid | 

. The grateful heart can ever move, 
Mine ſure, my fair, may well perſuade 
A due return, and claim thy love. 


For, to ſeem pleaſing in thy fight, 
EY areſs myſelf with ſtudious care, 
And, in my beſt apparel dight, | 
My Sunday chaths on Monday wear. 


And Hepberdi 5 Tm not to blame; 
For cleanly areſs and ſpruce attire 
Preſerve alive love's wanton flame, 


And gently fan the dying fire. 


To pleaſe my fair, in mazy ring 

4 join the dance, and ſportive play, 

And oft beneath thy window fing, 
When ** the cock Nalin. the day. 


With rapture on each charm 1 dwell, 
And daily ſpread thy beauty's fame; 
And flill my tongue thy praiſe ſhall tell, 
Though envy ſwell, or malice bane, 


Tereſa 


p 
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Tereſa of the Berrocal, 

When once I prais'd you, faidi in fight 3 ; 
Your miſtreſs you an angel call, 

But à mere ape is your delight : 


Thanks to the bugle's artful glare, 
And all the graces counterfeit z _ 
Thanks to the falſe and curled hair, 
Which wary love himſelf might cheat. 


1 ſwore, 'twas falſe ; and ſaid ſhe d, ; 

At that, her anger fiercely roſe : 

Thox'd the cl that took her fide, 
And how I box d my faireſt knows, 


1 court thee not, Olalia, 
To gratify a looſe defire 3 

My love is chaſte, without 1 
of wanton wiſh, or Jufiful fire. 


The church hath filken cords that tye 
Conſenting hearts in mutual bands : 

If thou, my fair, its yoke wilt try, 
Thy fwain its ready captive flands.. 


F not, by all the ſaints I ſavear,. 
On theſe bleak mountains fill to well, 
Nor ever quit my toilſome. care, 


But for the cloi ſter and the cell. 


Here ended the goatherd's ſong, . and though Don 
Quixote deſired him to ſing. ſomething. elſe, Sancho 
Panga was of another mind, being. more diſpoſed to 
ſleep, than to hear ballads : and. therefore he ſaid to- 

| his maſter; Sir, you had better conſider where you 
are to lie to-night; for the pains theſe honeſt men 

take all day will not ſuffer them to paſs the nights in 
ſinging. I underſtand. you, Sancho, anſwered Don 
Juiæote; for J ſee plainly, that the viſits to the wine- 
bag require to be paid N. with ſleep, than _—_ 
5, "MW 


oy 
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It reliſhed well with us all, bleſſed be god, anſwered 
Sancho. I do not deny it, replied Don Quixote; but 
lay yourſelf down where you will, for it better be. 


paſſes in the village? How ſhould we know? anſwer- 
ed one of them. Know then, continued the youth, 
that this morning died that famous ſhepherd and ſcholar 
called Chryſoſtom; and it is whiſpered, that he died for 
love of that deviliſh untoward laſs Marcela, daughter 
of Will am the rich; ſhe, who rambles about theſe 
woods and fields, in the dreſs of a ſhepherdeſs. For 
Marcela ! ſay you? quoth one. For her, I ſay, an- 
ſwered the goatherd. And the beſt of it is, he has or- 
dered by his will, that they ſhould bury him in the 
fields as if he had been a Moor, and that it ſhould be 
- at the foot of the rock by the cork-tree-fountain : for, 
according to report, and what, they ſay, he himſelf 
declared. that was the very place where he firſt ſaw 
her. He ordered alto other things ſo extravagant, 
that the clergy ſay, they muſt not be performed; nor 
1s it fit they ſhould, for they ſeem to be heatheniſh. 
To all which that great friend of his Ambreſio the ſtu- 


dent, 


comes thoſe of my profeſſion to watch than to ſleep. WI 
However, it would not be amiſs, Sancho, if you would ane 
dreſs this ear again; for it pains me more than it wh 
ſhould. Sancho did what he was commanded ; and 2" 
one of the goatherds, ſeeing the hurt, bid him not be dh 
uneaſy, for he would apply ſuch a remedy as ſhould  P! 
quickly heal it. And taking ſome roſemary leaves, of Or 
which there was plenty thereabouts, he chewed them, DL 
and mixed them with a little ſalt, and, laying them m 
to the ear, bound them on very faſt, aſſuring him, We th 
he would want no other ſalve, as it proved in efet. We 
4 AT. IV. Y f 

5 What a certain goatherd , to theſe that were 5 t 
bit Don Quixote. | . 

Hs this paſſed, there came another of thoſe | - 
young lads, who brought them their proviſions ME | 

from the village, and ſaid, Comrades, do you know what i l 

{ 

| 
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dent, who accompanied him likewiſe in the dreſs of 
a ſhepherd, anſwers, that the whole muſt be fulfilled, 


without omitting any thing, as Chry/oftom enjoined ; 
and upon this the village 1s all in an uproar : but, by 
what I can learn, they will at laſt do what Ambroſio, 


5 | and all the ſhepherd's friends require; and to morrow 
they come to inter him, with great ſolemnity, in the 
place I have already told you of. And I am of opini- 


on, it will be very well worth ſeeing ; at leaſt, I will 
not fail to go, though I knew I ſhould not return to- 
morrow to the village. We will do ſo too, anſwered 
the goatherds, and let us caſt lots who ſhall ſtay behind, 
to look after all our goats. You ſay well, Pedro, quoth 
another: but it will be needleſs to make uſe of this ex- 
pedient ; for I will ſtay for you all: and do not attri- 
bute this to virtue, or want of curioſity in me, but to the 
thorn which ſtruck into my foot the other day, and 
hinders me from walking. We are obliged to you, 
however, anſwered Pedro. Don Quixote deſired Pe- 
aro to tell him, who the deceaſed was, and who that 
ſhepherdeſs. To which Pedro anſwered, that all he 
knew was, that the deceaſed. was a wealthy gentleman, 
of a neighbouring village, among yon rocky moun- 
tains, Who had ſtudied many years in Salamanca ; at 
the end of which time he returned home, with the 
character of a very knowing well-read man: particu- 
larly, it was ſaid, he underſtood the ſcience of the 
ſtars, and what the ſun and moon are doing in the ſky : 


for he told us punctually the clipſe of the ſun and 


moon. Friend, quoth Don 2uixote, the obſcuration 
of thoſe two greater luminaries is called an ec/ip/e, and. 
not a clipſe. But Pedro, not regarding niceties, went 
on with his ſtory, ſaying : he alfo foretold when the 
year would be plentiful, or eſtril. Steril, you would. 
ſay, friend, quoth Don Quixote. Steril or eſtril, an- 
ſwered Pedro, comes all to the ſame thing. And as I. 
was ſaying, his father and friends, who gave credit to. 
his words, became very rich thereby ; for they follow- 
ed his advice in every thing. This year, he would 
ſay, ſow barley, not wheat : in this you may ſow 
vetches, and not barley : the next year, there will be. 

| Es | plenty 
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plenty of linſeed oil: the three following, there wil 
not be a drop. This ſcience they call afrolog y, ſaid 


Pedro; but I know that he knew all this, and more 
too. In ſhort, not many months after he came from 
Salamanca, on a certain day he appeared dreſſed like a 

ſhepherd, with his crook and ſheep. ſkin jacket, having 
thrown aſide his ſcholar's gown 3 and with him ang. 

ther, a great friend of his, called Ambrofio, who had 
been his fellow ſtudent, and now put himſelf into the 
fame dreſs of a ſhepherd. I forgot to tell you, hoy 
the deceaſed Chryſoſtom was a great man at making 
verſes ; inſomuch that he made the carols for Chrif. 
mas ewe, and the pious plays for Corpus Chriſti, which 
the boys of our village repreſented ; and every body 
ſaid they were moſt excellent. When the people of 
the village ſaw the two ſcholars ſo ſuddenly habited 
like ſhepherds, they were amazed, and could not 
gueſs at the cauſe that induced them to make that 
ſtrange alteration in their dreſs. About this time the 
father of Chry/o/tom died, and he inherited a large e- 
ſtate, in lands and goods, flocks, herds, and money; 
of all which the youth remained diſſolute maſter; and 
indeed he deſerved it all, for he was a very good com- 
panion, a charitable man, and a friend to thoſe that 
were good, and had a face like any bleſſing. After 
Wards it came to be known that he changed his habit, 
for no other purpoſe, but that he might wander about 
theſe deſert places after that ſhepherdeſs Marcela, 
whom our lad told you of before, and with whom the 
poor deceaſed Chry/oftom was in love. I will now tell 
you (for it is fit you ſhould know) who this young ſlut 
1s ; for perhaps, and even without a perhaps, you 
may never have heard the like in all the days of your 
life, though you were as old as the itch. Say, as old 
as Sarah, replied Don Quixote, not being able to en- 
dure the goatherd's miſtaking words. The 7tch is old 

enough, anſwered Pedre ; and, Sir, if you muſt at e- 

very turn be correcting my words, we ſhall not have 

done this twelvemonth. Pardon me, friend, ſaid Dez 

Ruixote, I told you of it, becauſe there is a wide dif- 
| Se 
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Don Quixote. I know not how it is called, replied WW 
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ference between the itch and Sarah * : and ſo go on 


with your ſtory ; for I will interrupt you no more. E 
ſay then, dear Sir of my ſoul, quoth the goatherd, 


that in our village there was a farmer richer than the 
father of Chry/oftlom, called William; on whom god 
EZ beſtowed, beſides much and great wealth, a daughter, 
of whom her mother died in. childbed, and ſhe was the 
EZ moſt reſpected woman of all our country, I cannot. 
EZ help thinking I ſee her now, with that preſence, look - 
ing as if ſhe had the ſun on one fide of her, and the 
moon on the other * : and, above all, ſhe was a nota- 
ble houſewife, and a friend to the poor; for which 
l believe her ſoul is at this very moment enjoying god 
in the other world. Her huſband William died for 


grief at the death of ſo good a woman, leaving his. 


daughter Marcela, young and rich, under the care of 


an uncle, a prieſt, and beneficed in our village. The 
girl grew up with ſo much beauty, that it put us in 


mind of her mother's, who had a great ſhare ; and for 


all that it was judged that her daughter's would ſurpaſs, 
her's. And ſo it fell out; for when ſhe came to be 
fourteen or fifteen years of age, no body beheld her 


without bleſſing god for making her ſo handſome, and. 
moſt men were in love with, and undone for, her. 
© Her uncle kept her very carefully and very cloſe: not- 
= withſtanding which, the fame of her extraordinary 


beauty ſpread itſelf ſo, that, partly for her perſon, and 


partly for her great riches, her uncle was applied to, 
= follicited, and importuned, not only by thoſe of our 
= own village, but by many others, and thoſe the better- 
= fort too, for ſeveral leagues round, to diſpoſe of her in 


marriage.. 


1 This wants explanation, it being impoſſible to give the force 
of it in an Engliſb tranſlation. Viejo como la Sarna is a Spaniſh- 
proverb, fignifying as old as the itch, which is of great antiquity; 
though it is agreed that this is only a corruption of ignorant people 
ſaying Sarna for Sarra: which laſt is uſually taken to ſignify 
Sarah, Abraham's wife, either in regard ſhe lived 110 years, or 
becauſe of the long time it is fince the lived; though: ſome ſay 
that Sarra, in the Biſcaine language, ſignifies ala age, and ſo the 
proverb will be, As old as old age itſelf... , : 

2 This ſeems to be a ridicule on the extravagant metaphors uſed 


by the Spani/o ports, in praile of the beauty of their miltreiſes,. 
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nies than one in our village. For I would have ya 5 
to know, fir errant, that, in theſe little places, even ſhe 
thing is talked of, and every thing cenſured. And, 


flock. And now that ſhe appeared in publick, and 
her beauty was expoſed to all beholders, it is impoſſible 
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marriage. But he (who, to do him juſtice, is a _ | & 
_ chriſtian) though he was deſirous to diſpoſe of her a S 

ſoon as ſhe was marriageable, yet would not do it with. 
out her conſent, having no eye to the benefit and ad. E: 

vantage he might have made of the girl's eſtate by de. Wi a: 


ferring her marriage. And, in good truth, this ha z of 
been told in praiſe of the. good prieſt in more compa. 


my life for yours, that clergyman muſt be over and 
above good, who obliges his pariſhioners to ſpeak well 
of him, eſpecially in country-towns, It is true, aid 
Don Quixote, and proceed: for the ſtory is excellent, 


her taſte For, ſaid he, and he ſaid very well, parents 
ought not to ſettle their children againſt their will. 
But, behold !. when we leaſt imagined it, on a certain 
day the coy Marcela appears a ſniepherdeſs, and with- 
out the conſent of her uncle, and againſt the perſuaſi- 
ons of all the neighbours, would needs go into the 
fields, with the other country-laſſes, and tend her own 


and, honeſt Pedro, you tell it with a very good grace. p 
May the grace of the lord never fail me, which is mot pl 
to the purpoſe. And farther know, quoth Pedro, that, 2 
though the uncle propoſed to his niece, and acquaint. Ws 
ed her with the qualities of every one in particular, of We d 
the many who ſought her in marriage, adviſing her to n 
marry, and chooſe to her liking, ſhe never return- h 
ed any other anſwer, but that ſhe was not diſpoſed t 
to marry at preſent, and that, being ſo young, ſhe dd 
not find herſelf able to bear the burden of matrimony. 1 
Her uncle, ſatisfied with theſe ſeemingly juſt excuſes, | 
ceaſed to importune her, and waited till ſhe was grown i 
a little older, and knew how to chooſe a companion to 

C 

* 


to tell you, how many wealthy youths, gentlemen, 
and farmers have taken Chrtyſaſtom's dreſs, and go up 
and down theſe plains, making their ſuit to her ; one 
of whom, as is faid already, was the deceaſed, of 
whom it is ſaid, that he left off loving her to adore 

| | e 
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er. But think not, that becauſe Marcela has given 
3 erſelf up to this free and unconfined way of life, and 
that with ſo little, or rather no reſerve, ſhe has given 
b any the leaſt colour of ſuſpicion to the prejudice of 
Y ner modeſty and diſcretion: no, rather ſo great and 
8 8 Eric is the watch ſhe keeps over her honour, that 
of all thoſe, who ſerve and ſollicit her, no one has 
- WE boaſted, or can boaſt with truth, that ſhe has given 
nim the leaſt hope of obtaining his defire. For though 


e does not fly nor ſhun the company and converſation 
Jof the ſhepherds, but treats them with courteſy and 
ina a friendly manner, yet upon any one's beginning 
1 


to diſcover his intention, though it be as juſt and holy 
as that of marriage, ſhe caſts him from her as out of a 
ſtone-bow. And by this ſort of behaviour, ſhe does 


2 


more miſchief in this country, than if ſhe carried the 
i WT plague about with her; for her affability and beauty 
„attract the hearts of thoſe, who converſe with her, to 
- WE ſerve and love her; but her diſdain and frank dealin 
! WS drive them to terms of deſpair : and ſo they know 
0 


not what to ſay to her, and can only exclaim againſt 
her, calling her cruel and ungrateful, with ſuch other 
titles, as plainly Cenote her character. And were you 
to abide here, Sir, a while, you would hear theſe 
mountains and valleys reſound with the complaints of 
thoſe undeceived wretches that yet follow her. There 
is a place not far from hence, where there are about 
two dozen of tall beeches, and not one of them but has 
the name of Marcela written and engraved on its 
ſmooth bark, and over ſome of them is a crown carve 
ed in the ame tree, as if the lover would more clear- 
ly exprels, that Marcela bears away the crown, and 
deſerves it above all human beauty. Here ſighs one 


8 ſhepherd ;. there complains another: here are heard 
t amorous ſonnets, there deſpairing ditties. You ſhall 
d have one paſs all the hours of the night, ſeated at the 
- foot of ſome oak or rock ; and there, without cloſing 
) his weeping eyes, wrapped up and tranſported in his 
; thoughts, the ſun finds him in the morning. You ſhall 
e 


in the midſt of the moſt. irkſome noon - day heat of the 
ſummer, 


have another, without ceſſation or truce to his ſighs, 
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fummer, extended on the burning ſand, and ſending 
up his complaints to all-pitying heaven. In the mea 
time the beautiful Marcela, free and unconcerned, tri. 
umphs over them all. We, who know her, wait win! 
impatience to ſee what her haughtineſs will come th 
and who is to be the happy man that ſhall ſubdue (I 
intractable a diſpoſition, and enjoy ſo incomparable | 
beauty. All that I have recounted being ſo aſſured z 
truth, I the more eaſily believe what. our companion 
told us concerning the cauſe of Chryſaſtom's death, 
And therefore I adviſe you, Sir, that you do not fail 
to-morrow to be at his funeral, which will be ver 
well worth ſeeing :. for Chryſoſlom has a great many iſ 
friends; and it is not half a league from this place o 
that where he ordered himſelf to be buried. I wil ME 
certainly be there, ſaid Don Quixote, and I thank you 
for the pleaſure you have given me by the recital of 
ſo entertaining a ſtory. O, replied the goatherd, I 4 
not yet know half the adventures that have happened 
to Marcela's lovers; but to-morrow, perhaps, we We 
mall meet by the way with ſome ſhepherd, who may 
tell us more: at preſent it will not be amiſs, that you MW 
get you to ſleep under a roof; for the cold dew of the 
night may do your wound harm, though the falve | 
have put to it is ſuch, that you need not fear any croſs 
accident. Sancho Panza, who gave this long-winded 
tale of the goatherd's to the devil, for his part, ſolli- 
cited his maſter to lay himſelf down to ſleep in Pedro“ 
hut. He did ſo, and paſſed the reſt of the night in 
remembrances of his lady Dulcinea, in imitation of 
Marcela's lovers. Sancho Panga took up his lodging 
between Noxinante and his aſs, and ſlept it out, not 
like a diſcarded lover, but like a. perſon well rib» 
roaſted. | 


R r r bee IS 125 AE 1 „ 12 ed IS > . ef " 9 X q ES IR £ : ) OW 
5 * . PF II bl ade oth BAT ee ot 1 „ Fo £ . 1 * N ** 3 EE a Re ea 7 
n N $0 23. r . r e 7 2 Sat " 6 g 1 0 2 . 4 : 2 
I Sep LY Wo 5 7 SE . 9 F „ / c Co RE 5 3 5 8 e N 2 036-5 


CHA 


, - 


Dod QuixoTE DE La MAncna. 243 


e 
ok CHAP. V. 

u 7+ concluſion of the flory of the ſhepherdeſe Marcela, 
t, 3 with other accidents. | 
* ET) UT ſcarce had the day began to diſcover itſelf - 
d D through the balconies of the eaſt, when five of 
n the fix goatherds got up, and went to awake Don 
„ 2:ixote, and aſked him, whether he continued in his 
na WE reſolution of going to ſee the famous funeral of Chry- 
een, for they would bear him company. Don Quix- 
55 Note, who deſired nothing more, got up, and bid San- 
(e faddle and pannel immediately ; which he did with 
1 WET great expedition: and with the ſame diſpatch they all 
» ( preſently ſet out on their way. They had not gone a 
quarter of a league, when, upon eroſſing a path-way, 
they ſaw about fix ſhepherds making towards them, 
4 BY clad in black ſheep-ſkin jerkins, and their heads crown- 
ed with garlands of cypreſs and bitter roſemary. Each 
0 of them had a thick holly-club in his hand. There 
came alſo with them two cavaliers on horſeback, in 
every handſome riding-habits, attended by three lac- 
1 WE queys on foot. When they had joined companies, 
they ſaluted each other courteouſly; and aſking one 
another whither they were going, they found they 
vVere all going to the place of burial ; and ſo they be- 
Lean to travel in company. 


= One of thoſe on horſeback, ſpeaking to his compa- 
nion, ſaid; I fancy, Signor Yivaldo, we ſhall not 
think the time miſ-ſpent in ſtaying to ſee this famous fu- 
gneral; for it cannot chooſe but be extraordinary, con- 
ſidering the ſtrange things theſe ſhepherds have re- 
counted, as well of the deceaſed ſhepherd, as of the 
murthering ſhepherdeſs. I think ſo too, anſwered Vi- 
valdo; and I do not only not think much of ſpending 
one day, but I would even ſtay four to ſee it. Don 
AJuixote aſked them, what it was they had heard of 
Marcela and Chryſoſtom? The traveller ſaid, they had 
met thoſe ſhepherds early that morning, and that, 
ſeeing them in that mournful dreſs, they had aſked the 
| | | coccaſion 
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occaſion of their going clad in that manner; and th 
one of them had related the ſtory, telling them of th. Ml 
beauty, and unaccountable humour, of a certain ſhey. 
herdeſs called Marcela, and the loves of many thy Mi 
woed her; with the death of Chry/oftom, to whoſe bu. 
rial they were going. In fine, he related all that 7, 
4ro had told to Don Quixote. = 
This diſcourfe ceaſed, and another began; he, who ME 
was called Vivaldo, aſking Don Quixote, what might S 
be the reaſon that induced him fo go armed in tha 
manner, through a country ſo peaceable ? To which 
Don Quixote anſwered : The exerciſe of my profeſſic 
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tus; of whom there goes an old tradition, and a com- 
mon one all over that kingdom of Great Britain, 

that this king did not die, but that, by magic art, he 

was turned into a raven; and that, in proceſs of time, 

he ſhall reign again, and recover his kingdom and 

ſcepter : for which reaſon it cannot be proved, that, 

from that time to this, any Engliſoman bath killed a 

raven. Now, in this good king's time, was inſtituted 
that famous order of the knights of the round table; 
and the 4mours therein related, of Don Lancelot du 

Lake with the queen Ginebra, paſſed. exactly ſo, that 

honourable Duenna Quintaniona being their go-be- 

tween and: confidante : which gave birth to that well- 

known ballad, ſo cried up here in Spain, of Never 

was knight by ladies ſo well ſerved, as was Sir _ 

| celot 


| will not permit or ſuffer me to go in any other man. 

1 ner. The dance, the banquet, and the bed of doyn, an 
j were invented for ſoft and effeminate courtiers ; but of 
5 toil, diſquietude, and arms, were invented and de. m 
0 ſigned for thoſe, whom the world calls knights erratt, af 
of which number am I, though unworthy, and the tt 
1 leaſt of them all. Scarcely had they heard this, when N 
| they all concluded he was a madman. And for the n 
| more certainty, and to try what kind of madneſs h 1 
1 was, Vivaldo aſked him, what he meant by knight. 

I _ errant? Have you not read, Sir, anſwered Don Quix. v 

ö ote, the annals and hiſtories of England, wherein are \ 
| recorded the famous exploits of king Arthur, whom, \ 
[ in our Ca//ilian tongue, we perpetually call king 4r- ( 
þ 
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hat WS clot en be came from Britain: with the reſt of that 
the cet and charming recital of his amours and exploits. 
ep. Now, from that time, the order of chivalry has been 
ba extending and ſpreading itſelf through many and di- 
bu. vers parts of the world: and in this profeſſion many 
P. Shave been diſtinguiſhed and renowned for their heroic 


* deeds; as, the valiant Amadis de Gaul, with all his 
ſons and nephews, to the fifth generation; the valor- 


. cous Felixmarte of Hyrcania ; and the-never-enough to 
be praiſed Tirant the white : and we, in our days, 
ch have in a manner ſeen, heard, and converſed with, 
the invincible and valorous knight Don Belianis of 
n. WE Greece. This, gentlemen, it is to be a knight-errant, 
„and what 1 have told you of is the order of chivalry : 
ut WE of which, as I ſaid before, I, though a finner, have 


made profeſſion ; and the very ſame thing that the 
EZ aforeſaid knights profeſſed, I profeſs : and ſo I travel 
through theſe ſolitudes and deſerts, ſeeking adventures, 
= with a determined reſolution to oppoſe my arm, and 
my perſon, to the moſt perilous that fortune ſhall pre- 
& ſent, in aid of the weak and needy. 1 a 

By theſe diſcourſes the travellers were fully con- 
vinced, that Don Quixote was out of his wits, and 
what kind of madneſs it was that influenced him; 
which ſtruck them with the ſame admiration, that it 
did all others at the firſt hearing. And Vivalao, who 
was a very diſcerning perſon, and withal of a mirthful 
diſpoſition, that they might paſs without irkſomnefs 
the little of the way that remained, before they came 
to the funeral-mountain, reſolved to give him an op- 
portunity of going on in his extravagancies. And 
therefore he ſaid to him ; Methinks, Sir knight-errant, 
you have undertaken one of the ſtricteſt profeſſions upon 
earth: and I verily believe, the rule of the Carthuſian 
monks themſelves is not ſo rigid. It may be as ſtrict, 
for aught I know, anſwered our Don Quixote; but 
that it is ſo neceſſary to the world, I am within two. 
fingers breadth of doubting : for, to ſpeak: the truth, 
the ſoldier, who executes his captain's orders, does no 
leſs than the captain himſelf, who gives him the or- 
ders. TI would ſay, that the religious, with Is 

an 
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and quietneſs, implore heaven for the good of MI ever) 
world; but we ſoldiers, and knights, really execycr co: 
what they pray for, defending it with the ftrength q 


our arms, and the edge of our {words : and that, vi ing v 
under covert, but in open field ; expoſed as butt; u r, ar 
the unſufferable beams of ſummer's ſun, and winter {Werwi! 
horrid ice. So that we are god's miniſters upon earth er m 
and the arms by which he executes his juſtice in l rece 
And conſidering that matters of war, and thoſe rela. jight 
ing thereto, cannot be put in execution without {wez, Hat ot 
. toil, and labour, it follows, that they, who profeſs i, Wilts ey 
do unqueſtionably take more pains than they, who, n em 
perfect peace and repoſe, are employed in praying ty MWWubt! 
heaven to aſſiſt thoſe, who can do but little for them. Wind t 
ſelves 1. I mean not to ſay, nor do I ſo much as ima. Wh (0: 


gine, that the ſtate of the knight errant is as good a end. 
that of the recluſe religious: I would only infer fron i. 
what I ſuffer, that it is doubtleſs more laborious, more Wl 
baſtinadoed, more hungry and thirſty, more wretched, gle 
more ragged, and more louſy ; for there is no doubt, Wile 
but that the knights-errant of old underwent many Wl 
misfortunes in the courſe of their lives. And if fone Me f 
of them roſe to be emperors, by the valour of their Wi 

arm, in good truth they paid dearly for it in blood an 
and ſweat : and if thoſe, who arrived to ſuch honour, WW 
had wanted enchanters and ſages to aſſiſt them, they m! 
= would have been mightily deceived in their hopes, W# 
| and much diſappointed in their expectations. I am of e. 
the ſame opinion, replied the traveller: but there is d 
one thing, in particular, among many others, which! 
diſlike in knights-errant, and it is this: when they ate 
Prepared to engage in ſome great and perilous adven- 
ture, in which they are in manifeſt danger of loſing 
their lives, in the very inſtant of the encounter, they 
never once remember to commend themſelves to god, 
| = 

1 A ſly ſatire on the uſeleſsneſs of recluſe religious ſocieties, 
2 Here it is remarkable, that Cervantes ſpeaks only of recom- 
mending ourſelves to god, without taking notice of the doing it to 
any faint, though that be the known practice in the Romiſb 12 
church, and is what the proteſtants charge, in the very words of 

this author, wich ſavouring ſtrongly of paganiſm. | 
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commend themſelves to their miſtreſſes, and that with 


Wing which, to me, favours ſtrongly of paganiſm. Sig- 
ur, anſwered Don Quixote, this can by no means be o- 
'\ecrwwiſe, and the knight - errant, who ſhould act in any o- 

er manner, would digreſs much from his duty; for it is 


Vigbht-errant, who is about to attempt ſome great 


0 

a though no body hears him, he is obliged to mut- 
ſome words between his teeth, by which he recom- 
ends himſelf to her with his whole heart: and of 
n Wis we have innumerable examples in the hiſtories. 
ad you muſt not ſuppoſe by this, that they are to 
„ale recommending themſelves to god; for there is 
„ie and leiſure enough to do it in the progreſs of the 


# prk. But for all that, replied the traveller, I have 
: 0 e ſcruple ſtill remaining; which is, that I have of- 


e ant, and choler beginning to kindle in them both, 
U y turn their horſes round, and, fetching a large 


Wreer they commend themſelves to their miſtreſſes: 


* x, 
o 7 
< 


© e of them tumbles back over his horſe's crupper, 


2 R r — 


could not have avoided coming to the ground. Now, 
Wcannot imagine what leiſure the deceaſed had to com- 
Wend himſelf to god, in the courſe of this fo haſty a work. 
Etter it had been, if the words he ſpent in recommend- 


3 


ken employed about that, to which, as a chriſtian, 
was obliged. And beſides, it is certain all knights- 
Want have not ladies to commend themſelves to; 


: every chriſtian is bound todo in thelike perils; but ra- 


much fervor and devotion, as if they were their god; a 


. received maxim and cuſtom in chivalry, that the 
Wt of arms, muſt have his lady before him, muſt turn 
; eyes fondly and amorouſſy toward her, as if by 


by em he implored her favour and protection, in the 
Pubtful moment of diſtreſs he is juſt entering upon. 


read, that, words ariſing between two knights- - 


Wmpaſs about the field, immediately, without more 
Wo, encounter at full ſpeed ; and in the midft of their 


d what commonly happens in the encounter, is, that 


Werced through and through by his adverſary's launce: 
Wd if the other had not laid hold of his horſe's mane, 


WB himſelf to his lady, in the midſt of the career, had | 


becauſe. - 
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becauſe they are not all in love. That cannot be, an. 
iwered Don Quixote : I ſay, there cannot be a knight. 
errant without a miſtreſs ; for it is as proper and a; 
natural to them to be in love, as to the ſky to be full 
of ſtars. And I affirm, you can ſhew me no hiſtory, 


in which a knight-errant is to be found without an 


amour : and for the very reaſon of his being without 
one, he would not be reckoned a legitimate knight, 


but a baſtard, and one that got into the fortreſs of chi. 


valry, not by the door, but over the pales, like a thief 
and a robber . Yet, for all that, ſaid the traveller, 
I think (if I am not much miſtaken} I have read, that 
Don Galaor, brother to the valorous Amadis de Gaul, 
never had a particular miſtreſs, to whom he might re. 


commend himſelf ; notwithſtanding which, he was not 


the leſs eſteemed, and was a very valiant and famous 
knight. To which our Don Quixote anſwered ; Sipnor, 
one ſwallow makes no ſummer. Beſides, I very well 


know, that this knight was in ſecret very deeply ena- 


moured : He was a general lover, and could not reſif 
his natural inclination towards all ladies whom he 
thought handſome. But, in ſhort, it is very well at- 
teſted, that he had one, whom he had made miſtreſs 
of his will, and to whom he often commended him. 


ſelf, but very ſecretly ; for it was upon this quality of 


ſecrecy that he eſpecially valued himſelf, If it be 
eſſential that every knight-errant muſt be a lover, ſaid 


the traveller, it is to be preſumed that your worſhip 


is one, as you are of the profeſſion : and, if you do 


not pique yourſelf upon the ſame ſecrecy as Don Ga- 


laor, I earneſtly intreat you, in the name of all this 


good company, and in my own, to tell us the name, 
country, quality, and beauty, of your miſtreſs, who 


cannot but account herſelf happy if all the world knew, 
that ſhe is loved and ſerved by ſo worthy a knight 2s 
your worſhip appears to be. Here Don Quixote fetch- 
ed a deep ſigh, and ſaid: I cannot poſitively affirm 
whether this ſweet enemy of mine is pleaſed, or os 

: x that 


1 This is one inſtance of Cerwvantes's frequent uſe of ſcriptural 
expreſſions, | 
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+hat the world ſhould know I am her ſervant : I can 
only ſay, in anſwer to what you ſo very courteouſly 
enquire of me, that her name is Dulcinea; her coun- 
try Toboſo, a town of la Mancha; her quality at leaſt 
that of a princeſs, ſince ſhe 1s my queen and ſovereign 
lady; her beauty more than human, ſince in her all 


the impoſſible and chimerical attributes of beauty, 


which the poets aſcribe to their miſtreſſes, are realiz- 
ed: for her hairs are of gold, her forehead the E/y/iar 
fields, her eyebrows rainbows, her eyes ſuns, her 
cheeks roſes, her lips coral, pearls her teeth, alabaſter 
her neck, her boſom marble, her hands ivory, her 
whiteneſs ſnow ; and the parts, which modeſty veils 
from human ſight, ſuch, as (to my thinking) the moſt 


exalted imagination can only conceive, but not find a 


compariſon for. We would know, replied Vivaldo, 
her lineage, race, and family. To which Don Quixote 
anſwered ; She is not of the antient Roman Curtii, Cart, 
and Scipios, nor of the modern Colonnas and Urſinis ; 
nor of the Moncadas and Requeſenes of Catalonia; nei- 
ther is ſhe of the Rebellas and YVillanowas of Valentia; 
the Palafoxes, Nugas, Rocabertis, Corellas, Lunas, Ala- 
gones, Urreas, Foges, and Gurreas of Arragon; the 
Cerdas, Manriques, Mendogas and Guſmans of Caſlile ; 
the Alencaſtros, Pallas and Meneſes of Portugal: but 
ſhe is of thoſe of Tobeſo de la Mancha; a houſe, though 
modern, yet ſuch as may give a noble beginning to 
the moſt illuſtrious families of the ages to come: and 
in this let no one contradict me, unleſs it be on the 
conditions that Cerbino fixed under Orlando's arms, 
where it was ſaid: Let no one remove theſe, who can- 
not fland a trial wvith Orlando. Although mine be of 
the Cachopines of Laredo, replied the traveller, I dare 
not compare it with that of Toboſo de la Mancha; 
though, to ſay the truth, no ſuch appellation hath ever 


reached my ears till now. Is it poſſible you ſhould. 


never have heard of it? replied Don Quixote. 


1 All the time they are going to the burial, how artfully does 
the author entertain the reader, by way of digreſſion, with this 
dialogue between Don Quixote and Vivaldo ! | 
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tion of our Don Quixote. Sancho Panga alone believe 


birth. But what he ſomewhat doubted of, was, wa 
concerned the fair Dulcinea del Toboſo ; for no ſuch , 


Inn theſe diſcourſes they went on, when they diſco. 
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with great variety of flowers and boughs: which one 


therefore to arrive; which they did, and it was juſt 
as the bier was ſet down on the ground : four of 
them, with ſharp pickaxes, were making the grave by 


open and others folded up, lay round about him on 


dead bodies, when laid upon their biers, 
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All the reſt went on liſtening with great attention 
the dialogue between theſe two: and even the goat. 
herds and ſhepherds perceived the notorious . Ciftrae, 


all that his maſter ſaid to be true, knowing who he 
was, and having been acquainted with him from u 


name, or princeſs, had ever come to his hearing 
though he lived ſo near Toboſo. e 


vered, through an opening made by two high moun. 
tains, about twenty ſhepherds coming down, all in 
jerkins of black wool, and crowned with garland, 
which (as appeared afterward) were ſome of yew, and MW 
ſome of cypreſs. Six of them carried a bier, covered 


of the goatherds eſpying, ſaid ; They, who come 
yonder, are thoſe who bring the corpſe of Chryſoſton 
and the foot of yonder mountain is the place where 
he ordered them to bury him. They made haſte 


the fide of a hard rock. They ſaluted one another 
courteouſly : and preſently Don Quixote and his com- 
pany went to take a view of the bier; upon which 
they ſaw a dead body, ſtrewed with flowers 1, in the 
dreſs of a ſhepherd, ſeemingly about thirty years of 
age: you might ſee, thro' death itſelf, that he had 
been of a beautiful countenance, and hale conſtitution. 
Several books, and a great number of papers, ſome 


the bier. All that were preſent, as well thoſe who 
looked on, as thoſe who were opening the grave, kept 
a marvellous ſilence ; till one of thoſe, who brought 
the deceaſed, ſaid to another; Obſerve carefully, An- 
brofio, whether this be the place which CHryſoſtom men- 
tioned, ſince you are ſo punctual in performing ul 

| e 


1 It is the cuſtom in Spain and Taly to ſtrew flowers on the 
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he commanded in his will. This is it, anſwered Am- 
brofio ; for in this very place he often recounted. to me 
the ſtory of his misfortune. Here it was, he told me, 
that he firſt ſaw that mortal enemy of human race z 
here it was that he declared to her his no leſs honour- 
able than ardent paſſion; here it was that Marcela 
© finally undeceived and caſt him off, in ſuch ſort that 
me put an end to the tragedy of his miſerable life; 
and here, in memory of ſo many misfortunes, he de- 
© ſired to be depoſited in the bowels of eternal oblivion. 
= Then, turning himſelf to Don Quixote and the tra- 
vellers, he went on, ſaying: This body, Sirs, which 
you are beholding with compaſſionate eyes, was the 
receptacle of a ſoul, in which heaven had placed a 
great part of its treaſure: this is the body of Chryſo- 
em, who was ſingular for wit, matchleſs in courteſy, 
perfect in politeneſs, a phoenix in friendſhip, magnifi- 
cent without oftentation, grave without arrogance, 
cheerful without meanneſs; in fine, the firſt in every 
thing that was good, and ſecond to none in every 


ie thing that was unfortunate. He loved, he was abhor- 
red: he adored, he was ſcorned: he courted a ſavage; 
he ſolicited marble; he purſued the wind; he called 
7 WE aloud to ſolitude; he ſerved ingratitude; and the re- 
el compence he obtained, was, to become a prey to death, 
„ in the midſt of the career of his life, to which an end 
h was put by a certain ſnepherdeſs, whom he endeavour- 
i ed to. render immortal in the memories of men; as. 
of WE theſe papers you are looking at would. ſufficiently, de- 
id monſtrate, had he not ordered them to be committed 
n. to the flames, at the ſame time that his body was de- 
i poſited in the earth. You. would then be more ri- 
n gorous and cruel to them, ſaid Yjvaldo, than their 
0 maſter himſelf; for it is neither juſt nor right to fulfil 
pt the will of him, who commands ſomething utterly un- 
it WE reaſonable... And Augufius Ceſar would not conſent 
f to the execution of what the divine Mantuan had com- 
n manded in his will. So that, Signor Ambroſio, tho“ 
at 


you commit your friend's body to the earth, do not 
de therefore commit his writings to oblivion ; and if he 
he * [ 3 'as a perſon injured, do not you fulfil it as 
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in a clear voice, as follows. 


252 The LIFF and EXPLOITS of 


one indiſcreet; rather act ſo, that, by giving life tg 
theſe papers, the cruelty of Marcela may never be 
forgotten, but may ſerve for an example to thoſe, who 
ſhall live in times to come, that they may avoid fal. 
ling down the like precipices; for I, and all here pre. 


ſent, already know the ſtory of this your enamoured 
and deſpairing friend: we know alſo your friendſhip, 


and the occaſion of his death, and what he ordered 
on his death bed: from which lamentable hiftory may 
be gathered, how great has been the cruelty of Mar. 
cela, the love of Chryſaſſom, and the ſincerity of your 


5 friendſhip ; as alſo the end of thoſe, who run head. 
long in the path that inconſiderate and ungoverned 


love ſets before them. Laſt night we heard of Chry. 


ſoſtom's death, and that he was to be interred in this | 
place; and ſo, out of curioſity and compaſſion, ve 


turned out of our way, and agreed to come and be- 


hold with our eyes, what had moved us ſo much in 
the recital : and, in return for our pity, and our de- 


fire to remedy it, if we could, we beſeech you, 0 


diſcreet Ambrofio, at leaſt I beſeech you in my own 


behalf, that you will not burn the papers, but let me 


carry away ſome of them. And without ſtaying for 


the ſhepherd's reply, he ſtretched out his hand, and 
took ſome of choſe that were neareſt ; which Ambrojo 


ſent to your keeping thoſe you have taken ; but to 
imagine that I ſhall forbear burning thoſe that remain, 
is a vain thought. Yivaldo, who deſired to ſee what 
the papers contained, preſently opened one of them, 
which had for its title: The ſong of deſpair. Ambroſio, 
hearing it, ſaid : This is the laſt paper the unhappy 
man wrote; and that you may ſee, Signor, to what 


| flate he was reduced by his misfortunes, read it ſo as 


to be heard ; for you will have leifure enough, while 
they are digging the grave. That 1 will with all my 
heart, ſaid Yiwvaldo: and as all the by-ſtanders had the 
ſame defire, they drew round about him, and he read 


CHAP. 


perceiving, ſaid: Out of civility, Signor, I will con 
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herein are rebearſed the deſpairing verſes of the deceaſed 
4 ſhepherd, with other unexpected events. 
CHRYSOSTOMs SONG. 
| oY 
INCE, cruel maid, you force me to proclaim 
From clime to clime the triumphs of your ſcorn, 
Let hell itſelf inſpire my tortur'd breaſt. 8 
Vith mournful numbers, and untune my voice; 
Whilſt the ſad pieces of my broken heart | 
Mix with the doleful accents of my tongue, L 
At once to tell my griefs and thy exploits. | 
Hear then, and liſten with attentive ear, 
= Not to harmonious ſounds, but ecchoing groans, 
= Fetch'd from the bottom of my lab'ring breaſt, 
Jo caſe, in thy deſpite, my raging ſmart. 
*| „ 


Tue lion's roar, the howl of midnight wolves, 

De ſcaly ſerpent's hiſs, the raven's croak, 

The burſt of fighting winds that ve the main, 

8 The widow'd ow! and turtle's plaintive moan, 

Pitb all the din of hell's infernal crew, 

From my griev'd ſoul forth iſſue in one ſound, 
Leaving my ſenſes all confus'd and loft. 

For ah ! no common language can expreſs 

The cruel pains that torture my ſad heart. 

1 WT ff FROG | 

Let let not eccho bear the mournful ſounds 

| To where old Tagus rowls his yellow ſands, 

Or Betis, crown'd with: olives, pours his flood. 

But here, midſt rocks and precipices deep, 

s Or to obſcure and filent wales remov'd, 

le O Sores by human footfleps never trod, 

y WM 7 here the gay ſun ne er lifts bis radiant orb, 

e Wor with th' invenom d race of ſavage beaſts 

d That range the howling wilderneſs for food, 

Will I proclaim the flory of my c, 

| Poor privilege of grief ! whilſt ecchoes hoarſe 

>, Cate the ſad tale, and ſpread it round the world. 

_ N 2 Diſdain 


— 2 Mere « a 
Nr * —_—_— ” — — 
D e L \ . — 
Py TY 5 —— — P 
* — + l — — — 2 


WS. 


—— 
23 


r — : 
- . j 

N 8 1 
r - 

pI _— . re 6 — 

5 3 
I 4 . 
1 a 2 


254 The LIFEand EXPLOITS of 
IV. 

Diſdain gives death; ſuſpicions, true or falſe, 

O'erturn th impatient mind; with ſurer flroke 

Fell jealouſy deſtroys; the pangs ef abſence 

No lower can ſupport ; nor firmeſft hope 

Can diſii pate the dread of cold neglect: 

Yet I, ftrange fate! though jealous, though diſdain's, 

Abſent, and ſure of cold neglect, fill live, 

And midſt tbe various torments I endure, 

No ray of hope e er darted on my ſoul: 

Nor awould I hope; rather in deep deſpair 

Will I fit down, and brooding o'er my griefs 

Vow everlaſting abſence from her fight. 

* 


Can hope and fear at once the ſoul poſſeſs, 

Or hope ſubfiſt with ſurer cauſe of fear ? 
Shall I, to ſhut out frightful jealouſy, 

Cloſe my ſad eyes, when ev'ry. pang I feel. 
Preſents the hideous phantom to my view? 
What wretch ſo credulous, but muſt embrace 
Di ſtruſt with open arms, when he beholds © 
Diſdain awoww'd, ſuſpicions realix d, | 
And truth itſelf converted to a lye? 

O cruel tyrant of the realm of love, _— 
Fierce jealouſy, arm with a ſword this hand, 
Or thou, diſdain, a er cord beſtoau. 


Let me not blame my fate, but dying think. 
The man moſt bleft who loves, the ſoul moſt free 
That love has moſt enthrallid: flill to my thoughts 
Let fancy paint the tyrant of my heart 6 
Beauteous in mind as face, and in myſelf _ 
Still let me find the ſource of her diſdain ; 
Content to ſuffer, fince imperial love + 
By lovers woes maintains his ſovereign ſtate. 
With this perſuaſion, and the fatal nooſe, | 
I haſten to the doom her ſcorn demands, © | 
And dying offer up my breathleſs corſe, i 
Uncrown'd auith garlands, to the whiſtling wind 


VII 
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O thou, whoſe unrelenting rigor's force 

Firſt drove me to deſpair, and now to death, 

When the ſad tale of my untimely fall 

Shall reach thy ear, tho it deſerve a figh, 

Veil not the beaw'n of thoſe bright eyes in grief, 
Nor drop one pitying tear, to tell the world, 

At length my death has triumph'd o'er thy ſcorn, 
But dreſs thy face in ſmiles, and celebrate, 

With laughter and each circumſtance of joy, 

The feſtival of my diſaſtrous end. 

Ab! need I bid thee ſmile? too avell I know 

My death's thy utmoſi go and thy pride, 


Come, all ye phantoms of the dark abyſs ; 
Bring, Tantalus, thy unextingui/h'd thirſt, 
And, Siſyphus, thy till returning flone; 
Come, Tityus, with the wultur at thy heart, 
And thou, Ixion, bring thy giddy wheel; 
Nor let the toiling fifters ftay behind. 
Pour your united griefs into this breaſt, 
And in Iow murmurs ſing ſad obſequies 
Fa deſpairing wretch ſuch rites may claim) 
O'er my cold limbs, deny d a winding-ſheet, 
And let the triple porter of the ſhades, 
The ſifter furies, and chimeras dire, 
With notes of woe the mournful chorus Juin. 
Such funeral pomp alone befits the wwretch 
By beauty ſent untimely to the grave. 
+ EE 


And thou, my ſong, ſad child of my deſpair, 
Complain no more; but fince my wretched fate 
Improves her happier lot, who gave thee birth, 
Be all thy ſorrows buried in my tomb. 


Chryſoftom's ſong was very well approved by thoſe 


who heard it: but he, who read it, ſaid, it did not 


ſeem to agree with the account he had heard of the re- 
ſerve and goodneſs of Marcela; for Chry/o/tem com- 
plains in it of jealouſies, ſuſpicions, and abſence, all 


in prejudice of the credit and good name of Marcela. 
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| Niſhed himſelf, to try whether abſence would have it 


any defect to her charge. It is true, anſwered Yivalde; 
and going to read another paper of thoſe he had ſaved 


herdeſs Marcela, ſo beautiful, that her beauty ſurpaſſed 


fore. But Ambroſſo had ſcarcely eſpied her, when, 
the wounds of this wretch, whom thy cruelty has de- 


inhuman diſpoſition? or to behold, from that emi- 
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To which Ambrofio anſwered, as one well acquainte 
with the moſt hidden thoughts of his friend: 'To ſatisfy 
you, Signor, as to this doubt, you muſt know, that 
when this unhappy perſon wrote this ſong, he was ah. 
ſent from Marcela, from whom he had voluntarily ha. 
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ordinary effect upon him. And as an abſent lover j 
diſturbed by every thing, and ſeized by every fear, {6 
was Chry/oſtom perplexed with imaginary jealouſe, WR 
and ſuſpicious apprehenſions, as much as if they had 
been real. And thus the truth, which fame proclaing 
of Marcela's goodneis, remains unimpeached ; and, 
excepting that ſhe is cruel, ſomewhat arrogant, and 
very diſdainful, envy itſelf neither ought, nor can, lay 


. N 
1 NI * 
es DN 


from the fire, he was interrupted by a wonderful viſion 
{for ſuch it ſeemed to be) which on a ſudden preſented 
itſelf to their fight : for on the top of the rock, under 
which they were digging the grave, appeared the ſhep- 


the very fame of it. Thoſe, who had never ſeen her 
till that time, beheld her with ſilence and admiration; 
and thoſe, who had been uſed to the ſight of her, were 
no leſs ſurprized than thoſe who had never ſeen her be- 


with ſigns A indignation, he ſaid to her: Comeſt thou, 
O fierce baſiliſæ of theſe mountains, to ſee whether 


prived of life, will bleed afreſh at thy appearance? or 
comeſt thou to triumph in the cruel exploits of thy 


nence, like another pitileſs Nero, the flames of burning p 
Rome ? or inſolently to trample on this unhappy corſe, | 
as did the impious daughter on that of her father | 
Tarquin? tell us quickly, what you come for, or what 
is it you would have: for ſince I know, that Chry/o Nom, 
while living, never diſobeyed you, ſo much as in 
thought, I will take care that all thoſe, who called 
5 his FOO, ſhall abey you, tho he be dead. 

I come 
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I come not, O Ambroſio, for any of thoſe purpoſes 
you have mentioned, anſwered Marcela; but I come 
to vindicate myſelf, and to let the world know, how 
unreaſonable thoſe are, who blame me for their own 
| ſufferings, or for the death of Chry/offom : and there- 
fore I beg of all here preſent, that they would hear 
me with attention; for I need not ſpend much time, 
nor uſe many words, to convince perſons of ſenſe of 
the truth. Heaven, as yourſelves ſay, made me hand- 
ſome, and to ſuch a degree, that my beauty influences 
you to love me, whether you will or no. And, in 
return for the love you bear me, you pretend and in- 
ſiſt, that I am bound to love you. I know, by the 
natural ſenſe god has given me, that whatever is beau- 
tiful is amiable : but I do not comprehend that, merely 
for being loved, the perſon that is loved for being 
handſome is obliged to return love for love. Beſides, 
it may chance that the lover of the beautiful perſon may 
be ugly; and, what is ugly deſerving to be loathed, it 
would ſound oddly to ſay ; I love you for being hand- 
ſome; you muſt love me, though I am ugly. But 
ſuppoſing the beauty on both ſides to be equal, it does 
not therefore follow, that the inclinations ſhould be ſo 
too: for all beauty does not inſpire love; and there is 
a kind of it, which only pleaſes the ſight, but does not 
captivate the affections. If all beauties were to en- 
amour and captivate, the wills of men would be 
eternally confounded and perplexed, without knowing 
where to fix: for the beautiful objects being infinite, 
the deſires muſt be infinite too. And, as I have heard 
ſay, true love cannot be divided, and muſt be volun- 
tary and unforced. This being ſo, as I believe it is, 
why would you have me ſubje&t my will by force, 
being no otherwiſe obliged thereto, than only becauſe 
you ſay you love me? For, pray, tell me, if, as heaven 
has made me handſome, it had made me ugly, would 
it have been juſt that I ſhould have complained of you, 
becauſe you did not love me? Beſides, you muſt con- 
ſider that my beauty is not my own choice; but ſuch 
as it is, heaven beſtowed it on me freely, without my 
alking or deſiring it. And as the viper does not de- 
| oo ns ſerve 
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ſerve blame for her ſting, though ſhe kills with it, be. 
cauſe it is given her by nature, as little do I deferje 
Teprehenfion for being handſome. Beauty in a modes 
woman is like fire at a diſtance, or like a ſharp ſword: 
neither doth the one burn, nor the other wound, thoſe 
that come not too near them, Honour and virtue are 
ornaments of the ſoul, without which the body, though 
it be really beautiful, ought not to be thought ſo. Noy 
if modeſty be one of the virtues which moſt adorn 
and beautifies both body and mind, why ſhould ſhe, 
who is loved for being beautiful, part with it, to gra. 
tify the defires of him, who, merely for his own 
pleaſure, uſes his utmoſt endeavours to deſtroy it? J 
was born free, and, that I might live free, I choſe 
the ſolitude of theſe fields; the trees on theſe moun. 
tains are my companions ; the tranſparent waters of 
theſe brooks my looking-glaſs: to the trees and the 
waters I communicate my thoughts and beauty. I 
am fire at a diſtance, and a ſword afar off. Thoſe, 
whom the fight of me has enamoured, my words have 
undeceived. And if deſires are kept alive by hopes, 
as I gave none to CHryſaſtom, nor to any one elle, all 
hope being at an end, ſure it may well be faid, that 
huis own obſtinacy, rather than my cruelty, killed him, 
And if it be objected to me, that his intentions were 
Honourable, and that therefore I ought to have com- 
plied with them; T anſwer, that when in this very 
place, where they are now digging his grave, he diſ- 
covered to me the goodneſs of his intention, I told 
him, that mine was to live in perpetual ſolitude, and 
that the earth alone ſhould enjoy the fruit of my re- 
ſervedneſs, and the ſpoils of my beauty: and if he, 
notwithſtanding all this plain dealing, would obftinately 
perſevere againſt hope, and ſail againſt the wind, what 
wonder if he drowned himſelf in the midſt of the gulph 
of his own indiſcretion? If I had held him in ſuſpence, 
I had been falſe: if I had complied with him, I had 
ated contrary to my better intention and reſolution. 
He perfiſted, though undeceived ; he deſpaired without 
being hated: conſider now whether it be reaſonable to 
lay the blame of his ſufferings upon me. Let ws 
99455 ae | | * 


beauty. 
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who is deceived, complain; let him, to whom I have 


broken my promiſe, deſpair ; let him, whom I ſhall 
encourage, preſume; and let him pride himſelf, whom 
I ſhall admit : but let not him call me cruel, or mur- 
thereſs, whom 1 neither promiſe, deceive, encourage, 
nor admit. Heaven has not yet ordained, that I ſhould 
love by deſtiny; and from loving by choice, I deſire 
to be excuſed. Let every one of thoſe, who ſolieit 
me, make their own particular uſe of this declaration; 


| and be it underſtood from henceforward, that, if any 


one dies for me, he does not die through jealouſy or 


| diſdain ; for ſhe, who loves nobody, ſhould make no- 


body jealous ; and plain dealing ought not to paſs for 
diſdain. Let him, who calls me a ſavage and a ba- 
filiſk, ſhun me as a miſchievous and evil thing: let 
him, who calls me ungrateful, not ſerve me ; him, 
who thinks me ſhy, not know me; who cruel, not 


follow me: for this ſavage, this baſiliſck, this un- 
grateful, this cruel, this ſhy thing, will in no wiſe either 


ſeek, ſerve, know, or follow them. If Chry/oftom's 
impatience and precipitate defires killed him, why 


ſhould he blame my modeſt procedure and reſerve ? If 


I preſerve my purity unſpotted among thele trees, why 
ſhould he deſire me to loſe it among men? You all 
know, that I have riches enough of my own, and do 
not covet other people's. My condition is free, and I 
have no mind to ſubje& myſelf :. I neither love, nor 
hate any body ; I neither deceive this man, nor lay 


ſnares for that; I neither toy with one, nor divert my- 


ſelf with another. The modeſt. converſation of the 
ſhepherdeſſes of theſe villages, and the care of my 
goats, are my entertainment, My defires are bounded. 
within theſe mountains, and if they venture out hence, 
it is to contemplate the beauty of heaven, thoſe ſteps 
by which the ſoul advances to its original dwelling. 


And in ſay ing this, without ſtaying for an.anſwer, ſhe 
turned her back, and entered into the moſt inacceſſible 


part of the neighbouring mountain, leaving all thoſe 
preſent in admiration as well of her ſenſe as of her 
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Some of thoſe, who had been wounded by the pow 
erful darts of her bright eyes, diſcovered an inclination 
to follow her, without profiting by ſo expreſs a decla. 
ration as they had heard her make; which Don Quixote 
perceiving, and thinking this a proper occaſion to em. 
ploy his chivalry in the relief of diſtreſſed damſels, he 
laid his hand on the hilt of his ſword, and with a loud 
and intelligible voice ſaid : Let no perſon, of what 
| Nate or condition ſoever he be, preſume to follow the 
beautiful Marcela, on pain of incurring my furious in- 
dignation. She has demonſtrated, by clear and ſuffici. 
ent reaſons, the little or no fault ſhe ought to be charg. 
ed with on account of Chry/o/fomm's death, and how far 
ſhe is from countenancing the deſires of any of her 
lovers : for which reaſon, inſtead of being followed 
and perſecuted, ſhe ought to be honoured and eſteemed 
by all good men in the world, for being the only woman 
in it whoſe intentions are ſo virtuous. Now, whether 
it were through Don Quixote's menaces, or becauſe 
Ambroſio deſired them to finiſh that laft office to his 
friend, none of the ſhepherds ſtirred from thence, 
'till, the grave being made and Chryſaſtom's papers 
| burnt, they laid his body in it, not without many 
tears of the by ſtanders. They cloſed the ſepulchre 
with a large fragment of a rock, 'till a tomb ſtone could 
be finiſhed, which, Ambro/io laid, he intended to have 
made, with an epitaph after this manner. | 


Here lies a gentle ſhepherd fawain, 
Through cold neglect untimely ſlain. 
By rigors cruel hand he dy a, | 
A victim to the ſcorn and pride 

Of a coy, beautiful, ingrate, 

hoſe eyes enlarge love's. tyrant flate. 


They then ſtrewed abundance of flowers and boughs 


on the grave, and condoling with his friend Ambroſio, 
took leave, and departed, Viwaldo and his compani- 
on did the ſame 3 and Den Quiæate bid adieu to his 
hoſts and the travellers, who prayed him to go. with 
them to Sevil, that being a place the moſt _ to. 


os” 


un. 
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furniſh him with adventures, ſince, in every ſtreet, 
and at every turning, more were to be met with there, 


than in ary other place whatever. Don Quixote thank 


ed them for the notice they gave him, and the diſpo- 
ſition they ſhewed to do him a courteſy, and ſaid, that 
for the preſent he could not, and ought not, to go to 


Sevil, till he had cleared all thoſe mountains of rob- 
bers and aſſaſſins, of which, it was reported, they were 


full. The travellers, ſeeing his good intention, would 


not importune him farther; but taking leave again, 
left him, and purſued their journey: in which they 
wanted not a ſubject for diſcourſe, as well of the ſtory 


of Marcela and Chryſoftom, as of the whimſical mad- 
neſs of Don Quixote, who reſolved to go in queſt of 
the ſhepherdeſs Marcela, and offer her all that was in 
his power for her ſervice. But it fell not out as he in- 
tended, as is related in the progreſs of this true hiſto- 
ry, the ſecond part ending here. 
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LIFE and EXPLOITS 
|, Of the ingenious GEM TI RMA 
DON QUIXOTE 
DE LA MANCHA. 
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CHAPTER -L 

Wherein is related the unfortunate adventure, which 
befe] Don Quixote in meeting with certain blooch- 

minded Vangueſes “. - 5 
i HE ſage Cid Hamet Ben- engeli relates, that when 
| Don Quixote had taken leave of his hoſt, and 
of all thoſe who were preſent at Chry/o/tom's 
funeral, he and his ſquire entered the ſame wood, in- 
to which they had ſeen the ſhepherdeſs Marcela enter 
before. And having ranged through it for above two 
hours, looking for her every where, without being 
able to find her, they ſtopped in a mead full of freſh 
graſs, near which ran a pleaſant and refreſhing brook ; 
inſomuch that it invited and compelled them to pals 


there the ſultry hours of the noon-day heat, which al · 


ready began to come on with great violence. Dor 
Jui xote and Sancho alighted, and leaving the aſs and 
| Rozinante at large, to feed upon the abundance of 
graſs that ſprung in the place, they ranſacked the wal- 


1 Carriers of Galicia, commonly ſo called. 


t; 
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£ jet; and without any ceremony, in friendly and ſocial "MW 
| wiſe, maſter and man eat what they found in it. Sau- 1 
cho was ſo ſecure of Rozinante, that he had taken no 3 
care to fetter him, knowing him to be ſo tame and ſo i 
little gameſome, that all the mares of the paſtures of j | 
Cordova; would not provoke him to any unlucky pranks. 1 
But fortune, or the devil, who is not always aſleep, 1 
ſo ordered it, that there were grazing in that valley a ll 
parcel of Galician mares belonging to certain Tangue/e 9 
\ carriers, whoſe cuſtom it is to paſs. the mid-day, with 3 
4 their drove, in places where there is graſs and water : 9 


d him along on the ground in wretched plight. "i 
5 By this time Don Quiæate and Sancho, who had ſeen * 
L the drubbing of Roginante, came up out of breath: 1 
* and Don Quixote ſaid to Sancho; By what I ſee, friend fl. 
0 Sancho, theſe are no knights, but raſcally people, of | i j 
9 a ſcoundrel race: I tell you this, becauſe you may a 
h very well help me to take ample revenge for the out- | I 
| rage they have done to Rozinante before our eyes. 118 
6 What the devil of revenge can we take, anſwered San- 1 
S cho, if they are above twenty, and we no more than. |. 
1 two, and perhaps but one anda half? I am as good as. 1 
d a hundred, replied Don Quixote: and, without ſaying a 
f more, he laid his hand on his ſword, and flew at the + my 
. Yangueſes ; and Sancho did the ſame, incited and mov- 

; ed thereto by the example of his maſter. At the firſt 


and that, where Don Quixote chanced to be, was very 
fit for the purpoſe of the Tangueſes. Now it fell out, 


that Rozinante had a mind to ſolace himſelf with the 


fillies, and, having them in the wind, broke out of 
his natural and accuſtomed pace, and, without aſking 
his maſter's leave, betook himſelf to a ſmart trot, and 
went to communicate his need to them. But they, as 


it ſeemed, had more inclination to feed than any thing 


elſe, and received him with their heels and their teeth, 


h in ſuch a manner, that in a little time his girts broke, 
. and he loſt his ſaddle. But what muſt have more ſen- 


ſibly affected him, was, that the carriers, ſeeing the 
violence offered to their mares, ran to him with their- 
pack-ſtaves, and ſo belaboured him, that they laid 


blow Don Rgixote gave one of them a terible wound, 


through 


—vyv — 


1 


r 


Fin: 
5 \ 
i * 
1 4 
IE 
44% 
427 
| 00 
0 TR 
1114 
| 
| 25% 
x 
MF f 
4 
. 
e 
e 
PAVEL 
1168 
| v2 
$3; ' 
"74-1 
, 77 
* 
, a1 
[4 1 
. 
1 
= E 
2.78 , 
"AS 
: wo 
0 1 
- 
7 1 
1 
WT 
©; nn 
4 1 + 
258 
Len 
HER 
1 
g 1 
5 if A 
1 


264 The LIFE and EXPLOITS) of 
through a leathern doublet which he wore, on the 
| ſhoulder. The Yangueſes, ſeeing themſelves aſſaulted 

in this manner by two men only, they being ſo many, 
| betook themſelves to their clubs, and, hemming them 
in, began to belabour them with great vehemence and 
animoſity. It is true, that at the ſecond peal they 
brought Sancho to the ground, and the ſame befel Don 
Quixote, neither his dexterity nor courage ſtanding 
him in any ſtead: And, as fate would have it, he fell 
juſt at Roxinante's feet, who had not yet got up: 
 Whence we may learn how unmercifully pack-ſtayes 
will bruiſe, when put into ruſtic and wrathful hands. 
Now the Yangueſes, perceiving the miſchief they had 
done, loaded their beaſts with all ſpeed, and purſued 
their journey, leaving the two adventurers in evil plight, 
The firſt who came to himſelf was Sancho Panga; 
who, finding he lay cloſe to his maſter, with a feeble 
and plaintive voice, cried, Signor Don Quixote! ah, 
Signor Don Quixote] What would you have, brother 
Sancho? anſwered Don Quixote, in the ſame feeble 
and lamentable tone. I would fain, if it were poſ- 
fible, anſwered Sancho Panga, that your worſhip would 
give me two draughts of that drink of the Feo Blas, if 
ſo be you have it here at hand; perhaps it may do as 
well for broken bones, as it does for wounds. O chat ! 
had it here! unhappy I, that we have it not! anſwered 
Don Quixote. But I ſwear to you, Sancho Panga, on 
the faith of a knight-errant, that, before two days paſs 

(if fortune does not order it otherwiſe) I will have it 
in my power, or my hand ſhall be very much out. 


But in how many days do you think, Sir, we ſhall re 
cover the uſe of our feet, replied Sancho Panga ? For 
my part, ſaid the battered knight Don Quixate, I can- 
not limit the number: but it is all my own fault; for 
J ought not to have laid hand on my ſword. againſt 


men, who were not dubbed knights like myſelf. And 
therefore, I believe heaven has permitted this chaſtiſe- 
ment to fall upon me, as a puniſhment for having 


tranſgreſſed the laws of chivalry. Wherefore, bro- 


ther Sancho, it is requiſite you be forewarned of what 
I ſhall now tell you ;. for it highly concerns the 2 
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of us both : and it is this ; that when you ſee we are 
inſulted by ſuch raſcally rabble, do not ſtay till I lay 
hand on my ſword againſt them; for I will in no wiſe 
do it ; but do you draw your ſword, and chaſtiſe them 
to your own heart's content : but if any knights ſhall 
come to their aid and defence, I ſhall then know how 
to interpoſe, to defend you, and offend them with all 
my might : for you have already ſeen, by a thouſand 
tokens and experiments, how far the valour of this 
ſtrong arm of mine extends: ſo arrogant was the poor 
gentleman become by his victory over the valiant Bi/- 


cainer. But Sancho Panga did not ſo thoroughly like 


his maſter's inſtructions, as to forbear anſwering, and 


ſaying ; Sir, I am a peaceable, tame, quiet man, and 


can diſſemble any injury whatſoever ; for I have a 


wife and children to maintain and bring up: ſo that 
give me leave, Sir, to tell you by way of hint, ſince 


it is not my part to command, that I will upon no ac- 
count draw my ſword, neither againſt peaſant, nor a- 
gainſt knight; and from this time forward, in the 


preſence of god, I forgive all injuries any one has 


done, or ſhall do me, or that any perſon is now doing, 


or may hereafter do me, whether he be high or low, 


rich or poor, gentle or ſimple, without excepting any 
ſtate or condition whatever. Which his maſter hear- 
ing, anſwered : I wiſh I had breath to talk a little at 

my eaſe, and that the pain I feel in this rib would 
_ ceaſe ever ſo ſhort a while, that I might convince you, 
Panza, of the error you are in. Harkye, ſinner, 
ſhould the gale of fortune, hitherto ſo contrary, come 
at out in our favour, filling the fails of our deſires, ſo 
that we may ſafely, and without any hindrance, make 
the port of ſome one of thoſe iſlands I have promiſed. 
you, What would become of you, if, when I had 
gained it, and made you lord thereof, you ſhould ren- 
der all ineffectual by not being a knight, nor deſiring 
to be one, and by baving neither valour nor intention 
to revenge the injuries done you, or to. defend your 
dominions? For you muſt know, that in. kingdoms 
and provinces newly conquered, the minds of the na- 
ener ſo quit nor 19 mn is Be ijjeret of 
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their new maſter, but there is ſtill ground to fear that 
they will endeavour to bring about a change of things, 
and once more, as they call it, to try their fortune : 
and therefore the new poſſeſſor ought to have under. 
ſtanding to know how to conduct himſelf, and courage 
to act offenſively and defenſively, whatever ſhall hap- 
pen. In this that hath now befallen us, anſwered Say: 
«ho, I wiſh I had been furniſhed with that underſtand. 
| Ing and valour your worſhip ſpeaks of; but I ſwear, 
on the faith of a poor man, I am at this time fitter 
for plaiſters than diſcourſes. Try, Sir, whether you 
are able to riſe, and we will help up Rozinante, tho' 
he does not deſerve it ; for he was the principal cauſe 
of all this mauling. I never believed the like of Roz. 
zante, whom I took to be as chaſte and as peaceable 
as myſelf. But it is a true ſaying, that much time i 
neceſſary to come to a thorough knowledge of perſons; 
and that we are ſure of nothing in this life, Who could 
have thought, that, after ſuch ſwinging ſlaſhes as you 
gave that unfortunate adventurer-errant, there ſhould 
come poſt, as it were, in purſuit of you, this vaſt tem- 
| Peſt of pack ſtaves, which has diſcharged itſelf upon 
our ſhoulders ? Thine, Sancho, replied Don Quixoti, 
ſhould, one would think, be uſed to ſuch ftorms ; but 
mine, that were brought up between muſlins and cam- 
bricks, muſt needs be more ſenſible of the grief of this 
miſhap. And were it not that I imagine (do I ſay 
imagine ?) did I not know for certain, that all theſe 

| Inconveniencies are inſeparably annexed to the profel. 
ſion of arms, I would ſuffer myſelf to die here out of 
pure vexation.. To this replied the ſquire: Sir, fince 
theſe miſhaps are the genuine fruits and. harveſts of 
chivalry, pray tell me whether they fall out often, or 
whether they have their ſet times in which they hap- 
pen ; for, to my way of thinking, two more ſuch 
harveſts will diſable us from ever reaping a third, if 
god of his infinite mercy does not ſuccour us. Learn, 
friend Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, that the life of 
knights-errant is ſubject to a thouſand perils and mif- 
. haps : but then they are every whit as near becoming 
Kings and emperors z and this experience bath ſhewn 

| | E 


— 
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as in many and divers knights, whoſe hiſtories I am 
perfectly acquainted with. I could tell you now, if 


| the pain would give me leave, of ſome, who by the 


ſtrength of their arm alone have mounted to the high 
degrees I have mentioned : and theſe very men were, 


| before and after, involved in ſundry calamities and 
| misfortunes. For the valorous Amadis de Gaul ſaw 


| himſelf in the power of his mortal enemy, Archelaus 
the magician, of whom it is poſitively affirmed, that, 
when he had him priſoner, he gave him above two 
hundred laſhes with his horſe's bridle, after he had 


tied him to a pillar in his court-yard. And more- 


over there is a private author, of no ſmall credit, 


who tells ns, that the Enight 4 the ſun, being caught 


by a trap-door, which ſunk under his feet, in a 
certain caſtle, found himſelf, at the bottom, in a deep 

dungeon under ground, bound hand and foot; where 
bey adminiſtered to him one of thoſe things they call 
a clyſter, of ſnow- water and fand, that almoſt did 
his buſineſs ; and if he had not been ſuccoured in that 

| great diſtreſs by a certain ſage, his ſpecial friend, it had 


Lone very hard with the poor knight. So that I may 


very well ſuffer among ſo many worthy perſons, who 
underwent much greater affronts than thoſe we now 
undergo : for I would have you know, Sancho, that 
the wounds, which are given with inſtruments that are 
| accidentally in ones hand, are no diſgrace or affront. 
And thus it is expreſly written in the law of combat, 


has in his hand, though it be really of wood, it will 
not therefore be ſaid, that the perſon thus beaten with 
it was cudgelled. I ſay this, that you may not think, 
though we are mauled in this ſcuffle, that we are 
diſgraced : for the arms thoſe men carried, where- 
with they maſhed us, were no other than their pack- 
ſtaves ; and none of them, as I remember, had either 
tuck, ſword, or dagger. They gave me no leiſure, 
anſwered Sancho, to obſerve ſo narrowly ; for ſcarcely 
had I laid hand on my whyniard *, when they croſſed 
* > my 

1 Tizona: a romantic name given to the ſword of Roderick 


Diaz de Bivar, the famous Spariſs General againſt the Moors. 


that if the ſhoemaker ſtrikes a perſon with the laſt he 
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my ſhoulders with their ſaplins, in ſuch a manner, 
that they deprived my eyes of ſight, and my feet 0 5 
ſtrength, lay ing me where I now lie, and where I an 4 
not ſo much concerned to think whether the buſfinel bef 
of the threſhing be an affront or no, as I am trouble WM hab 
at the pain of the blows, which will leave as deep a 
impreſſion in my memory, as on my ſhoulders. Al 1. 
this notwithſtanding, I tell you, brother Panga, re. 
plied Don Quixote, there is no remembrance, which 
time does not obliterate, nor pain, which death doe; Wi 
not put an end to. What greater misfortune can there Wl bee 
be, replied Panga, than that, which remains till time 


effaces it, and 'till death puts an end to it ? If thi * 
miſchance of ours were of that ſort, which people cure W cic 
with a couple of plaiſters, it would not be altogetha i lin 
ſo bad: but, for ought I ſee, all the plaiſters of a poo 


| Hoſpital will not be ſufficient to ſet us to rights again, 
Have done with this, and gather ſtrength out of weak. 
neſs, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote; for ſo I purpoſe 
to do: and let us ſee how Roxinante does; for, by 
what I perceive, not the leaſt part of this misfortune 
| has fallen to the poor beaſt's ſhare. We muſt not won. 
der at that, anſwered Sancho, ſince he alſo appertain 
to a knight-errant. But what I wonder at, is, that 
my aſs ſhould come off ſcot-free, where we have Paid 
ſo dear. Fortune always leaves ſome door open in 
diſaſters whereby to come at a remedy, ſaid Da 
Quixote. I ſay this, becauſe this poor beaſt may no 
ſupply the want of Rozinante, by carrying me hence 
to ſome caſtle, where I may be cured of my wounds, 
Nor do I take the being mounted in this faſhion to 
be diſhonourable ; for I remember to have read, that 
the good old Bie governor and tutor of the merry 
od of laughter, when he made his entry into the city 
of the hundred gates, went delightfully mounted on a 
moſt beautiful aſs. It is like he went mounted as you f 
worſhip ſays, anſwered Sancho: but there is a main | 
difference between riding and lying athwart, like à 
ſack of rubbiſh. To which Don Quixote anſwered: 
The wounds received in battle rather give honour than 
take it away; ſo that, friend Panga, anſwer me no 
more, 


| 


| 


J 
ne 


n 
0 


| 


| 
| 


| 
| 


4 
: 
o 
N 
i 
. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


ef 


Down QuixoTE DE La MANCHA. 269 
more, but, as I have already ſaid to you, raiſe me 
up as well as you can, and place me in whatever man- 
ner you pleaſe upon your aſs, that we may get hence, 
before night comes on and overtakes us in this unin- 
habited place. Yet I have heard your worſhip ſay, 
quoth Parga, that it is uſual for knights-errant to 
ſleep on heaths and deſarts moſt part of the year, and 
that they look upon it to be very fortunate. That 


was, ſaid Don Quixote, when they could not help it, 
or were in love: and this is ſo true, that there have 
been knights, who, unknown to their miſtreſſes, have 


expoſed themſelves, for two years together, upon 
rocks, to the ſun and the ſhade, and to the inclemen- 
cies of heaven. One of theſe was Amadis, when, cal- 
ling himſelf Beltenebros , he poſted himſelf on the 
poor rock, whether for eight years or eight months I 
know not, for I am not perfect in his hiſtory. It is 
ſufficient, that there he was, doing penance for I know 
not what diſtaſte ſhewn him by the lady Oriana. But 
let us have done with this, Sancho, and diſpatch, be- 
fore ſuch another misfortune happens to the aſs as 
hath befallen Rozinante. That would be the devil 
indeed, quoth Sancho; and ſending forth thirty alas's, 
and ſixty ſighs, and a hundred and twenty curſes on 
whoſoever had brought him thither, he raiſed himſelf 
up, but ſtaid bent by the way like a Turki/þ bow, en- 
tirely unable to ſtand upright : and with all this fa- 
tigue he made a ſhift to ſaddle his aſs, who had alſo 
taken advantage of that day's exceſſive liberty, to go 
a little aſtray. He then heaved up Roxinante, who, 
had he had a tongue to complain with, it is moſt cer- 
tain would not have been outdone either by Sancho or 
his maſter. In fine, Sancho ſettled Don Quixote upon 
the aſs, and tying Rozinante by the head to his tail, 
led them both by the halter, proceeding now faſter 
now ſlower toward the place where he thought the 
road might lye. And he had ſcarce gone a ſhort league, 
when fortune {which was conducting his affairs from 
good to better) diſcovered to him the road, where he 
eſpied an inn, which, to his ſorrow and Don Ruixote's 
| Joy, 

1 The lovely obſcure, | 
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out more ado Sancho entered into it with his ſtring d 


| Of what happened to the ingenious gentleman in the ins, 


THE inn-keeper, ſeeing Don Qui ate laid ae 


tion from thoſe of the like occupation; for ſhe wa 
of her neighbours : ſo that ſhe preſently ſet herſelf i 

care Don Quixote, and made her daughter, a vey 
| Tian wench, broad-faced, flat-headed, and ſaddle-nolal 


for her other defects. She was not ſeven hands high 


burthened her a little too much, made her look dowl 


Don Quixote a very ſorry bed in a garret, which gan 


And though it was compoſed of pannels, and otbe 
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joy, muſt needs be a caſtle. Sancho poſitively main, 
tained it was an inn, and his maſter that it was a ez. 
file ; and the obſtinate diſpute laſted ſo long, that they 
had time to arrive there before it ended; and with. 
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1 the aſs, enquired of Sancho, what ailed him} 
Sancho anſwered him, that it was nothing but a fall 
from a rock, whereby his ribs were ſomewhat bruiſe, 
The inn-keeper had to wife one of a different diſpo 
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naturally charitable, and touched with the misfortung 


comely young maiden, aſſiſt her in the cure of het 
gueſt. There was alſo a ſervant in the inn, an Af 
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with one eye ſquinting, and the other not much bet 
ter. It is true, the activity of her body made amend 
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from her feet to her head; and her ſhoulders, which 
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to the ground more than ſhe cared to do. Now thi 
agreeable laſs helped the maiden ; and they two madt 


evident tokens of having formerly ſerved many ye 
as a horſe loft. In which room lodged alſo a carrier 
whoſe bed lay a little beyond that of our Don Qui vol 


trappings of his mules, it had much the advantage 
Don 2uixote's, which conſiſted of four not very {moos 
boards, upon two not very equal treſſels, and a flock . 
bed no thicker than a quilt, and full of knobs, which, 
if one had not ſeen through the breaches that they 
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ere wool, by the hardneſs might have been taken 
for pebble-ſtones ; with two ſheets like the leather of 
En old target, and a rugg, the threads of which, if you 
had a mind, you might number without loſing a fingle 
"ne of the account. In this wretched bed was Don 
Quixote laid; and immediately the | hoſteſs and her 
daughter plaiſtered him from head to foot, Maritornes 
(for ſo the Afurian was called) holding the light. 
And as the hoſteſs ſtuck on the plaiſters, perceiving 
Don Quixote to be ſo fall of bruiſes in all parts, ſhe 
ſaid, that they ſeemed to be rather marks of blows. 
than of a fall. They were not blows, ſaid Sancho; 
but the rock had many ſharp points and knobs, and 
every one has left its mark: he faid alſo; pray, for- 
W ſooth, order it ſo, that ſome towe may be left; ſome- 
body elſe may have occaſion for it, for my ſides alſo 
ake a little. So then, ſaid the hoſteſs, you too have 
had a fall. No fall, ſaid Sancho Panga ; but the fright 
I took at ſeeing my maſter fall has made my body ſo 
| ſore, that methinks I have received a thouſand drubs. 
That may very well be, ſaid the girl; for I have of- 
ten dreamed that I was falling down from ſome high 
tower, and could never come to the ground; and 
when I have awaked, I have found myſelf as bruiſed 
and battered, as if I had really fallen. But here is the 
point, miſtreſs, anſwered Sancho Panga, that I, with- 
out dreaming at all, and more awake than I am now, 
find myſelf with almoſt as many bruiſes as my maſter 
Don Quixote. How is this cavalier called, quoth the 
Afturian Maritornes? Don Quixote de la Mancha, an- 
ſwered Sancho Panga : he is a knight-errant, and one 
of the beſt and moſt valiant that has been ſeen this 
long time in the world. What is a knight-errant, re- 
plied the wench?. Are you ſo lately come into the 
world, that you do not know, anſwered Sancho Pana? 
Then learn, ſiſter of mine, that a knight-errant is a 
thing that, in two words, is ſeen cudgelled and an 
emperor ; to-day is the moſt unfortunate creature in 
the world, and the moſt neceſſitous; and to-morrow 


will have two or three crowns of kingdoms N 


- 


it is but a month ſince we ſet out in queſt of at 


had ſpoken Greek : though they gueſſed that it all 


being accuſtomed to ſuch kind of language, they ſtar- ; 


night; and ſhe had given him her word, that, when 
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his ſquire. How comes it then to paſs, that you be. 
ing ſquire to this ſo worthy a gentleman, ſaid the 


' hoſteſs, have not yet, as it ſeems, got ſo much as an 
earldom ? It is early days yet, anſwered Sancho ; for 


tures, and hitherto we have met with none that deſerye 
the name. And now and then one looks for one thing, 
and finds another. True it is, if my maſter Da 
Quixote recovers of this wound or fall, and I am not 
diſabled thereby, I would not truck my hopes for the 
beſt title in Spain. 

All this diſcourſe Don Quixote liſtened to very at- 
tentively ; and ſetting himſelf up in his bed as well az 
he could, and taking the hoſteſs by the hand, he faid 
to her: Believe me, beauteous lady, you may reckon 
yourſelf happy in having lodged my perſon in this 
your caſtle, and ſuch a perſon, that, if I do not praiſe 
myſelf, it is becauſe, as is commonly ſaid, ſelf-praiſe 
depreciates : but my ſquire will inform you who | am, 
I only fay, that I ſhall retain the ſervice you have 
done me eternally engraved in my memory, and be 
grateful to you whilſt my life ſhall remain. And had 
it pleaſed the high heavens, that love had not held me 
ſo enthralled, and ſubjected to his laws, and to the 
eyes of that beautiful ingrate, whoſe name I mutter 
between my teeth, the eyes of this lovely virgin had 
been miſtreſſes of my liberty. 

The hoſteſs, her daughter, and the good Maritorn 
ſtood confounded at hearing this our knight-errant's 
diſcourſe; which they underſtood juſt as much as if he 


tended to compliments and offers of ſervice. And not 


ed at him with admiration, and thought him another h. 
ſort of man than thoſe now in faſhion ; ſo, thanking It 
him with inn-like phraſe for his offers, they left him. l 


The Afturian Maritornes doctored Sancho, who ſtood 
in no leis need of it than his maſter. The carrier 
and ſhe had agreed to ſolace themſelves together that 


the * were a-bed, and her maſter and miſtreſs 
alleep, 
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leep, ſhe would repair to him, and ſatisfy his deſire 
; much as he pleaſed. And it is ſaid of this honeſt 
vench, that ſhe never made the like promiſe, but ſhe 
\erformed it, though ſhe had given it on a mountain, 
nd without any witneſs: for ſhe ſtood much upon her 
&entility, and yet thought it no diſgrace to be em- 
Ployed in that calling of ſerving in an inn; often ſay- 
Ing, that misfortunes and unhappy accidents had 
Prought her to that ſtate. 

| Don 2uixote's hard, ſcanty, beggarly, feeble bed, 
Jood firſt in the middle of that illuſtrious cock-loft ; 
Ind cloſe by it ſtood Sancho's, which conſiſted only of 
flag. matt, and a rug that ſeemed to be rather of 


d eaten hemp than of wool. Next theſe two in courſe 
n {ſtood the carrier's, made up, as has been ſaid, of pan- 


els, and the whole furniture of two of the beſt mules 
e had; which were twelve in number, ſleek, fat and 
Wately : for he was one of the richeſt carriers of Are- 
Wal, as the author of this hiſtory relates, who makes 
Particular mention of this carrier, whom he knew 
Fery well; nay, ſome went ſo far as to ſay, he was 
Wmewhat of kin to him. Beſides, Cid Hamer Ben- 
@:7c/i was a very curious, and very punctual hiſtorio- 
Frapher in all things: and this appears plainly from 
We circumſtances already related, which, however 
Wcmingly minute and trivial, he would not paſs over 
Mm filence. Which may ſerve as an example to the 
Rrave hiſtorians, who relate facts ſo very briefly and 
pccinctly, that we have ſcarcely a ſmack of them, 
Faving the moſt ſubſtantial part of the work, either 
rough negle&, malice, or ignorance, at the bottom 
If the inkhorn. The bleſſing of god a thouſand times 
In the author of Tablante, of Ricamonte, and on him 
ho wrote the exploits of the Count de Tomillas ! 
ith what punQuality do they deſcribe every thing! 
I ſay then, that, after the carrier had viſited his 
ules, and given them their ſecond courſe, he laid 
imſelf down upon his pannels, in expectation of his 
noſt punctual Maritornes. Sancho was already plaiſter- 
d, and laid down; and though he endeavoured to 
leep, the pain of his ribs would not conſent; _ 

42 : « ON 
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Don Qui xote, through the anguiſh of his, kept his eye 
as wide open as a hare. The whole inn was in pro- 
found ſilence, and no other light in it than what pry. 
ceeded from a lamp, which hung burning in the mig. 
dle of the entry. This marvellous ſtillneſs, and the 
thoughts which our knight always drew from the a. 
cidents recounted in every page of the books, the ay. 
thors of his misfortune, brought to his imaginatiq 
one of the ſtrangeſt whimſies that can well be col. 

_ ceived: which was, that he fancied he was arrived x 
a certain famous caſtle (for, as has been ſaid, all the 
inns where he lodged were, in his opinion, caſtle 
and that the inn-keeper's daughter was daughter to 
the lord of the caſtle ; who, captivated by his fine ap 
pearance, was fallen in love with him, and had pro. 
miſed him, that night, unknown to her parents, tg 
ſteal privately to him, and paſs a good part of it with 
him. And taking all this chimera (which he had 
formed to himſelf) for real and true, he began to be 
uneaſy, and to reflect on the dangerous criſis, to which 
his fidelity was going to be expoſed ; and he reſolve 
in his heart not to commit diſloyalty againſt his lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, though queen Ginebra herſelf, with 
the lady Quintaniona, ſhould preſent themſelves befor: MW 
_ . Whilſt his thoughts were taken up with theſe ex. 
travagancies, the time and the hour (which to hin 
proved an unlucky one) of the A/urian's coming 
drew near; who in her ſmock, and bare-footed, het 
hair tucked up under a fuſtian coif, came with ſilent 
and cautious ſteps into the room, where the three: 
were lodged, to find her carrier. But ſcarce was ſle 
come to the door, when Don Quixote perceived her, 
and ſitting up in his bed, in ſpite of his plaiſters and 
the pain of his ribs, ſtretched out his arms to receive 
his beauteous damſel the Aflurian, who crouching, 
and holding her breath, went with hands extended feel- 
ing for her lover. Thus ſhe encountered Don Quix- 
ofe's arms, who caught faſt hold of her by the wril, 
and pulling her toward him, ſhe nat daring to ſpeak a 
word, made her fit down on the bed. by him. 2 
1 f | | 7 
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ſently he fell to feeling her ſmock, which, though it 
was of canvas, ſeemed to him to be of the fineſt and 
ſofteſt lawn. She had on her wriſt a ſtring of glaſs- 
beads ; but to his fancy they were precious oriental 
pearls. Her hairs, not unlike thoſe of a horſe's mane, 
he took for threads of the brighteſt gold of Arabia, 
whoſe ſplendour obſcures that of the ſun itſelf, And 
though her breath doubtleſs ſmelled of ſtale laſt-night's 
ſalt-fiſh, he fancied himſelf ſucking from her lips a 
delicious and aromatic odour. In ſhort he painted 
her in his imagination 1n the very form and manner, 
he had read deſcribed in his books, of ſome princeſs, 
who comes, adorned in the manner here mentioned, ta 
| viſit the dangerouſly wounded knight, with whom ſhe 
is in love. And ſo great was the poor gentleman's in- 
fatuation, that neither the touch, nor the breath, nor 
other things the good wench had about her, could un- - 
| deceive him, though enough to make any one but a 
carrier vomit. Yet he imagined he held the goddeſs 
of beauty between his arms; and claſping her faſt, 
with an amorous and low voice, he began to ſay to 
her: Ol that I were in a condition, beautiful and high 
lady, to be able to return ſo vaſt a favour, as this you 
have done me by the preſence of your great beauty; 
but fortune, who is never weary of perſecuting the 
good, is pleaſed to lay me on this bed, where I lye 
ſo bruiſed and diſabled, that, though I were ever ſa 
much inclined to gratify your deſires, it would be im- 
poſſible. And to this is added another ſtill greater im- 
poſſibility, which is the plighted faith I have given to 
the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſole miſtreſs of 
my moſt hidden thoughts. Had it not been for theſe 
obſtacles, I ſhould not have been fo dull a knight, as 
to let ſlip the happy opportunity your great goodneſs 
has put into my hands. Maritornes was in the utmoſt 
pain, and in a violent ſweat, to find herſelf held ſo 
faſt by Don Quixote; and not hearing or minding what 
he ſaid to her, ſhe ſtruggled without ſpeaking a word, 
to get looſe from him. The honeſt carrier, whoſe looſe 
defires kept him awake, heard his ſweetheart from the 
firſt moment ſhe entered the door, and liſtened atten- 
Ver. I. O tiyely 
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tively to all that Don Quixote ſaid ; and jealous that 
the Aflurian had broken her word with him for ang. 
ther, he drew nearer and nearer to Don Quixote's bed, 
and ſtood ſtill, to ſee what would come of thoſe 
ſpeeches which he did not underſtand. But, ſeeing 
that the wench ſtrove to get from him, and that Don 
Quixote laboured to hold her, not liking the jeſt, he 
lifted up his arm, and diſcharged ſo terrible a blow on 
the lanthorn jaws of the enamoured knight, that he 

bathed his mouth in blood : and not content with this, 
he mounted upon his ribs, and paced them over, ſome. 
what above a trot, from end to end. 'The bed, which 
was a little crazy, and its foundations none of the 
ſtrongeſt, being unable to bear the additional weight 
of the carrier, came down with them to the ground: 
at which great noiſe the hoſt awaked, and preſently 
3magined it muſt be ſome prank of Maritornes's; for 
having called to her aloud, ſhe made no anſwer. With 
this ſuſpicion he got up, and lighting a candle went 
toward the place where he had heard the buſtle. The 
wench perceiving her maſter coming, and knowing 
him to be terribly paſſionate, all trembling and' con- 
founded, betook herſelf to Sancho Panpa's bed, who 
was now aſleep; and creeping in, ſhe lay cloſe to him, 
and as round as an egg. The inn-keeper entering 
faid ; Where are you, ſtrumpet ? theſe are moſt cer- 
tainly ſome of your doings. Now Sancho awaked, 
and perceiving that bulk lying as it were a-top of him, 
fancied he had got the night-mare, and began to lay 
about him on every fide : and not a few of his fiſty- 
cuffs reached Maritornes, who, provoked by the ſmart, 
and laying all modeſty aſide, made Sancho ſuch a re- 
turn in kind, that ſhe quite rouzed him from ſleep, in 
deſpite of his drowzineſs: who finding himſelf handled 
in that manner, without knowing by whom, raiſed 
himſelf up as well as he could, and grappled with 
Mariternes ; and there began between them two the 
tougheſt and pleaſanteſt ſkirmiſh in the world. Now 
the carrier perceiving, by the light of the hoſt's can - 
dle, how it fared with his miſtreſs, quitted Don Quix- 
ote, and ran to give her the neceſſary aſſiſtance. The 
| ' landlord 
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landlord did the ſame, but with a different intention; 
for his was to chaſtiſe the wench, concluding without 
doubt, that ſhe was the ſole occafion of all this har- 
mony. And ſo, as the proverb goes, the cat to the 
rat, the rat to the rope, and the rope to the ſtick : 
the carrier belaboured Sancho, Sancho the wench, the 
wench him, the inn-keeper the wench ; and all laid a- 
bout them ſo thick, that they gave themſelves not a 
minute's reſt : and the beſt of it was, that the land- 
lord's candle went out; and they, being left in the 
dark, threſhed one another ſo unmercifully, that let 
the hand light where it would, it left nothing ſound. 

There lodged by chance that night in the inn an 
officer, of thoſe they call the old holy brotherhood of 
W7:/:do * ; who, likewife hearing the ſtrange noiſe of 
he ſcufle, catched up his wand, and the tin-box 
yhich held his commiſſion, and entered the room in 
he dark, crying out; Forbear, in the name of juſtice; 
orbear, in the name of the holy brotherhood. And 
he firſt he lighted on was the battered Don Quixote, 
vho lay on his demoliſhed bed, ſtretched upon his 
hack, and quite ſenſeleſs; and laying hold of his 


0 Ward, as he was groping about, he cried out inceſ- 
„ intly, I charge you to aid and aſſiſt me: but, finding 
> {Wait the perſon he had laid hold of neither ſtirred nor 
L- oved, he concluded that he muſt be dead, and that 
. he people within the room were his murderers: and 


ith this ſuſpicion he raiſed his voice ſtill louder, ery- 
ng ; Shut the inn-door, ſee that nobody gets out; for 
hey have killed a man here. This voice aſtoniſhed 
hem all, and each of them left the conflict the very 
oment the voice reached them. 'The landlord with- 
lrew to his chamber, the carrier to his pannels, and 
the wench to her ſtraw : only the unfortunate Dox 
2uixote and Sancho could not ſtir from the place they 
ere in. Now the officer let go Don Quixote's beard, 
and went out to get a light, to ſearch after and appre- 
zend the delinquents: but he found none; for the 
n-keeper had purpoſely n the lamp, moe 
2 ky 


1 They patrouil in ſquadrons, to apprehend robbers and diſor- 
ny perſons, | | 
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he retired to his Chamber ; and the officer was forced 
to have recourſe to the chimney, where, after much 
pains and time, he Lighted another lamp, 


CHAF Mb 


W herein are continued the numberleſi hardſhips, ewhic 
the brave Don Quixote and his good ſquire Sancho 
_ Panga underwent in the inn, which he unhappily tuk 


for a e. 


Y this time Don Quixote was come to himſelf, ani 
with the very ſame tone of voice, with which 

the day before, he had called to his ſquire, when he 
lay ſtretched along in the valley of pack-ſtaves, he 
began to call to him, ſaying; Sancho, friend, ſleepel 
thou? ſleepeſt thou, friend Sancho? How mould! 
ſleep? woe is me! anſwered Sancho, full of troubl 
and vexation; I cannot but think all the devils in hel 
have been in my company to-night. You may very 
well believe ſo, anſwered Don Quixote; and either | 
know little, or this caſtle is enchanted. For you mul 
know—but what I am now going to tell you, ya 
muſt {wear to keep ſecret till after my death. Ves, 
_ ſwear, anſwered Sancho. I ſay it, replied Don Quixity 


becauſe I am an enemy to the taking away any body" 


reputation. I do ſwear, ſaid Sancho again, I will keep 


it ſecret till after your deceaſe, and god grant 1 ny 


diſcover it to-morrow. Have I done you ſo many il 
turns, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, that you would 
willingly ſee me dead ſo very ſoon? It is not for that 
anſwered Sancho; but I am an enemy to keeping 
things long, and I would not have them rot with keep 
ing. Be it for what it will, ſaid Don Quixote; I tri 
for greater matters than that to your Jove and yout 
kindneſs: and therefore you muſt know, that this night 
there has befallen me one of the ſtrangeſt adventure 
imaginable; and, to tell it you in few words, know 
that a little while ago there came to me the daughte! 
ef the lord of this caſtle, who is the moſt accompliſh 

Pl 
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and beautiful damſel that is to be found in a great part 
of the habitable earth. What could I not tell you of 
the gracefulneſs of her perſon ? what of the ſprightli- 
neſs of her wit? what of other hidden charms, which, 
to preſerve the fidelity I owe to my lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, I will paſs over untouched and in ſilence ? 
only I would tell you, that heaven, envying ſo great 
happineſs as fortune had put into my hands; or per- 
haps (which is more probable) this caſtle, as I faid be- 
fore, being enchanted ; at the time that ſhe and I were 
engaged in the ſweeteſt and moſt amorous converſation, 


without my ſeeing it, or knowing whence it came, 


comes a hand, faſtened to the arm of ſome monſtrous 
giant, and gave me ſuch a douſe on the chops, that 
] was all bathed in blood, and it afterwards pounded 
me in ſuch ſort, that I am in a worſe caſe than yeſter- 
day, when the carriers, for Rozinante's frolic, did us 
the miſchief you know. Whence I conjecture, that 


the treaſure of this damſel's beauty is guarded by ſome 


enchanted Moor, and is not reſerved for me. Nor for 


| me neither, anſwered Sancho; for more than four 


hundred Moors have cudgelled me in ſuch a manner, 
that the baſting of the pack-ſtaves was tarts and cheeſe- 
cakes to it. But tell me, pray, Sir, how can you call 
this an excellent and rare adventure, which has left us 
in ſuch a pickle? though it was not quite ſo bad with 
your worſhip, who had between your arms that in- 
comparable beauty aforeſaid. But I, what had I, be- 
ſides the heavieſt blows that, I hope, I ſhall ever feel 


as long as I live? Woe is me, and the mother that 


bore me! for I am no knight-errant, nor ever mean 
to be one; and yet, of all the miſadventures, the 
greater part Kill falls to my ſhare. What! have you 
been pounded too? anſwered Don Quixote. Have I 
not told you, yes? Evil befall my lineage! quoth 


| Sancho, Be in no pain, friend, ſaid Don Quixote; for 


I will now make the precious balſam, with which we 
will cure ourſelves in the twinkling of an eye. By 
this time the officer had lighted his lamp, and entered 
to fee the perſon he thought was killed; and Sancho 
ſceing him come in, and perceiving him to be in his 
O 3 hit, 
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ſhirt, with a night-cap on his head, a lamp in hi 
hand, and a very ill-favoured countenance, he de. 
manded of his maſter; Pray, Sir, is this the enchanted 
Moor coming to chaſtiſe us again, if any thing be lef 
at the bottom of the ink-horn 1? It cannot be the 
Moor, anſwered Don Quixote; for the enchanted ſuffer 
not themſelves to be ſeen by any body. If they wil 
not be ſeen, they will be felt, faid Sancho; witneſ, 
my ſhoulders. Mine might ſpeak too, anſwered Da 
Quixote: but this is not ſufficient evidence to convince 
us, that what we fee is the enchanted Moor. 

The officer came, and, finding them communing in 
fo calm a manner, ſtood in ſuſpenſe. It is true indeed, 
Don Quixote ſtill lay flat on his back, without being 
able to ſtir, through mere pounding and plaiſtering, 
The officer approached him, and ſaid: How fares it, 
Honeſt friend? I would ſpeak more reſpectfully, an. 
ſwered Don 2uixote, were I in your place. Is it the 
faſhion of this country to talk in this manner to knights. 
errant, blockhead ? The officer, ſeeing himſelf ſo ill. 
treated by one of lo ſcurvy an appearance, could not 
bear it, and lifting up the braſs-lamp, with all its oil, 
gave it Don Quixote over the pate, in ſuch ſort, that 
he broke his head ; and, all being in the dark, he ran 
inſtantly out of the room. Doubtleſs, Sir, quoth 
Sancho Panga, this is the enchanted Moor; and he re. 
ſerves the treaſure for others, and for us only blows 
and lamp-knocks *. It is even ſo, anſwered Dor 
Quixote; and it is to no purpoſe to regard this buſineſs 
of enchantments, or to be out of humour or angry 
with them; for as they are inviſible and phantaſtical 
only, we ſhall find nothing to de revenged on, though 
we endeavour it never ſo much. Get you up, Sancho, 


1 Si ſe dexo algo en el tintero, The meaning of which phraſe 
is clear from the like expreſſion in the preceding chapter, where 
Cervantes praiſes the punctuality of Cid Hamet Ben-engeli in re- 
counting the minuteſt circumſtances of the hiſtory ; whereas other 


hiſtorians relate facts too ſuccinctly, leaving the moſt ſubſtantial. 


part of the work at the bottom of the ink-horn (dexandoſe en el 
tintero, &c.) that is, leaving the work imperfect, 
2 Candilazos, A new-coined word in the original, 
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if you can, and call the governor of this fortreſs ; 
and take care to get me ſome oil, wine, falt, and roſe- 
mary, to make the healing balſam ; for, in truth, I be- 
lieve I want it very much at this time; for the wound 
this phantom has given me bleeds very faſt. 51 

Sancho got up, with pain enough of his bones, and 
went in the dark towards the landlord's chamber, and 
meeting with the officer, who was liſtening to diſcover 
what his enemy would be at, ſaid to him; Sir, whoever 
you are, do us the favour and kindneſs to help us to 


| 2 little roſemary, oil, ſalt and wine; for they are 


wanted to cure one of the beſt knights-errant that are 


in the world, who lies in yon bed, ſorely wounded by 
the hands of the enchanted Moor that is in this inn. 


The officer, hearing him talk at this rate, took him for 
one out of his ſenſes. And the day beginning to dawn, 


he opened the inn-door, and calling the hoſt, told him 


what that honeſt man wanted, The inn-keeper fur- 


| niſhed hin with what he deſired, and Sancho carried 


them to Don Quiæote, who lay with his hands on his 
head, complaining of the pain of the lamp-knock, 
which had done him no other hurt than the raiſing a 
couple of bumps pretty much ſwelled: and what he 
took for blood was nothing but ſweat, occaſioned by 
the anguiſh of the laſt night's hurricane, In fine, he 
took his ſimples, and made a compound of them, mix- 
ing them together, and boiling them a good while, 
"till he thought they were enough. Then he aſked 
for a viol to put it in; and there being no ſuch thing 
in the inn, he reſolved to put it in a cruze, or oil-flaſk 
of tin, which the hoſt made him a preſent of, And 
immediately he ſaid over the cruze above fourſcore 
Pater-noſters and as many Awe-maries, Salves and 
Credos, and every word was accompanied with a croſs 
by way of benediction: at all which were preſent 
Sancho, the inn-keeper, and the officer : as for the 
carrier, he was gone ſoberly about the buſineſs of tend- 
ing his mules. | | | | 
Now the doſe being ready, he reſolved immediately 
to make trial of the virtue of that precious balſam, as 
be imagined it to be; and ſo he drank about a pint 
| O4 and. 
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and a half of what the cruze could not contain, ani 
which remained in the pot it was infuſed and boiled 
in; and ſcarcely had he done drinking, when he began 
to vomit ſo violently, that nothing was left in his 
ſtomach : and thro' the convulfive reachings and agi- 
tation of the vomit, he fell into a moſt copious ſweat: 
Wherefore he ordered them to cover him up warm, 
and to leave him alone. They did ſo, and he con- 
tinued fait afleep above three hours, when he awoke, 
and found himſelf greatly relieved in his body, and ſo 
much recovered of his bruifing, that he thought him- 
ſelf as good as cured. And he was thoroughly per. 
ſuaded that he had hit on the true balſam of Fierabras, 
and that with this remedy he might thenceforward 
encounter without fear any dangers, battles, and con- 
flicts whatever, though never ſo perilous, 

Sancho Panga, who likewiſe took his maſter's amend- 
ment for a miracle, deſired he would give him what 
remained in the pipkin, which was no ſmall quantity. 
Den Quiæotè granting his requeſt, he took it in both 
hands, and with a good faith and better will, toſſed 
it down into his ſtomach, ſwilling very little leſs than 
his maſter had done. Now the caſe was, that poor 
Saucho's ſtomach was not ſo nice and ſqueamiſh as his 
maſter's; and therefore, before he could throw it up, 
it gave him ſuch pangs and loathings, with ſo many 
cold ſweats and faintings, that he verily thought his laſt 
hour was come: and finding himſelf ſo afflicted and 
tormented, he curſed the balſam, and the thief that 
had given it him. Don Quixote, ſeeing him in that 
condition, ſaid to him: I believe, Sancho, that all this 
miſchief has befallen you becauſe you are not dubbed a 
knight: for I am of opinion, this liquor can do no 
good to thoſe who are not, If your worſhip knew 
that, replied Sancho (evil betide me and all my gene- 
ration!) why did you ſuffer me to drink it? By this 
time the drench operated effectually, and the poor 
ſquire began to let fly at both channels with ſo much 
precipitation, that the flag-mat upon which he lay, 
and the blanket in which he wrapped himſelf, were 
never after fit for uſe. He ſweated and ſweated again, 


with 
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with ſuch faintings and fits, that not only himſelf, but 

every body elſe thought he was expiring, This har- 
ricane and evacuation-errant laſted him near two hours; 
at the end of which he did not remain as his maſter 
did, but ſo ſhattered and broken, that he was not able 


to ſtand. But Don Quixote, who, as is ſaid, found 


himſelf at eaſe and whole, would needs depart im- 
mediately in queſt of adventures, believing, that all 
the time he loitered away there was depriving the 
world, and the diſtreſſed in it, of his aid and pro- 


tection; and the rather through the ſecurity aud con- 


fdence he placed in the balſam: and thus, hurried 
away by this ſtrong deſire, he ſaddled Rozinante with. , 


his own hands, and pannelled his ſquire's beaſt, whom 
he alſo helped to dreſs, and to mount him upon the 


aſs. He preſently got on horſeback, and, coming to 
a corner of the inn, he laid hold of a pike that ſtood. 
there, to ſerve him for a launce. All the folks in the 
inn ſtood gazing at him, being ſomewhat above twenty 


W perſons: among the reſt the hoſt's daughter ſtared at 
him, and he on his part removed not his eyes from 


her, and now and then ſent forth a ſigh, which he 
ſeemed to tear up from the bottom of his bowels; all 
imagining it to proceed from the pain he felt in his 
ribs, at leaſt thoſe, who the night before had ſcen 
how he was plaiſtered. 

They being now both mounted, and ſtanding at the 
door of the inn, he called to the hoſt, and, with a 
very ſolemn and grave voice, ſaid to him; Many 
and great are the favours, Signor governor, which.; in 
this your caſtle I have received, and I remain under 
infinite obligations to acknowledge them all the days 
of my life, If I could make you a return by reveng- 
ing you on any inſolent, who has done you outrage, - 
know that the duty of my profeſſion is no other than 
to ſtrengthen the weak, to revenge the injured, and to 
chaſtiſe the perfidious. Run over your memory, and 
if you find any thing of this nature to recommend to 


me, you need only declare it; for 1 promiſe you, by 


the order of knighthood I have received, to procure 
you latisfaction and amends to yaur heart s defire. 
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The hoſt anſwered with the ſame gravity: Sir knight, 
I have no need of your worſhip's avenging any wrong 
for me; I know how to take the proper revenge, when 
any injury is done me: I only deſire your worſhip to 
Pay me for what you have had in the inn, as well 
for the ſtraw and barley for your two beaſts, as for 
your ſupper and lodging. What, then, is this an inn! 
replied Don Quixote? And a very creditable one, an- 
ſwered the hoſt. Hitherto then I have been in an er. 
ror, anſwered Don Quixote; for in truth I took it for 
a caſtle, and no bad one neither: but ſince it is fo, 
that it is no caſtle, but an inn, all that can now be 
done, is, that you excuſe the payment; for I cannot 
act contrary to the law of knights-errant, of whom! 
certainly know (having hitherto read nothing to the 
contrary) that they never paid for lodging, or any 
thing elſe, in any inn where they have lain ; and that 
becauſe, of right and good reaſon, all poſſible good 
accommodation is due to them, in recompence of the 
inſufferable hardſhips they endure in queſt of adven- 
tures, by night and by day, in winter and in ſummer, 
on foot and on horſeback, with thirſt and with hunger, 
with heat and with cold, ſubject to all the inclemencies 
of heaven, and to all the inconveniencies upon earth, 
J ſee little to my purpoſe in all this, anſwered the 
hoſt: pay me what 1s my due, and let us have none 
of your ſtories and knight-errantries ; for I make no 
account of any thing, but how to come by my own. 
Thou art a blockhead, and a pitiful inn-keeper, an- 
Awered Don Quixote: ſo clapping ſpurs to Rozinante, 
and brandiſhing his launce, he ſallied out of the inn, 
without any body's oppoſing him, and, without look- 
ing to ſee whether his ſquire followed him or not, got 
a good way off. 
The hoſt, ' ſeeing him go off, without paying him, 
ran to ſeize on Sancho Panga, who ſaid, that ſince his 
maſter would not pay, he would not pay neither; for 
being ſquire to a knight-errant, as he was, the ſame 
rule and reaſon held as good for him as for his maſter, 


not to pay any thing in publick-houſes and inns. The 
ann-keeper grew very teſty at this, and threatened him, 


— 
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if he did not pay him, he would get it in a way he: 
ſhould be ſorry for. Sancho ſwore by the order of 
chivalry, which his maſter had received, that he would 
not pay a ſingle farthing, though it ſhould coſt him his 
life ; for the laudable and ancient uſage of knights- 


errant ſhould not be loſt for him, nor ſhould the ſquires. 


of future knights have reaſon to complain of, or re- 
proach, him for the breach of ſo juſt a right. 

Poor Sancho's ill luck would have it, that, among. 
thoſe who were in the inn, there were four cloth- 
workers of Segovia, three needle-makers of the horſe- 
fountain of Cordowa i, and two butchers of Sewz/, all 
arch, merry, unlucky, and frolickſome fellows; who, 
as it were, inſtigated and moved by the ſelf ſame 
ſpirit, came up to Sancho, and diſmounting him from 
the aſs, one of them went in for the landlord's bed- 


blanket: and putting him therein, they looked up and 


ſaw that the cieling was ſomewhat too low for their 
work, and determined to go out into the yard, which 
was bounded only by the ſky. There, Sancho being 
placed in the midſt of the blanket, they began to toſs. 
him aloft, and to divert themſelves with him, as with. 


a dog at Shrovetide. The cries, which the poor blank- 


etted ſquire ſent forth, were ſo many and ſo loud, that 
they reached his maſter's ears; who, ſtopping to liſten. 
attentively, believed that ſome new adventure was at 
hand, till ke found plainly that he who cried was his. 
ſquire; and turning the reins, with a conſtrained gal- 
lop, he came up to the inn; and finding it ſhut, he 
rode round it to diſcover, if he could, an entrance. 


| But he was ſcarce got to the wall of the yard, which, 


was not very bigh, when he perceived the wicked, 
ſport they were making with his ſquire. He ſaw him 
aſcend and deſcend through the air with ſo much grace 
and agility, that, if his choler would have ſuffered him, 
I am of opinion he would have laughed. He tried to. 
get from his horſe upon the pales ; but he was ſo bruiſ- 
ed and battered, that he could not ſo much as alight, 
5 5 and 
1 El potro de Cordova. A ſquare in the city of Cordova, where 

a fountain guſhes out from a horſe's mouth; near which is alſo 


a whippipg-poſt, 
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and ſo from on horſeback he began to call thoſe, who 
were toſſing Sancho, ſo many ſtrange and abuſive 
names, that it is impoſſible to put them down in 
writing: but they did not therefore deſiſt from their 
laughter, nor their labour; nor did the flying Sancho 
forbear his complaints, mixed ſometimes with menaces, 
ſometimes with intreaties: yet all availed little, nor 
would have availed; but at laſt they left off for pure 
wearineſs. They then brought him his aſs, and wrap. 
ping him in his looſe coat, mounted him thereon. 
The compaſſionate Maritornes, ſeeing him ſo harraſſed, 
thought good to help him to ajug of water, which ſhe 
brought from the well, becauſe it was coolelt. Sancho 
took it, and, as he was lifting it to his mouth, ſtopped 
at his maſter's calling to him aloud, ſaying ; Son Sau- 
cho, drink not water; child, do not drink it; it will 
kill thee: ſee here, I hold the moſt holy balſam (ſhew- 
ing him the cruze of the potion) by drinking but two 
drops of which, you will doubtleſs be whole and ſound 
again. At theſe words Sancho turned his eyes as it 
were aſkew, and ſaid with a louder voice ; Perhaps 
you have forgot, Sir, that I am no knight, or you 
would have me vomit up what remains of my entrails, 
after laſt night's work. Keep your liquor in the de- 
vil's name, and let me alone. His ceaſing to ſpeak, 
and beginning to drink, was all in a moment : but at 
the firſt ſip finding it was water, he would proceed no 
further, and prayed Maritornes to bring him ſome wine: 
which ſhe did with a very good wall, and paid for it 
with her own money; for they ſay of her, that, tho 
ſhe was in that ſtation, ſhe had ſome ſhadows and faint 
out- lines of a chriſtian. As ſoon as Sancho had done 
drinking, he fell a kicking his aſs ; and the inn-gate 
being thrown wide open, out he went, mightily ſatis- 
fied that he had paid nothing, and had carried: his 
point, though at the expence of his accuſtomed ſurety, 
his carcaſs. The landlord, indeed, was in poſſeſſion 


of his wallets for payment of what was due to him; 


but Sancho never miſſed them, ſo confuſed was he at 
going off. The inn-keeper would have faſtened- the 
door well after him, as ſoon as he ſaw him out; but the 

bdblanketteers 
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blanketteers would not conſent, being perſons of that 
ſort, that, though Don Quixote had really been one of 
the knights of the round table, they would not have 
cared two farthings for him. 


. 


CHAP: IV. 


Is abhich is rehearſed the diſcourſe, which Sancho Pan- 
ca held with his maſter Don Quixote, Qvith other 
adventures aworth relating. | 


ANCHO came up to his maſter, ls and diſpi- 

rited to that degree, that he was not able to ſpur 
on his als. Don Quixote, perceiving him in that con- 
dition, ſaid; Now am I convinced, honeſt Sancho, 
that that caftle or inn is doubtleſs enchanted ; for they 


who ſo cruelly ſported themſelves with you, what 


could they be but hobgoblins, and people of the other 
world? And I am confirmed in this by having found, 
that, when I ſtood at the pales of the yard, beholding 
the acts of your ſad tragedy, I could not poſſibly get 
upon them, nor ſo much as alight from Rozinante ; fo 
that they muſt certainly have held me enchanted : for 
I ſwear to you, by the faith of what I am, that, If I 
could have got over, or alighted, I would have aveng- 
ed you in ſuch a manner, as would have made thoſe 
poltroons and aſſaſſins remember the jeſt as long as they 
lived, though I knew I had tranigreſſed the laws of chi- 
valry thereby : for, as I have often told you, they do 
not allow a knight to lay hand on his ſword againſt any 
one who is not ſo, unleſs it be in defence of his own 
life and perſon, and in caſe of urgent and extreme ne- 
ceſſity. And I too, quoth Sancho, would have aveng- 
ed myſelf if I could, dubbed or not dubbed ; but I 
could not : though I am of opinion, that they, who 
diverted themſelves at my expence, were no hobgob- 
lins, but men of fleſh and bones, as we are ; and each 
of them, as I heard while they were toſſing me, had 
his proper name: one was called Pedro Martinez, an- 
other Tenorio Hernandez ; and the landlord's name 1s 
Jobn Palomegue the left-handed: ſo that, Sir, as to 
your 
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your not being able to leap over the pales, nor to a. 
light from your horſe, the fault lay in ſomething elſe, 
and not in enchantment. And what I gather clearly 
from all this, is, that theſe adventures we are in queſt 
of will in the long run bring us into ſo many diſven- 
tures, that we ſhall not know which 1s our right foot. 
So that, in my poor opinion, the better and ſurer way 
would beto return to our village, now that it 1s reaping. 


time, and look after our buſineſs, and not run rambling 


from Ceca to Mecca *, leaping out of the frying-pan 
into the fire. How little do you know, Sancho, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, what belongs to chivalry ! peace, 
and have patience ; the day will come, when you will 
ſee with your eyes how honourable a thing it is to fol- 
low this profeſſion : for tell me, what greater ſatisfac- 
tion can there be in the world, or what pleaſure can be 
compared with that of winning a battle, and triumph- 
ing over one's enemy ? none without doubt. It may 
be ſo, anſwered Sancho, though I do not know it. I 
only know, that ſince we have been knights-errant, or 
you have been, Sir, (for there is no reaſon I ſhould 
reckon myſelf in that honourable number) we have 
never won any battle, except that of the Bz/cainer ; 


and even there you came off with the loſs of half an 


ear, and half an helmet ; and, from that day to this, 
we have had nothing but drubbings upon drubbings, 
cuffs upon cuffs, beſide the blanket · toſſing into the bar- 
gain, and that by perſons enchanted, on whom I can- 
not revenge myſelf, to know how far the pleaſure 
reaches of overcoming an enemy, as your worſhip is 
pleaſed to ſay. That is what troubles me, and ought 
to trouble you, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote: — 
henceforward I will endeavour to have ready at hand 
a ſword made by ſuch art, that no kind of enchantment 
can touch him that wears it. And perhaps fortune 
may procure me that of Amadis, when he called _ 


1 Ceca vas a place of devotion among the Moars in the city of 
Cordowa, to which they uſed to go in pilgrimage from other places; 
as Mecca is among the Turks: whence the proverb comes to ſig- 
nify ſauntring about to no purpoſe, mw A banter upon popith pile 
Srimages. 0 
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ſelf knight of the burning ſword, which was one of 


the beſt weapons that ever knight had in the world © 
for, beſide the virtue aforeſaid, it cut like a razor, 
and no armour, though ever ſo ſtrong, or ever ſo much 
enchanted, could ſtand againſt it. I am fo fortunate, 

uoth Sancho, that though this were ſo, and you 
ſhould find ſuch a ſword, it would be of ſervice and uſe 


only to thoſe who are dubbed knights, like the balſam: 


as for the poor ſquires, they may ſing ſorrow. Fear 


not that, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; heaven will deal 
more kindly by thee. 

Don Quixote and his ſquire went on thus conferring 
together, when Don Quixote perceived on the road 
they were in a great and thick cloud of duſt coming to- 
wards them; and ſeeing it he turned to Sancho, and 
ſaid: This is the day, O Sancho, wherein will be ſeen 
the good that fortune has in ſtore for me. This is the 
day, I ſay, wherein will appear, as much as in any, 
the ſtrength of my arm; and in which I ſhall perform 
ſuch exploits, as ſhall remain written in the book of 
fame, to all ſucceeding ages. See you yon cloud of 
duſt, Sancho ? it is raiſed by a prodigious army of di- 
vers and innumerable nations, who are on the march 
this way. By this account there muſt be two armies, 
ſaid Sancho; for on this oppoſite ſide there riſes ſuch 
another cloud of duſt. Don Quixote turned to view it, 
and, ſeeing it was ſo, rejoiced exceedingly, taking it 
for granted, they were two armies coming to engage 
in the midſt of that ſpacious plain: for at all hours and 
moments his imagination was full of the battles, en- 
chantments, adyentures, extravagancies, amours, and 
challenges which he found in the books of chivalry ; 
and whatever he ſaid, thought, or did, had a tenden- 
cy that way. Now the clouds of duſt he ſaw was raiſed 
by two great flocks of ſheep going the ſame road from 
different parts, and the duſt hindered them from being 
ſeen, 'till they came near. But Don Quixote affirmed 
with ſo much poſitiveneſs, that they were armies, that 
Sancho began to believe it, and faid ; Sir, what then 
muſt we do? What, replied Don Quixote, but favour 
and aſſiſt the weaker ſide ? Now then you muſt know, 


Sancho, 
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Sancho, that the army, which marches towards us in 


front, is led and commanded by the great emperor 4. 


lifanfaron, lord of the great iſland of Taprobana : this 


other, which marches behind us, is that of his enemy, 
the king of the Garamantes, Pentapolin of the naked 


arm ; for he always enters into the battle with his 
right arm bare *, But why do theſe two princes hate 
one another ſo, demanded Sancho? They hate one a- 
nother, anſwered Don Quixote, becauſe this Alifanfa- 


ron is a furious pagan, and is in love with the daughter 


of Pentapolin, who is a moſt beautiful and ſuperla- 
tively graceful lady, and a chriſtian ; and her father 
will not give her in marriage to the pagan king, unleſs 
he will firſt renounce the religion of his falſe prophet 
Mahomet, and turn chriſtian. By my beard, ſaid San- 
cho, Pentapolin is in the right, and I am reſolved to 
aſſiſt him to the utmoſt of my power. In ſo doing, 


you will do your duty, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote ; 


for, in order to engage in ſuch fights, it is not neceſſa- 
ry to be dubbed a knight. I eaftily comprehend that, 
anſwered Sancho; but where will we diſpoſe of this 
aſs, that we may be ſure to find him when the fray is 


over? for I believe it was never yet the faſhion to go 


to battle upon ſuch a kind of beaſt. You are in the 
right, ſaid Don Quixote; and what you may do with 
him is, to let him take his chance, whether he be 


loſt or not: for we ſhall have ſuch choice of horſes 


after the victory, that Rozinante himſelf will run a 


riſque of being trucked for another. But liſten with 


attention, whilſt I give you an account of the principal 
knights of both armies. And that you may ſee and 
obſerve them the better, let us retire to yon riſing 


ground, from whence both the armies may be diſtinct- 


ly ſeen. They did ſo, and got upon a hillock, from 


whence the two flocks, which Don Quixote took for 


two armies, might eaſily have been diſcerned, had not 
the clouds of duſt they raiſed obſtructed and blinded 
the ſight : but our knight, ſeeing in his imagination 


what he did not ſee, nor was to be ſeen in nature, be- 


gan with a loud v voice to ſay: T 
The 
1 Alluding to the kory of $ contig king of Epirus, 
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The knight you ſee yonder with the gilded armour, 
who bears in his ſhield a lion crowned cochant at a 
damſel's feet, is the valorous Laurcalco, lord of the 
filver bridge : the other with the armour flowered with 
gold, who bears three crowns argent, in a field azure, 
is the formidable Micocolembo, grand duke of Quiracia: 
the third, with gigantic limbs, who marches on his 
right, is the undaunted Brandabarbaran of Boliche, 
lord of the three Arabias; he is armed with a ſerpent's 

ſKin, and bears inſtead of a ſhield a gate, which, fame 
ſays, is one of thoſe belonging to the temple, which 
Sampſon pulled down, when with his death he avenged 
himſelf upon his enemies. But turn your eyes to this 
other ſide, and you will ſee, in the front of this other 
army, the ever victorious and never vanquiſhed 71 
monel de Carcajona, prince of the New Biſcay, who 
comes armed with armour guartered, azure, vert, ar- 
gent, and or, bearing in his ſhield a cat oy in a field 
gules, with a ſcroll inſcribed NIA U, being the begin- 
ning of his miſtreſs's name, who, it is reported, 1s 
the peerleſs Miaulina, daughter to Alphenniquen duke 
of Algarve. The other, who burthens and oppreſſes 
the back of yon ſpirited ſteed, whoſe armour is as white 
as ſnow, and his ſhield white, without any device, is 
a new knight, by birth a Frenchman, called Peter Pa- 
fin, lord of the baronies of Utrigue. The other, 
whom you ſee, with his armed heels, pricking the 
flanks of that pyed fleet courſer, and his armour of 
pure azure, is the powerful duke of Nerbia, Eſpar- 
tafilardo of the wood, whoſe device is an aſparagus- 
bed ei, with this motto, in Caſtilian, Raſtrea mi ſuerte, 
Thus drags my fortune, In this manner he went on, 
naming ſundry knights of each ſquadron, as his fancy 
dictated, and diſtributing to each their arms, colours, 
devices, and mottoes, ex tempore, carried on by the 
e ſtrength 

1 This paſſage has been utterly miſtaken by all tranſlators in all 
languages. The original word Eſparaguera is a mock alluſion to 
E ſpartafilardo, and the gingle between the words is a ridicule up- 
on the fooliſh quibbles ſo frequent in heraldry ; and probably this 


whole catalogue is a ſatire upon ſeveral great names and founding 
titles in Spain, whoſe owners were arrant beggars, 
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ſtrength of his imagination and unaccountable mad. 
neſs : and ſo, without hefitation, he went on thus, 
That body fronting us is formed and compoſed of peo. 
ple of different nations: * here ſtand thoſe, who drink 
the ſweet waters of the famous Xanthus ; the moun- 
taineers, who tread the Maſſilian fields; thoſe, who 
ſift the pure and fine gold - duſt of Arabia Fzlix ; thoſe, 
who dwell along the famous and refreſhing banks of 
the clear Thermodon; thoſe, who drain, by ſundry and 
divers ways, the golden veins of Pactolus; the Numi- 
dians, unfaithful in their promiſes ; the Per ſians, fa- 
mous for bows and arrows; the Parthians and Medes, 
who fight flying; the Arabians, perpetually ſhifting 
their habitations ; the Scythiaxs, as cruel as fair; the 
broad-lipped Ethiopians ; and an infinity of other na- 
tions, whoſe countenances I ſee and know, though I 


cannot recollect their names. In that other ſquadron 


come thoſe, who drink the chryſtal ſtreams of olive- 
bearing Betis; thoſe, who brighten and poliſh their 
faces with the liquor of the ever-rich and golden Ja- 
gusz thoſe, who enjoy the profitable waters of the di- 
vine Genil; thoſe, who tread the Tarteſian fields, 


abounding in paſture ; thoſe, who recreate themſelves 


in the Ely/an-meads of Xereza ; the rich Manchegans, 
crowned with yellow ears of corn ; thoſe, clad in iron, 
the antique remains of the Gothic race; thoſe, who 
bathe themſelves in Piſuerga, famous for the gentleneſs 
of its current ; thoſe, who feed their flocks on the 
ſpacious paſtures of the winding Guadiana, celebrated 
for its hidden ſource ; thoſe, who ſhiver on the cold 
brow of ſhady Pyreneus, and the ſnowy tops of lofty 
Apenninus ; in a word, all that Europe contains and 
includes. | | 
Good god ! how many provinces did he name ! how 
many nations did he enumerate ! giving to each, with 
wonderful readineſs, its peculiar attributes, wholly 
abſorbed and wrapped up in what he had read in his 


lying books. Sancho Panga ſtood confounded at his 


diſcourſe, without ſpeaking a word; and now and 
| | | then 
1 An imitation of Hamer's catalogue of ſhips. 
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then he turned his head about, to ſee whether he could 
diſcover the knights and giants his maſter named : 
But ſeeing none, he ſaid ; Sir, the devil a man, or 
giant, or knight, of all you have named, appears any 
where ; at leaſt I do not ſee them : perhaps all may 
be enchantment, like laſt night's goblins. How ſay 
you, Sancho? anſwered Don Quixote. Do you not 
hear the neighing of the ſteeds, the ſound of the trum- 
pets, and rattling of the drums ? I hear nothing, an- 
ſwered Sancho, beſides the bleating of ſheep and lambs ; 
and ſo it was ; for now the two flocks were come ve- 
ry near them. The fear you are in, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, makes you, that you can neither ſee nor hear 
aright ; for one effect of fear is to diſturb the ſenſes, 
and make things not to appear what they are: and if 
you are ſo much afraid, get you afide, and leave me 
alone; for I am able, with my ſingle arm, to give 
the victory to that ſide I ſhall favour with my aſſiſtance. 
And ſaying this, he clapped ſpurs to Rozinante, ſet- 
ting his launce in its reſt, and darted down the hillock 
like lightning. Sancho cried out to him; Hold, Sig- 
nor Don Quixote, come back; as god ſhall fave me, 
they are lambs and ſheep you are going to encounter: 
pray come back ; woe to the father that begot me! 
what madneſs is this? Look; there is neither giant, 
nor knight, nor cats, nor arms, nor ſhields quartered 
nor entire, nor true azures nor be-devilled : ſinner 
that I am! what is it you do? For all this, Don 
Quixote turned not again, but ſtill went on, crying 
aloud ; Ho! knights, you that follow and fight under 
the banner of the valiant emperor Pentapolin of the 
naked arm, follow me all, and you ſhall fee with how 
much eaſe I revenge him on his enemy Alifanfaron of 
Taprobana. And ſay ing thus, he ruſhed into the midſt 
of the ſquadron of the ſheep, and began to attack them 
with his launce, as courageouſly and intrepidly, as if 
in good earneſt he was engaging his mortal enemies. 
The ſhepherds and herdſmen, who came with the 
flocks, called out to him to deſiſt; but ſeeing it was 
to no purpoſe, they unbuckled their ſlings, and began 
to let drive about his ears with ſtones as big as one's 


fiſt, 
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fiſt, Don Quixote did not mind the ſtones, but, run- 
ning about on all ſides, cried out; Where are you, 
proud Alifanfaron? preſent yourſelf before me; for I 
am a ſingle knight, defirous to try your force hand to 
hand, and to puniſh you with the loſs of life, for the 
wrong you do to the valiant Pentapolin Garamanta. 
At that inſtant came a large pebble-ſtone, and ſtruck 
him ſuch a blow on the ſide, that it buried a couple 
of his ribs in his body. Finding himſelf thus ill- 
treated, he believed for certain he was ſlain, or ſorely 
wounded ; and remembering his liquor, he pulled out 
his cruze, and ſet it to his mouth, and began to let 
ſome go down : but, before he could ſwallow what he 
thought ſufficient, comes another of thoſe almonds, 
and hit him ſo full on the hand and on the cruze, that 
it daſhed it to-pieces, carrying off three or four of his 
teeth by the way, and grievouſly bruiſing two of his 
fingers. Such was the firſt blow and ſuch the ſecond, 
that the poor knight tumbled from his horſe to the 
ground. The ſhepherds ran to him, and verily be- 
lieved they had killed him; whereupon in all haſte 
they got their flock together, took up their dead, 
which were above ſeven, and marched off without far- 

ther enquiry. PS | = 
All this while Sancho ſtood upon the hillock, be- 
holding his maſter's extravagancies, tearing his beard, 
and curſing the unfortunate hour and moment that 
ever he knew him. But ſeeing him fallen to the 
ground, and the ſhepherds already gone off, he de- 
ſcended from the hillock, and running to him found 
him in a very ill plight, though he had not quite loſt 
the uſe of his ſenſes. Did I not deſire you, ſaid he, 
Signor Den Quixote, to come back ? Did I not tell 
you, that thoſe you went to attack were a flock of 
ſheep, and not an army of men? How eaſily, replied 
Don Quixote, can that thief of an enchanter, my ene- 
my, make things appear or diſappear! Vou muſt know, 
Sancho, that it is a very eaſy matter for ſuch to make 
us ſeem what they pleaſe ; and this malignant, who 
perſecutes me, envious of the glory he ſaw I was like 
to acquire in this battle, has transformed the _ 
| | 4 
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ſquadrons into flocks of ſheep. However, do one 
thing, Sancho, for my ſake, to undeceive yourſelf, 
and ſee the truth of what I tell you : get upon your 
aſs, and follow them fair and ſoftly, and you will 
find, that, when they are got a little farther off, they 
will return to their firſt form, and, ceaſing to be 
muttons, will become men, proper and tall, as I de- 
ſcribed them at firſt. But do not go now; for I want 
your help and aſſiſtance : come hither to me, and ſee 
how many grinders I want ; for it ſeems to me that I 
have not one left in my head. Sancho came ſo cloſe 
to him, that he almoſt thruſt his eyes into his mouth ; 
and it being preciſely at the time the balſam began to 
work in Don Quixote's ſtomach, at the inſtant Sancho 
was looking into his mouth, he diſcharged the con- 
tents, with as much violence as if it had been ſhot 
out of a demi-culverin, directly in the face and beard 
of the compaſſionate ſquire. Bleſſed virgin! quoth 
Sancho, what is this has befallen me? without doubt 
this poor ſinner is mortally wounded, ſince he vomits 
blood at the mouth. But reflecting a little, he found 
by the colour, favour, and ſmell, that it was not blood, 
but the balſam of the cruze he ſaw him drink; and fo 
great was the loathing he felt thereat, that his ſto- 
mach turned, and he vomited up his very guts upon 
his maſter ; ſo that they both remained exactly in the 
ſame pickle. Sancho ran to his aſs, to take ſomething 
out of his wallets, to cleanſe himſelf, and cure his ma- 
ſter; but not finding them he was very near running 
diſtracted. He curſed himſelf afreſh, and purpoſed in 
his mind to leave his maſter, and return home, though 
he ſhould loſe his wages for the time paſt, and his 
hopes of the government of the promiſed iſland, _ 

Hereupon Don Quixote got up, and laying his left 


hand on his mouth, to prevent the remainder of his 


teeth from falling out, with the other he laid hold on 
Rozinante's bridle, who never had ſtirred from his ma- 
ſter's fide (ſo truſty was he and good-conditioned) and 


went where his ſquire ſtood leaning his breaſt on his 


aſs, and his cheek on his hand, in the poſture of a 
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man overwhelmed with thought. Don Quixote ſeeing 
him in that guiſe, with the appearance of ſo much 
ſadneſs, ſaid : Know, Sancho, that one man is no more 
than another, unleſs he does more than another. All 
theſe ſtorms that fall upon us are ſigns that the wea- 
ther will clear up, and things will go ſmoothly : for 
it is impoſſible that either evil or good ſhould be dur- 
able; and hence it follows, that, the evil having laſt. 
ed long, the good cannot be far off. So that you 
ought not to afflict yourſelf for the miſchances that 
befal me, ſince you have no ſhare in them. How, no 
ſhare in them! anſwered Sancho: peradventure he they 
toſſed in a blanket yeſterday was not my father's ſon; 
and the wallets I miſs to-day, with all my moveables, 
are ſome body's elſe? What! are the wallets miſſing, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote ? Yes they are, anſwered 
Sancho. Then we have nothing to eat to-day, re- 


plied Don Quixote. It would be fo, anſwered Sancho, 


jf theſe fields did not produce thoſe herbs, you ſay you 
know, with which ſuch unlacky knights-errant as your 


worſhip are wont to ſupply the like neceſſities. For 
all that, anſwered Don Quixote, at this time I had ra- 


ther have a ſlice of bread, and a couple of heads of 


ſalt pilchards, than all the herbs deſcribed by Diz/corides, 


though commented upon by Dr. Laguna himſelf. But, 
good Sancho, get upon your aſs, and follow me; for 


god, who is the provider of all things, will not fail 


us, and the rather ſeeing we are ſo employed in his 
ſervice as we are, ſince he does not fail the gnats of 
the air, the wormlings of the earth, nor the froglings 
of the water; and ſo merciful is he, that he makes his 
ſun to ſhine upon the good and the bad, and cauſes 
rain to fall upon the juſt and unjuſt. Your worſhip, 
ſaid Sancho, would make a better preacher than a 
knight-errant. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, the knights- 
errant ever did and muſt know ſomething of every 
thing ; and there have been knights-errant in times 
paſt, who would make ſermons or harangues on the 
king's high-way, with as good a grace as if they had 
taken their degrees in the univerſity of Paris : whence 

| | We 
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we may infer, that the launce never blunted the pen, 


nor the pen the launce. Well! let it be as your 
worſhip ſays, anſwered Sancho; but let us be gone 
hence, and endeavour to get a lodging to-night ; and 
pray god it be where there are neither blankets, nor 
blanket-heavers, nor hobgoblins, nor enchanted Moors : 
for if there be, the devil take both the flock and the 
fold. Child, ſaid Don Quixote, do you beſeech god, 
and lead me whither you will : for this time I leave it 
to your choice where to lodge us: but reach hither 
your hand, and feel with your finger how many 


_ grinders I want on the right fide of my upper jaw; 


for there I feel the pain. Sancho put in his fingers, 
and feeling about ſaid ; how many did your worſhip 
uſe to have on this fide ? Four, anſwered Don Quixote, 


| beſide the eye tooth, all whole and very ſound. Take 


care what you ſay, Sir, anſwered Sancho. I ſay four, 
if not five, replied Don Quixote; for in my whole 


| life I never drew tooth nor grinder, nor have I loſt. 


one by rheum or decay. Well then, faid Sancho, on 
this lower fide your worſhip has but two grinders and 
a half; and in the upper neither half nor whole: all is 


as ſmooth and even as the palm of my hand. Unfor- 


tunate that I am! ſaid Don Quixote, hearing the ſad 
news his ſquire told him : I had rather they had tore 
off an arm, provided it were not the ſword-arm ; for, 
Sancho, you muſt know, that the mouth without grin- 
ders is like a mill without a ſtone; and, in good ſooth, 
a diamond is not ſo precious as a tooth. But all this 
we are ſubject to who profeſs the ſtrict order of chi- 


| valry, Mount, friend Sancho, and lead on, for I will 


follow you what pace you will. Sancho did ſo, and 
went toward the place where he thought to find a 
lodging, without going out of the high road, which 
was thereabouts very much frequented. As they thus 
went on fair and ſoftly (for the pain of Don Quixote s 
Jaws gave him no eaſe, nor inclination to make haſte) 
Sancho had a mind to amuſe and divert him by talk- 
ing to him, and ſaid, among other things, what you 
will find written in the following chapter. 

| CHAP, 
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CHAT, . 


2 


Of the ſage diſceurſe that faſied between Sancho and 
his maſter, and the ſucceeding adventure of the dead 
body ; with other famous occurrences. 5 


T is my opinion, dear maſter, that all the diſven- 
| tures, which have befallen us of late, are doubt- 
leſs in puniſhment of the {in committed by your wor. 
ſhip againſt your own order of knighthood, in not 
performing the oath you took, not to eat bread on a 
table-cloth, nor ſolace yourſelf with the queen, with 
all the reſt that you ſwore to accompliſh, until your 
taking away that helmet of Malandrino, or how do 
you call the Moor? for I do not well remember. San- 
cho, you are in the right, ſaid Don Quixote: but to 
- tell you the truth, it was quite ſlipped out of my me- 
mory ; and you may depend upon it, the affair of the 
blarket happened to you for your fault in not putting 

me in mind of it in time: but I will make amends; 
for in the order of chivalry there are ways of com- 
pounding for every thing. Why, did 1 ſwear any 
thing? anſwered Sancho. It matters not that you 
have not ſworn, ſaid Don Quixote : it is enough that 
I know you are not free from the guilt of an acceſ- n 
ſary; and, at all adventures, it will not be amiſs to n 
provide ourſelves a remedy. If it be ſo, ſaid Sancho, b 
ſee, Sir, you do not forget this too, as you did the c/ 
oath : perhaps the goblins may take a fancy to divert 0 
themſelves with me, and perhaps with your worſhip, Þ Y 
if they find you perſiſt. ſt 
a 

h 
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While they were thus diſcourſing, night overtook 
them in the middle of the high-way, without their 
lighting on or diſcovering any place of reception; and 
the worſt of it was, they were periſhing with hunger: 
for with the loſs of their wallets they had loſt their 
whole larder of proviſions. And, as an additional 

misfortune, there befel them an adventure, which, 
without any forced conſtruction, had really the face 
of one. It happened thus. The night fell pretty 
dark ; 
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dark; notwithſtanding which they went on, Sancho 
believing that, ſince it was the king's high-way, they 
might very probably find an inn within a league or two. 

Thus travelling on, the night dark, the ſquire 


hungry, and the maſter with a good appetite, they ſaw 


advancing towards them on the ſame road a great 
number of lights, reſembling ſo many moving ſtars. 
Sancho ſtood aghaſt at the ſight of them, and Don 
Quixote could not well tell what to make of them. 
The one checked his aſs by the halter, and the other 
his ſteed by the bridle, and ſtood till, viewing atten- 


tively what it might be. They perceived the lights 


were drawing toward them, and the nearer they came 
the bigger they appeared. Sancho trembled at the 
ſight as if he had been quick-filver, and Don Quiæote's 
hair briſtled upon his head: who, recovering a little 


courage, cried out; Sancho, this muſt be a moſt prodi - 


gious and moſt perilous adventure, wherein it will be 
neceſſary for me to exert my whole might and valour. 
Wo is me! anſwered Sancho; ſhould this prove to be 
an adventure of goblins, where ſhall I find ribs to en- 
dure it? Let them be never ſuch goblins, ſaid Dos 
Quixote, I will not ſuffer them to touch a thread of 
your garment : for if they ſported with you laſt time, 
it was | becauſe I could not get over the pales : but 
now we are upon even ground, where I can brandiſh 


my ſword at pleaſure. But if they ſhould enchant and 


benumb you, as they did the other time, quoth Sau- 
cho, what matters it whether we are in the open field 
or no? For all that, replied Don Quixote, I beſeech 


you, Sancho, be of good courage; for experience will 
ſhew you how much of it I am maſter of, I will, 
an't pleaſe god, anſwered Sazcho; and leaving the 


high-way a little on one ſide, they looked again at- 
tentively to diſcover what thoſe walking lights might 
be : and ſoon after they -perceived a great many per- 


ſons in white ; which dreadful apparition entirely 


ſunk 


2 The original is encami ſados, which ſignifies perſons who have 
put on a ſhirt over their cloaths. It was uſual for ſoldiers, when 
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ſunk Sancho Panga's courage, whoſe teeth began to 
Chatter, as if he were in a quartan ague ; and his 
trembling and chattering increaſed, when he ſaw di. 
ſtinctly what it was: for now they diſcovered about 
twenty perſons in white ſhirts, all on horſeback, with 
lighted torches in their hands : behind whom came a 
litter covered with black, which was followed by fix 
| Perſons in deep mourning ; and the mules they rode 
on were covered likewiſe with black down to their 
heels; and it was eaſily ſeen they were not horſes by 
the ſlowneſs of their pace. Thoſe in ſhirts came mut- 
tering to themſelves in a low and plaintive tone. 
This ſtrange viſion at ſuch an hour, and in a place 
ſo uninhabited, might very well ſuffice to ſtrike terror 
into Sancho's heart, and even into that of his maſter ; 
and ſo it would have done, had he been any other 
than Don Quixote. As for Sancho, his whole ſtock of 
courage was already exhauſted. But it was quite other. 
_ wiſe with his maſter, whoſe lively imagination at that 
inſtant repreſented to him, that this muſt be one of the 
adventures of his books. He figured to himſelf, that 
the litter was a bier, whereon was carried ſome knight 
| ſorely wounded or ſlain, whoſe revenge was reſerved 
for him : and without more ado he couched his ſpear, 
ſettled himſelf firm in his ſaddle, and with a ſprightly 
vigour and mien poſted himſelf in the middle of the 
road, by which the men in white muſt of neceſlity paſs, 
and when he ſaw them come near, he raiſed his voice, 
and ſaid: Hold, knights, whoever you are, give me 
an account to whom you belong ; from whence you 
come; whither you are going; and what it is you car- 
ry upon that bier: for, in all appearance, either you 
have done ſome injury to others, or others to you ; 
and it is expedient and neceſſary that I be informed of 
it, either to chaſtiſe you for the evil you have done, 
or to revenge you of the wrong done you. We are 
1 | Soing 
they attacked an enemy by night, to wear ſhirts over their armour 


or cloaths, to diſtinguiſh their own party: whence ſuch nightly at- 
tacks were called encamiſadas, | 
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going in haſte, anſwered one of thoſe in white: the 
inn is a great way off, and we cannot ſtay to give ſo 
long an account as you require; and ſo ſpurring his 
mule he paſſed forward. Don Quixote, highly reſent- 
ing this anſwer, laid hold of his bridle, and ſaid : 
Stand, and be more civil, and give me an account of 
what I have aſked you ; otherwiſe I challenge you all 
to battle. The mule was ſkittiſh, and ftarted at his 


laying his hand on the bridle ; fo that, riſing upright 


on her hind-legs, ſhe fell backward to the ground with 


her rider under her. A lacquey that came on foot, 


ſeeing him in white fall, began to revile Don Quixote; 


whoſe choler being already ſtirred, he couched his 


ſpear, and without ſtay ing longer aſſaulted one of the 
mourners, and laid him on the ground grievouſly 
wounded ; and turning him about to the reſt, it was 
worth ſeeing with what agility he attacked and defeat- 
ed them, inſomuch that you would have thought Ro- 
zinante had wings grown on him in that inſtant, ſo. 
nimbly and proudly did he beſtir himſelf. All thoſe 
in white were timorous and unarmed people, and of 
courſe preſently quitted the ſkirmiſh, and ran away 
over the field, with the lighted torches in their hands, 
looking like ſo many maſqueraders on a carnival, or a 
feſtival night. The mourners likewiſe were ſo wrap» 


ped up and muffled in their long robes, that they could 


not ſtir: ſo that Don Quixote, with entire ſafety to 


' himſelf, demoliſhed them all, and obliged them to 


quit the field ſorely againſt their wills: for they 
thought him no man, but the devil from hell broke 
looſe upon them, to carry away the dead body they 


| bore in the litter ?. | 


All this Sancho beheld, with admiration at his ma- 
ſter's intrepidity, and ſaid to himſelf : without doubt 
this maſter of mine is as valiant and magnanimous as 
he pretends to be. There lay a burning torch on the 
ground, juſt by the firſt whom the mule had over- 

e thrown; 


1 The ſucceſs of this adventure was proper to encourage our 
knight to attempt any enterprize.— The author ſeems here to have 
intended a ridicule on theſe funeral ſolemnities. 
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thrown ; by the light of which Don Quixote eſpied 
him, and coming to him ſet the point of his ſpear to 


his throat, commanding him to ſurrender, or threaten- 
ing to kill him. To which the fallen man anſwer- 
ed: I am more than enough ſurrendered already; for 
I cannot ſtir, having one of my legs broken. I be- 
ſeech you, Sir, if you are a chriſtian gentleman, do 
not kill me: you would commit a great ſacrilege: for 
I am a licenciate, and have taken the leſſer orders. 
Who the devil then, ſaid Don Quixote, brought you 
- hither, being an eccleſiaſtic? Who, Sir? replied he 


that was overthrown. My misfortune. A greater yet 


threatens you, ſaid Don Quixote, if you do not ſatis- 
fy me in all I firft aſked of you. Your worſhip ſhall 
ſoon be ſatisfied, anſwered the licenciate ; and there- 
fore you muſt know, Sir, that, though I told you be- 
fore I was a licenciate, I am indeed only a batchelor 
of arts, and my name is Alonzo Lopez, I am a native 
of Alcovendas : I come from the city of Bazga with 


eleven more eccleſiaſtics, the ſame who fled with the 
_ torches : we are accompanying a corpſe in that litter 


to the city of Segovia: it is that of a gentleman who 
died in Baega, where he was depoſited ; and now, as 
I ſay, we are carrying his bones to his burying-place, 


which is in Segovia where he was born. And who 


killed him? demanded Don Qaixcte. God, replicd 
the batchelor, by means of a peſtilential fever he ſent 
him. Then, ſaid Don Quixote, our lord has ſaved me 


the labour of revenging his death, in caſe any body 


elſe had ſlain him: but ſince he fell by the hand of 


heaven, there's no more to be done but to be ſilent 


and ſhrug up our ſheulders; for juſt the ſame muſt I 
have done, had it been pleaſed to have ſlain me. 
And I would have your reverence know, that I am a 
knight of la Mancha, Don Quixote by name, and that 
it is my office and exerciſe to go through the world, 
righting wrongs and redreſſing grievances. I do not 
| underſtand your way of righting wrongs, ſaid the 


batchelor; for from right you have ſet me wrong, 
having broken my leg, which will never be right a- 


gain 
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gain whilſt I live; and the grievance you have re- 
dreſſed in me is, to leave me ſo aggrieved, that I ſhall 
never be otherwiſe ; and it was a very unlucky ad- 
venture to me, to meet with you who are ſeeking ad- 
ventures 1. All things, anſwered Don Quixote, do not 
fall out the ſame way: the miſchief, maſter batchelor 
Alonzo Lopez, was occaſioned by your coming, as you 
did, by night, arrayed in thoſe ſurplices, with lighted 
torches, chaunting, and clad in doleful weeds, that 
you really reſembled ſomething wicked, and of the 
other world; ſo that I was under a neceſſity of com- 
plying with my duty and of attacking you, and would 
have attacked you though I had certainly known you 
to be ſo many devils of hell; for 'till now I took you 
to be no leſs. Since my fate would have it ſo, ſaid 
the batchelor, I beſeech you, Signor knight-errant, 
who have done me ſuch errant miſchief, help me to 
get from under this mule ; for my leg is held faſt be- 
tween the ſtirrop and the ſaddle. I might have talked on 
'till to-morrow morning, ſaid Don Quixote: why did 
you delay acquainting me with your uneaſineſs? Then 
called he out to Sancho Panga to come to him: but he 
did not care to ſtir, being employed in ranſacking a 
ſumpter-mule, which thoſe good men had brought with 
them, well ſtored with.eatables.. Sancho made a bag 
of his cloke, and cramming into it as much as it would 
hold, he loaded his beaſt ; and then running to his 
maſter's call, he helped to diſengage the batchelor 
from under the oppreſſion of his mule, and ſetting him 
thereon gave him the torch 5 and Don Quixote bid him 
follow the track of his comrades, and beg their par- 
don in his name for the injury, which he could not 
avoid doing them. Sancho ſaid likewiſe ; if perchance 
thoſe gentlemen would. know, who the champion is 
that routed them, tell them it is the famous Don 2urx- 
| AW be he "GEE: 

1 The author's making the batchelor quibble ſo much, under 
ſuch improper circumſtances, was probably deſigned as a ridicule 


upon the younger ſtudents of the univerſities, who are ſo apt to run 
into an affectation that way, and to miſtake it for wit; as alſo up- 


«„ 4» 


on the dramatic writers, Who frequently make their heroes, ia 


Heir greateſt diſtreſſes, guilty of the like abſurdity. 
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ote de la Mancha, otherwiſe called zhe knight of the 
forrowful figure. 

The batchelor being gone, Don Quixote aſked San- 
cho, what induced him to call him /e knight of the 
forrowful figure at that time more than at any other? 
I will tell you, anſwered Sancho; it is becauſe I have 
been taking notice of you by the light of the torch, 
which that unfortunate man carried; and in truth 
your worſhip makes at preſent very near the moſt 
woful figure I have ever ſeen; which muſt be oc- 
caſioned either by the fatigue of this combat, or by the 

want of your teeth. It is owing to neither, replied Don 
Quixote; but the ſage, who has the charge of writing 
the hiſtory of my atchievements, has thought fit I ſhould 
aſſume a ſurname, as all the knights of old were wont to 
do: one called himſelf e knight of the burning ſword ; 
another he of the unicorn; this of the damſels; that of 
the Phenix; another the knight of the Griffin; and 
another he of death; and were known by theſe names 
and enſigns over the whole globe of the earth. And 
therefore I ſay, that the aforeſaid ſage has now put it 
into your head, and into your mouth, to call me the 
knight of the forrowful figure, as I purpoſe to call myſelf 
from this day forward: and that this name may fit me 
the better, I determine, when there is an opportunity, to 
have a molt ſorrowful figure painted on my ſhield. You 
need not ſpend time and money in getting this figure 
made, ſaid Sancho; your worſhip need only ſhew your 
OWN, and ſtand * to be looked at; and without other 
image or ſhield they will immediately call you him of 
the forrowful figure ; and be aſſured ] tell you the truth; 
for J promiſe you, Sir (and let this be ſaid in jeſt) that 
hunger, and the loſs of your grinders, makes you look 
ſo ruefully, that, as I have ſaid, the ſorrowful piece of 
Nai may very well be ſpared. 

Don Quixote ſmiled at Sancho's conceit, yet reſolved 
to call himſelf by that name, and to paint his ſhield 
or buckler as he had imagined, and ſaid; I conceive, 
Sancho, that I am liable to excommunication for having 
laid violent hands on My thing, Fuxta illud, Siguis 
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ſuadente diabolo, &c. * though I know I did not lay 


my hands, but my ſpear, upon them: beſides, I did 
not think I had to do with prieſts, or things belonging 

to the church, which I reſpect and revere like a good 
catholic and faithful chriſtian as I am, but with ghoſts 
and goblins of the other world. And though it were 
ſo, I perfectly remember what befel the Cyd Ruy Diaz, 
when he broke the chair of that king's emhaſſador in 


the preſence of his holineſs the pope, for which he was 


excommunicated ; and yet honeſt Roderigo de Vivar 
paſſed that day for an honourable and courageous 
knight. 5 

The batchelor being gone off, as has been ſaid, with. 
out replying a Word, Don Quixote had a mind to ſee 
whether the corpſe in the hearſe were only bones or 
not; but Sancho would not conſent, ſaying ; Sir, your 


worſhip has finiſhed this perilous adventure at the leaſt 


expence of any I have ſeen; and though theſe folks 
are conquered and defeated, they may chance to re- 
flect that they were beaten by one man, and, being 
confounded and aſhamed thereat, may recover them- 
ſelves, and return in queſt of us, and then we may have 
enough to do. The aſs is properly furniſhed ; the 


mountain is near; hunger preſſes; and we have no 
more to do but decently to march off; and, as the 


ſaying is, To the grave with the dead, and the living 
to the bread: and driving on his aſs before him, he 
deſired his maſter to follow; who, thinking Sancho 
in the right, followed without replying. They had 
not gone far between two little hills, when they found 
themſelves in a ſpacious and retired valley, where they 
alighted. Sancho diſburthened the aſs; and lying 
along on the green graſs, with hunger for ſauce, they 
diſpatched their breakfaſt, dinner, after-noon's lun- 
cheon, and ſupper all at once, regaling their palates 
with more than one cold meſs, which the eccleſiaſtics 


that attended the deceaſed (ſuch gentlemen ſeldom 


failing to make much of themſelyes) had brought with 
4 them 


T i, e. According to that, If any one at the inſtigation of the 


devil, Sc, Canon 72. Diftinft, 134. 
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them on the ſumpter- mule. But another miſhap befel 
them, which Sancho took for the worſt of all ; which 
was, that they had no wine, nor ſo much as water 
to drink; and they being very thirſty, Sancho, who 
perceived the meadow they were in covered with green 
and fine graſs, ſaid what will be related in the fol- 


lowing chapter. 


w 
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